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5 H E lives of literary men are generally ſo _ 


|: little employed i in the buſtle of the wold, that 5 


= their characters are perhaps more properly dedu- 


cible from the nature of their compoſitions, than . 


5 from any obſervations of their conduct. The pre- 


ſent ſubjeR, however, of our biographic notice has 


US 22 mixed lo much with mankind, and has been dil. 5 


1 0 ringuiſhed for ſuch an extenſive intercourſe with ; 


the Various conditions of human life, that nothing DIES 


r the uſual barren uniformity of literary purſuits 


is 
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"x cal deration, by being appointed Phyſician Ge- 


„ 


i to be deemed deſcriptive of his career : ; though | 
indeed! it muſt be acknowledged that all repreſen- : 
A tations of it, not furniſhed by himſelf, muſt ne- 


 ceſſerily be conſidered as partial and inadequate. | 


Tur gentleman then who has figured in the 


| Poetical World under the appellation of Peres 
1 PixDaz, i in reality bears the name of W—Lo—r, 
N andi is deſcended from a reſpe&table family | in De- ö 
vonſhire, | He was bred to the ſtudy of phylic, 
TL and praftiſed ſometime with ſucceſs in Cornwall; 5 
3 but notwithſtanding that he applied himſelf very og 

=; ſeriouſly to his profeſſion, a genius like his could | . 

E not be reſtrained within the dull limits of formal 

5 buſineſs; he was therefore found frequently ad- 


5 drefling the ladies of Helicon. In this country 


he formed a connection with the late Sir William 


5 Trelauny, and followed his fortunes to Jamaica, 


EN of which inand he was made Governor during the ; 


Adminiſtration of Lord Shelburne. At this 


place we find the Doctor at the ſummit of medi- ; 


— 


neral 1 


/ | 


* vii 5 : 


Bw 'neral 1 to os Iland, enjoying and enjoye ed | by the. 05 


lively inhabitants. If we 10 not miſtake, che 7 


> DoQor, during his reſidence in this iſland, Was — 


: induced to enter into the clerical function, on Aa a 3 5 


| proſpett of important preferment: but being dif. 
appointed, he relinquiſhed. the profeſſion. of a | 


divine before his departure for England, and has 85 


3 never ſince reſumed it. This circumſtance of his Fee 


life we underſtand honeſt. Peter has always been 


| unwilling to acknowledge; but as impartial Bio- Go 


1 we, we think i it our duty to reveal i it to our 8 


f readers. -On his return to England, he rea. 


1 ſumed and purſued his original profeſſion for ſeve- 


„ years; 1 but chuſing, as it is ſaid he often has 


8 wiſely declared, rather to live happy on one gui- 
5 nea than miſerable on ten, he quitted the gloomy 
; | chambers of ſickneſs for the. chearful region of 
Parnaſſus, It i is needleſs to obſerve what oppor· 


tunity of penetrating into the character, and ob- : 


7” ſerving the weakneſs of human nature, the Doc- 


3 tor muſt have derived from his profeſſion; and 


: how far this might tend to aſſiſt him i in | his poe- = 


"tical Fai 


* in ” 


: 8 del parfuhs. The Dodtor" 8 — o oe · 


: ry, however, at laſt obtained ſuch an aſcen- | 


5 daney over him, that though his repute as a phy- E 
ſician v was very high in his native country, and 


confequently produttive of conſiderable emolu · 


5 ment, he found it impoſſible to extinguiſh the poe- : 


5 tic fervor : and as the confined ſphere i in which . 


Pn he moved in Cornwall could not afford ſufficient 255 


5 materials to exerciſe, or fufficient entertainment — i 
to gratify a genius like bis, he entirely relinquiſh- | 
: eff bis medical profeſſion, and commenced his . 


literary career in a place more adapted to his 
27 powers, the ample field of the Metropolis. 


5 And here i it muſt be obſerved, that the Doctor 5 
9 enjoyed an advantage feldom poſſeſſed by poets i - 
5 general; for having ſome family inheritance of ; 
wr his own, large enough to ſupphy all the decent 0 


5 comforts of life, he was under no neceſfty of | 
_ courting the favour or ſubmitting to the contronl - 


8 of Bookſellers : and he was therefore enabled to 


_ give an unbridled indulgence to the bent of his 


genius, which ſeems vehemently to have drrected 


him 5 


3 ix 1 
him to ſatire; 5 in which be has certainly equalled | 


, the firſt writers this country has produced. 


Ir now becomes us to make ſuch references to s 


; the works of this verſatile author as may juſtify 15 


i the high opinion we bave declared of bis genius; ; el 


3 which indeed i 18 of fo Protean a kind, that it ap- 


5 pears in almoſt every ſhape; and while one fally 


1 of his fancy excites our admiration, another per- 


Fx haps immediately occurs of To very different " og 


ſpecies, that i it is hardly poſſible to ſuppoſe they — 


. were both the Progeny of the ſame mind. In one 5 


: reſpe&t we confeſs, however, there i is a drawback 


5 on our partiality to this author; and that ariſes | 


2 from the freedom in Which he bas ſuffered his N 


Muſe to indulge herfelf on the character of a 


5 Great Perſonage. Kings a are characters ſhould 5 


| not be fightly ſported with, for they are actually 1 


neceſſary to the peace and decorum of Society; E 


8 | which, beſides the ſolid ſupport of uſeful laws, 
- derives conſiderable ſtrength from the reverence | 
in which the firſt Magiſtrate of a country is held 


9 85 0 * 17 : 


1 by the generality of the people: for however | 


e Juſt the cenſure, the character ſhould be ſacred ; = 


5 though to the credit of « our author it muſt be ac- 
| Kknowledged, that his effuſions ſeem more cha- 
racteriſed by go humour than by che acrimoni- 
155 ous ſeveriry which diſgraces the lays of Churchill, b 


0 and the Letters of the elegant but virulent Junius. 


nw There f is, however, one circumſtance. in the life 


of our author which, as it tends to the ſupport | 


of a | beautiful art, deſerves to be recorded. Let 


= "It then be mentioned, that o him is PareTixG 


| | indebted for Oriz. 1 his great Artiſt was found | 


by our author in che mines of Cornwall, where 


3 his genius faſt diſcovered itſelf in ſuch rude cf. 4 


8 | forts as might have paſſed unobſerved by a les 


8 intelligent eye than that of the Doctor, who faw 


: in its rougheſt ſhape the excellence which has 


1 ſince expanded | into duch importance. 


As far as we have kom able to trace the poe- 
8 career of our author, his works have ap- 
peared in in e follow! ing order. Uis firſt | produc: 


tion 
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tion was an n Ep 2 to the Reviewers, a compoſi- 

5 tion of truly ironical and laughable ſatire. The 
7 next offspring of his Muſe was Lyric Odes 70 the 
Kaul Acadenicians, which, with all their merit, 
we muſt confels, in ſome of the firitures, are _ 
deficient in candour, and appear to flow more 
| from a love of fatire, than from A conviction of 
| the demerits of. che objects of his critical ſeverity. 

| We dare cite Mr. N et. as an inſtance, who, 
though far from a perfect painter, was entitled | 

to more reſpect from our autor. is 1 next work | 
was Lyric Oder on the fame ſubjea, with the | 
fame ſeverity and humour, and, we are afraid, 


with the ſame want of candour. 5 


Donis the intervals of his Odiac effulions 5 


our author produced The Louf ad, a Mock Heroic 
Poem, abounding in wit, humour and firength ; ; 
but at the lame time  defeRive in that reſpect due 


from a ſubject to his bovereign *, *. Peter fhould | 


bare 


* The foundation of the Louſiad was a 7 made 


* ir" ae Bo one . at ſupper of a N on his 


Plate | 


—— vel. 


5 have recolledted the old 1 that & Truth is 5 
« not to be ſpoken at all times.” : Our au- | 
thor: J next performance. was his Ep le 7⸗ Janes | 
ty Nfl. Ei. The ſubject was undoubtedly fair 8 
TS, game, and fully juſtified the laſh of his Tuwvona- 
lian ſeverity. This Poem, for novelty of i ima- 
gery, frength of fatire, and glow. of poetry, 
may rank with any production in our language. : 
- 1 he next labour of bis pen was Bozzy and Piozzy, : 
2 juſt ridicule of vain and ignorant biographers. _ 
Alter this appeared Ode apon Ode, i in which Kings, Re ; 
x Laureats, Lords, Ladies, Knights, Fidlers, and 
0 Amateurs, are treated with unmerciful ſeverity. 
Es To this ſucceeded 4n re Periph i ironi- 7 
„ plate ae bad green peas on it. | We have endeavoured to 1 
detect the object that created ſo much diſguſt. Fi rom the beſt 
8 information we find it to have been a hair from the human 
: head; which Peres, by a licentia Poetica, converted into * 
| Lovse. Thus much happened i in conſequence of his Ma. 1 
. 5 jelly s diſcovery, viz. the cooks, ſcullions, &c. &c. were forced 
1 ſubmit to the dreadful operation of ſhaving, to the number 
WE | 6fty, and great was their diſpleaſure thereat. This we can 


- vouch for; ; but whether it is a Proper ſubje& for the poct's 8 


ridicule or roots is a queſtion that may admit of ſome contro- : 


5 


JJ ĩ˙»vwͥ’nmn %⅛Ü n 
r Le at FE ara hs FO 


C v 
8 R — Ca ee Mag 


following— 


p xi 1 


: cally juſtifying the wanton rhlicule of the pre- 
” ceding publication and which indeed may be | 


9 conſidered as a witty repetition of bis fatirical : 


offences. The next work in order, as well as we 


can recolle&t, was the Second Canto of the Lovf ad, 
breathing the fame ſpirit of ridicule, replete with 
the ſame novelty of imagery, and firength of 
numbers. The enſuing produdtion is entitled 
Infrudtions 7 a celebrated Laureat, poſſeſſing 5 a : 
bs vein of ironical wit and humour equal if not ſu- . 
perior to any of his publications. N The next 1 
performance of our author was Brother Peter to 8 
Brother To om, an | expoſtulatory Epiſtle, no way 1 5 


inferior to any of his former productions ir in wit 


5 and fatire, 


The pieces added in che new Editon. are the : 


Peter's Penſi on,; in which our au- 


| thor diſplays a vein of the moſt elegant irony, 2 
but tinctured with the ſame diſreſpe& for Majehy, 
which has ſtained ſome of his other Works. — 


Peter? 5 Prophecy, followed |} by, Sir L ſe pb Banks 


and 


T xiv 2 


7 and the Emperor if — theſe two high- 


5 Hvrought productions, the mania of a Virtue 

is finely caricatured, in a rain of humour, which, 

in the latter particularly, we fancy muſt have ex= 
78 1 torted a ſmile from the rifible muſcles of Sir 3. | 
. ſeph himſelf, the Quixote of the piece. | The lat. 5 
5 ter ſeems to be founded on a paſſage in Dr. 5 
—Theſe: are. followed by, An 5 
85 EF; tle 10 a Falling liner, Subjedts or Painters, 

1 5 Expoſlulatory Oder, &c. c. in all of which ap- | 


. Voung' 8 Satires.- 


pear the fame ebullitions of fancy, wit and ge- = 
5 nuine humour, which characterize even the 5 
| ſmalleſt ; Marceaux which flow from the pen of 


this eccentric and truly original Genjus, of 
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33 of * N poor . befriend i 
O hear my ſimple prayer in _ lays: 
1 In formd pauperis behold I bend, 
: And of your Worſhips aſk a little pre. 


1 am no cormorant for 3 Tye ſee; 2 
ls aſf not all the laurel, but a rig! 

: = Then hear me, Guardians of the ſacred | Tree, 
N And ſtick a leaf or two about my Wig. 


m aner ode, ad Legendary tale, on 
| Soon will the preſs my tuneful works diſplay z . 
| Then do not damn 'em, and prevent the falez "4 
And your petitioner ſhall ever pray. 


he cenſure dire my lantern jaws will rue! 
| Know I have teeth and ſtomach like your own, 
And that I wiſh to eat as well as you. 


7 never aid, tie murderers i in their dens, 
Jou ſecret met in cloud-clapp'd garret high, 
With hatchets, ſcalping-knives in ſhape of pens, 
Fo bid, Uſe Manecke, hapleſs authors die: 15 


2 My labours damn'd, the Muſe with ef will groan— : 
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Nor fald, (in your r Reviews, together ſtrung) 


The limbs of butcher'd writers, cheek by jowl, 


Looked like the legs of flies on cobwebs hung 5 


Before the hungry ſpider 8 — hole. 


I neer -declar 4 that rightful as the. Blacks; 


In greaſy flannel caps you met together, 


| With ſcarce a rag of ſhirt. about your backs, 


Or coat or breeches to keep out the weather, 


7 Heay n knows I'm innocent of all tranſpreſſion | 


Againſt your honours, men of claſſic fame! 


ne I ne'er abusd your critical profeſlion, 


Whoſe dict Zum faves at once or damns : 2 name. X ? 


1 never queſtion'd. your profound of head, 


Nor vulgar, call'd your wit, your manners con: varſe 5 5 


Nor ſwore on butcher'd authors that vou fed 


Like car rion crows upon a Poor « dead horſe, 


; + never. aid, that, pedla ar-like e, you fold. 


P raiſe by the ounce, or pound, like muff or - cheeſe; 3 | 


5 Too well 1 * you ſilver ſcorn'd and pl 5 


Such droſs, a lage Reviewer ſeldom ſees! 


1 never hinted that with half-acrown 


Books have been ſent you by the ſcribbling elbe; "I 5 


W hich fee hath purcbas'd pages of renown: 
! for : knew youn h the e paliry bribe. 


1 ne'er averr 4. you critics to 4 man, 


For pence, would ſwear an owl excelPd the lark; 3 


Nor calbd a coward gang, your grave divan, 


That flabb'd, like baſe aflafſins, in the dark. 


1 never prais d, or blam' , an author's book, 
Until your wiſe aprons came abroad; 

On theſe with holy rev'rence did I] look 
W ith vo ou I PN 18 , or r blam d, fo help n me C41 * 
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The 


The 


txY 


The fam'd Laie all the World Want know: 


The gape of Wonder Ariſtarchus drew, 


As well as Alexander s tutor, lo! 


A all rr critics, gentlemen;. like mo 1 Ie 


Did any ok me, « Pray,” Sir, your opinion, 


c Of thoſe Reviewers, who ſo bold beſtride 


| 8 60 The world of learning, and with proud dominion, 
. 3 on the backs of ETON authors ride:“ 


Quick bigs 15 anfwer'd, 3 in a rage, 00 oa lood ! * 


„No work like theirs ſuch criticiſm conveys : "5 


8 Not all the timber of Dodona's wocd 


es * er pour'd ; more ſterling oracle than they,” 


5 Did W cry, « © whate's er their brains'i in „ane, 


Beſure is excellent, a partial crew |. 


BK "With Is Pans uſher'd to the light, 


And dmg to cn Fo in the next Review? : 


This was my 8 to OY faking elf. 


(My eye-balls flPd with fire, my mouth with foam)” 


„ Zounds! is not juſtice due to one's dear ſelf? . 


6 And ſhould not charity begin at home 3 


Full gen I've been queſtion'd. a a ſneer— 5 


« « Think you one could not bribe em?“ „ Not a Na- 5 
„ 


«A beef teak; "with a pot « or two of f beer, 


cc Might ave 2 [little 1 volume from damnation.” 


Fender Ire e d, Lo! my Lord Carliſle 


« Hath begg' d, in | vain, a a ſeat | in Fame' 8 old tem- : 
FS: ple; — | | 


cc Tho” you applaud, their wiſdoms: will; not ſmile, 


% And what Whey . is curſed ſimple. 


* Could 


lf! 4 
if [ 5 « « Could gold wocerd. enough the peer e might raiſe, ; 
4 _ ©... ©; 3,0 Whoſe wealth would buy the critics o'er and oer: 


« Tis merit only can command their praiſe, = 
40 Wirneſs the volumes of Miſs Hannah More *. 


[id 1 e © The Search for Happiniſs, that beauteous fag. © | 
| 8 id Which all of us would give our ears to own; 
| 1 55 N The Captive Percy, that like muſtard ſtrong , 

[ VZ— Makes our eyes weep, and nnen F . fo. 5 
| ES "al, Briſtol town! Bocotia now no more, 
= |} ++ Since Garrick's Sappho ſings, tho? rather 1 
L | Do ns All hail, Miſs Hannah! worth at leaſt a ſcore, 

7 | „„ Ay twenty ſcore of Chatterton and e 
© i 1 Nen of prodigious parts are - moſtly ſhy; . 
I Great Newton's ſelf this failing did inherit F 
1 NY 1 5 Thas, frequent, Jou avoid the public eye, 8 5 
10 5 And hide, in lurking holes, A world of merit. : 
=_ Yet oſt your cautious modeſties 1 ſee, bi 
ET. * hen from your bow'r with bats you wing the dark: Ce ©; 
} „„ And Sundays, when no catchpoles 26k for prey, 5 
it On ærher, ning in St. James; s-Park. 
9 | io does on Neck Sirs! in frays you chooſe not to appear, 
Cx circumſtance moſt natural to ſuppoſe, ” 
1% | ay And therefore hide your precious heads, for fear 
1 85 FZome angry bard abuſed ſhould pull your noſe. 
lt LE The world's loud plaudit, lo! you don't deſire, 1 
Dor do you. haſtily on books decide; „ : 


Fe But firſt at ev'ry coffee-houſe enquire, : 
How, in is favour, runs the public tide. 


* A 35 talked of for her pocticat Productions, ad a emphatic | 
called by a certain Claſs of Nai che tenth Muſe. | 
Mb A bur of Trogedics. 5 = 
There, 


ally 


11 


, There, Wiſdom, often with a critic's wig 


The face demure, knit brows, and forehead ſcowling, 


= Ire ſeen o'er pamphlets, with importance big, 


M ouſing for faults, or if youll have it, 1 


Hereulean gentlemen | ! I dread your drubs; 4: 


Pity the lifted whites of both my eyes! 


Strung with new ſtrength beneath your nay clubs, 3 


Alas! 1 ſhall not an Antæus riſe. 1 


Lo, like an elephant along the ground, 


Great Caliban, the giant Johnſon freicht f- 


The Britiſh Roſcius too your clubs confound, 


Whoſe fame the furtheſt of the ſtars hath reach'd. 


g | If ſuch fo eaſy funk beneath your might, 


Ye Gods! I may be done for in a trice: : 


: : Hurra by your rage to everlaſting night— : : | 


Crack d with that eaſe a | beggar cracks his lice, 


1 1, awful Sirs, you grant me my petition ; , 


With brother pamphlets ſhall my ales £ thine; 3 


Ani ſhould it chance to paſs a firſt edition, 


In capitals ſhall ſtare your praiſe, divine. 


: Quote from my work as much as e'er you pleaſe 


For Extracts, lo! PII put no angry face on; . 


Nor fill a hungry lawyer's fiſt with fees, 


To trounce a Bookleller- like furious Maſon .. 


. Sage Sirs ! if favour in your Gght 1 find, 


If fame you grant, I'll bleſs each gen'rous giver: 


= Wiſh you ſound coats, good ſtomachs, maſters nd, 


- Gallons of broth, and pounds of bullocks liver. 


* The omen betwegn Mr. Maſon and. a deckel. is » generally 
known. | | 
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ROYAL ACADEMICIANS, 


| FOR THE YEAR MDCCIXXXI, 


Arma virgſque cano. = . 


value” = the Men of Canvas Hee | my To CE 


Who fhow their Works for Profit and for Praiſe; 


5 Whoſe Pockets know moſt comfortable Filings— 


S two. Ea Pounds a Year If: Shillings. 
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. And make polterity'y with wonder gape 5 


* 


PETER giveth an Account of his great RELATION— 
| beafteth — praiſeth Sir WII. LTAM CHaMBERS and 
SOMERSET HoUSE—applaudeth Sir Josnva Rx r- 


No os, and e * . c AE 


Mp Cali Pindar, i in | his Odes, 5 
Applauded Horſe- jockeys and Gods, 


Wreſtlers and Boxers in his verſe divine! 


Then ſhall not I, who boaſt his fire, , 
And old hereditary lyre, 1 


To Britiſh Painters give a golden line! 4 


Say, ſhall yon Dome ſtupendous FOI 
Striking with Attic front the ſkies— 


The nuriingedame of many a Painting Ape; 


And I immortal rhime refuſe, 
To tell the nations round the news, 


98 * Painting Ape, —This expreſſion is by no means meant to convey | 
the idea of inſult, —There is great propriety, if not poetry, in it— The 


Spirit 


r — 


_— * 


— n 2 5 _— — ——_ — 2 —. W PREY * £ N 
* —ͤN— — c „P oe rags Fn — — 
5 5 — — — — 
n ISS I - - . DS. CNS onion = * 
— * " * 1 * OF, 3 8 2 
2 7 ” > o — 4 — — 
— - — = _ 


E 12 I- 
ny "of Couſin n Pindar, ho! 
By all thy Odes, the world mal know, 


That Chamhers plann'd d it—Be his name rever'd |-— 


Sir M. illiant's journeymen and. tools, 
(No pupils of the Chineſe ſchools) _ 


N With ſtone, and wood, and lime the fabric rear d! 


15 T nus having put the Knight in rhime, 
Stone, men, and timber, tools and lime; 


Now let us fee what this rare Dome contains— | 


Whe re riv al Artilts for a name, 
Bit by t! Hat ol; orious: mad-dog Fame, 


: Have fixt the labours of their bruſh and brains. 


0 Mu el Sir 2 of hug %; Malter and 
1 fir 


"+ gl {t our lyric laud command TH 


| Lo! 1 arleton dragging on his boot ſo tight ! 


His Horſes feel a godl ike rage, 
And long with Y ankies to engage— 


29 tt unk I hear them ſnorting for the fight! 1 


| Behold with tre each eye- ball glowing! 
1 with indeed their manes fo flowing 


2 W. ere more like hair the brutes had been as s good, 


"If, llaming with ſuch claſſic force, 
They had reſembled leſs that horſe _ 


. Car 4 Trojan—and by Grecks compos d of wood. 


Nos w to yon Angel let us go 
A fine performance too, I trow, 


5 V ho rides a Cloud indeed 2 pooriſh hack— of 


Which to my mind doth certés bring 
SI oy hat caly bum- -delighting thing, 55 


: Rid 1 by the Or TOPS a Sack. 


| reader will pleaſe to recolie; that Painting iS an a art— Mon- 


keys are prodigious imer. my own Odes.—Beſides, Pope 


| compliments the immorta Nevton by- 2 z ſunilar alluſion. | 


Yet, 


1. 13 3 
Ws © Reil, let me fairly . 
With pride J pcur the lyric lay 
: 7 moſt things by thy able hand expreſt— 
Compar'd, alas! to other men, MT. 
Thou art an eagle toa wren S 


Now, Mr. Males attend en 1 Mr. W: . 


. 


: Eren falterh foul on . Wes for 0 ng our 
Bleed RreDBEEMER lite an Orb ort Man | 


and for miſy epreſenting the Apos ri. Es— PETER d. 


 ſeribeth St. Paul., aud Jupas and the ArosT LES : 
— Cutleth up Mr. Weser An gels—Attacketh another Pic- _ 


ture of Mr. W. ES TTV. path: over the hard Fate of Fr 


| Prince Ocravivs and AUGUST Wer Children gf our 2 


Mt i Glori 10 Sovereign. | 


FO WEST, what bath 97 pencil 4 done! 2 
Why, painted God Almighty? s Son, 5 
Like an Old- clothes- man, about London Street 4 
Place in his hand a ruſty bag, e 
To hold each ſweet collected rag; | 
We then ſhall ſee the character complete. 


Th Apoſtles too, Im much afraid, „ 
Were not the fellows thou haſt made— - 


For Heav'n's fake, Ng, pray rub them out again— = 


| There's 3 not a mortal who believes 
5 NOP look'd like old“ Salvatcr's Thieves, 
Although they . not look like Gentlemen. 75 


* on Roſa, happy in nis characters of Banditt _ 


St. 


1 


St. Paul gion candidly deaths, 
le could not give himſelf high airs 
Vpon his perſon—which was rather FRO . g 

But really, as for all the reſt, 

Save Judas, who was a rank ball; 
The all were decent labourers, and comely.. 


Tay Spirits too can't boaſt the graces 
Two Indian Angels by their face - 
bur e ve are their wings to mount the vind! 7 
One wou'd ſuppoſe Mc*Bride * had met em 
If thou haſt ſpare ones, quickly get em, 
5 8 elle the lads will both be left behind. 


Choſt of ORavius ! ! tell the Bard, 

1 And thou, Auguſtus, us'd fo hard. ee 
Why We: hath murder'd you, my tender lambs? LY 
You bring to mind vile Richard's deed, 

Who bid your Royal Couſi ns bleed, | 

1 For which che world the Tyrant's 8 mem & damns, 


Welt * 1 walk; own thou doſt inherit 
5 Some portion of the painting ſpirit— 
| ” | But truſt me— not extraordinary ing — 5 
Some merit thou muſt ſurely own, _ 
"2.1 By getting up ſo near the throne, _— 
7 8 And gaining ery from the Belt 1 Kings. ” 


1 Cape, Bride, 3 for evinging men of war, as w well a8 „b. | 
= ate —Sce his Letter | to the ee, | | 


5 


; | 0 D E III. 


5 Pers ER admin 2 l: Advice t very oung Painters. _ 


3 muſt mount « by flow degrees to Glory— 
Tis Stairs muſt lead us to the Attic ſtory - 


Thus thought my Gre aT old Name-fake, PETER can; 5 


Who bound himſelf, in Holland, to a trade; 3 
A very pretty Carpenter he madez; 
And then went 5 home, and built a Man of War. 


The Lad who would a Pothecary ſhine, . 


: Should powder Claws of Crabs, and Jalap, fine, 5 1 
= Keep the Shop clean, and watch it like a Porter : 


Learn to boil Glyſters—nay, to give them too, _ : 
I blinking Nurſes can't the bus'neſs do; 


. Write well the Labels, and wipe well the Mortar. 5 


Before that Boys can riſe to Maſter-Tanners, 


Humble thoſe _ muſt oe and. mind their man- 
ners; 


5 bahn . OS with * is to a em: » 


And mornings, with a bucket and a * 
Should never once diſdain to pick, 


| 7 1 From ſtreet to ſtreet, fair lumps of Album Græcum. 


Thus ſhould young Limning Lads themſelves de- 5 


mean; 
Learn — to keep their Maſters Bede on, 


3 And learn to ſqueeze the Colours from the Bladders— 


- Furbiſh up Rags—the ſhining Pallet ſe - 
Keep the Knives bright—and eke the Eaſel neat— 


Such wh. to Fame s high Tongs are the Ladders. 


—— 10 Ruſſia, — 2 — 
Young | 


dv © 


. 6 1 


Foung Men—ſo uſeful are the arts I mention 5 


(Believe me, not an atom is invention). 


= The Inſtant that I pen this Ode, I know 


A Jew-like, ſhock-poll'd, ſcrubby, ſhort, black Man, 
85. More like a Cobler than a Gent lena 
5 f Working on Canvaſs, like a dog i in dough. | 


By Heavens! with ſcarce more - knowledges than | 
| theſe, Pm one op re apt toni 5 

: He earns a Guinea ev y Day with eaſe; 3 

9 Attempreth heads of Princes, Dogs, Cats, 'Squires— 

Nov on a Monkey vent'reth— now a Saint — 

. of him elf, and much himſelf admires, 

= And ſtruts the verieſt Bantam Cock of Paint. a 


7 But mind me, Youths, 1 don t Conceit adviſe, 
| Becauſe 'tis fulſome to men's ears and eyes; 
Whoſe tongues might cover you with ridicule— 5 
5 An n pray, who loves the appellation, Feel 5 


Vet, if in ſpite Pa all the Muſe can fas 3 
Lou will 1% on going the wrong way, N 
And 15 viſh to be a Laughing-ſtock— | | 


Copy our little old black Bantam Cock— 55 8 


| Whoſe foul, moreover of ſuch ſort i— 
With. ſo much acrimony overflows, - 
As makes him, wherefoc'er he goes, 


A walking Thumb- bottle of . Mertin. 


ODE WV. 


The Lic: Bard commentth Mr. Gaxoporoven's | 


Pi G—Recommendeth Laxpscarz to . Ar N. 


= | Any now, O Muſe, with ſong * 
Turn round to Gain/#rough's Girl and Pig, 
| 0: Pig and Girl I rather ſhould have ſaid: 
The Pig i in white, I muſt allow, 

; 18 really a well- painted 8 
in wiſh to ay the Tame thing of the Maid. 


1 for poor st. Leger and Prin ee, 
Es: Had I their places I ſhould wince, ” 
Thus to be gibbeted for weeks on high: 

h Juſt like your felons after death, 
On Bagſhot, or on Hounſlow Heath, 
1 That force from travellers the pitying f fi gh. 


Ta Goinlereagh has great merit too, 
Wou'd he his charming fort purſue— - 
5 To mind his Landſcape have the modeſt grace _ 
| | Yet there ſometimes are Nature's tints 1 d: 
Il wiſh them more attended to, and priz d, 
| gend of 1 * that 8 cheir pcs . 5 


. 


„ perfect Birdlime of the Brain: 


” : . holds Ideas by the legs and wings. 


es TER guareelinh with Fa — its fatal 7 ve- 5 
niencies— Accounteth for the Leanneſs and Rags of be 
5 Muszs— Diſplayelb Military Science Telleth a von- 
| derful Story of a SPANISH MarxQuis—Talketh ſenſibly - - 
of a Greyhound, a Hawh, and a Race-Horſe——Painteth = 1 
out 925 Prager: non ar for Greg. | = 


; TERS. and Poets never ſhould by ra b 
Sons Lof Apollo! liſten well to that. 
f Fat is foul weather —dims the Fancy 8 light: 

Ign poverty, the wits more nimbly muſter: 


Thus Stars, when: | pinch'd by froſt, eaſt Keener - 
-- Juſtre 5 


: On the black blanket of Oro Morurs Nicur. 


Four kenny Fat, 1 hat maintain, 


8 And, as to Goldfinches the birdlime clings— 8 


: Fat Latens the moſt brilliant Thoughts, 1 
| | Like the Buff-Stop on Harpſichords, or Spinnets— 8 
. MuMing their pretty little tuneful throats, 

That would have chirp'd way like Linnets. 


Not only” Fat is hurtful to the Arts, CO 
But Lovs, at Fat—ev'n Love ALMIGHTY ſtarts— 
Love hates large, lubberly, fat, clumſy Fellows, 
Fanting and blowing like a Blackſmith's Bellows, 


* „„ 

In Parliament, amidſt the various chat, 

What eloquence of Nox n's is loſt by Fat! 
Mute in his head-piece on his boſom hung, 
| How many a Speech hath ſlept upon his Tonguel 


So far Apollo's right, I need muſt own, bo =D 
To keep his Sons and Daughters high in bone : 2 


Ihe NINE too, as from Hiſtory we glean, 
Are, like Don Quizote's RoSINANTE, ons. 


Who likewiſe fancy all incumbrance bad, 
And therefore travel very thinly clad; 
Looking like Damſels juſt eſcapyd from jails, - 


1 With backs al Freſco, and with tatter d fails. 


1 How, with large rolls of Fat, would act 


A Soldier, or a Sailor? 
| And 'tis a well-atteſted fact, Es 
| Apollo was as nimble as a Wien. 


; _ Haw: could he elſe have caught that 8 flirt, 


Miss Darhxx, racing through the Pools and e dirt? "ER 


: The Marquis of CxRONA, of great Parts, 


Could ſcarce fupport himſelf, he was fo big— 

1 ne ſtarv d drank Vinegar by pints and quarts, 5 
s got down to a Chriſtian - from a Pig. 
1 Some Author ſays, his ſkin (but ſome will doubt him) | 

| Would fold a half-a-dozen times about bim. 1 


: Reader of lie 1 urge not an iota: 
His ſkin would really round his body come, e 
| Though tight before as parchment 0 on a drum— . 

5 Juf like a Portugueſe Capota— _ ” 


Yes—yes—indeed I ſolemnly cans, ga 

' Painters and Bards ſhould very little eat? 
No matter, verily, how flight their fare-— 
Nay, — Camelion- like they ted on air— 


ä Ulle 


151. 


Elle they re, be Ladies much inclin'd 1 to Feeding, = 
Who, often when they fatten, leave off OE 
Or, like the Hen, facetious Æſop's ſtory, 
. known—T ſhall not lay the Tale before ye. : 


: You would not load with Fat, a Running-Horſe, 
Or Greyhound you deſign to courſes _ 
Nor would you fatten up the Hawk, 

Tou mean to nimble birds to talk. 


Then pray, young 3 if you with to thrive, = 
And keep your Genius, and the Art alive, | — 
. Gobble not quantities of fleſh and fiſh up: 
Bix GS who can no harm from Fat receive, 
5 Nay feaſt ſecurely—then for Heav'n's fake leave | 
$1 Greaſe to an . a Hops © or 00g rn 


o D 1 1 VI. 


5 Perz f tereth Mr. Mason Cans toad that - 
_ moſt brilliant Landſcape- Painter, Mr. LouTHER- 
BOURGH—PETER admireth, n and N the 
Engl 2 Claude, Wirson. e : 


Tur Pina, ee may be 
A likeneſs, far as I can ſee; OE 
85 bas, faith! J cannot praiſe a fingle feature: . 
et, when it ſo ſhall pleaſe the ous 
Io0 make his people out of Board, 
Thy pictures will be tolerable Nature. 


And, Louthertour '8þ, when Heav'n ſo wills, . 
To make Braſs Skies, en! Golden Hils, 


* 21 1 
955 wick Marble Bullocks 3 in Glaſs Paſtures grazing; 3 
| Thy reputation too will riſe, _ 


7 And people gaping with ſurpriſe, | | 
A o. why Monſieur Loutherbourgh is moſt amazing," 


But thou muſt wait for that event : 
PRE Perhaps the change is never meant - 
Tui then, with me, thy pencil will not ſhine - — 
2 Till then, old red-nos'd Wilſon's art 
Will hold its empire o'er my heart, 
By Britain left in poveny- to pine. 


But, honeſt Withn, never mind; 
Immortal praiſes thou ſhalt god, 7 
And for a dinner have no cauſe to fear—- 
| Thou ſtart'ſt at my prophetic rhimes— 
Y Don't be impatient for thoſe times; 1 5 
yy, Wait till oy haſt . dead + an hundred year SI „ N 2 


JF 


F 1 * n 2 n e 2 9 5 - 
N * 7 : 2 * e L 2 RE N 1 2 mt You! N Y n . n 1 
A Foy 14 4 £ a Ht xd 5 1 #1 7 r n HE WES 1 1 * r » I 
L by OT; FOE * e > i J „ r r * N f\ I TEN * 2 r . C 
„%% 08 339, 1 Fore AE] CRE ERS * 5 n e r > 8 . 5 
3 3 22 r HT 7 Id} V3 r * th . 8 5 EE YZ 7 . 

AR In 2 wy, Ing 2 N 


T1. 


PeTER breaketh out into Learning, and talketh Latin— _ 
 Adviſeth young . Artiſts to do no more than they can do— 
| Recommendeth to each the Knowledge of his Genius. 
PeTER talketh of Ziſep's Fables and Mr. $TuUBBS— 
PETER wentureth on the Stage—Recordeth a Tory 8 an 
. A dr, and e e ; 


=” 1 ft, Macenar, ut. nemo > quam f F bi ferns — 
Was partly written for thoſe fools — 
Who flight the very art that would ſupport ? em, 
In ſpite of Gratitude 8 and Wiſdom's rules. | 


t 2 1 


It bangs to „ 0 old Aſop's tale, ſo ſweet, 
Of a poor country-bumpkin of a Stag, 


5 Who us'd to curſe his clumſy Legs and Feet, 


But of his Horns did wonderfully brag. 


alte our London poor John-Bulls, 5 | 
Who, from the wardrobe of their ſculls, 


Could, with the greateſt pleaſure, pie ce-meal tear | 
NEE Such pretty-looking ornamental geeks FO 


But, to the ſtory of the Buck, 
Like (many Engliſh ones) much out of luck. 


5 When to a thicket Maſter Buck was chasdz . 
His fav? rite Horns contriv'd to ſpoil his trot— ; 


- By keeping the young Squire i in limbo faſt, 


Till John the Huntſman came and cut his throat. : 


Unfortunately for the Graphic Art, 
| | Painters too often their true genius thavart; 
Mad to accompliſh” what can ne'er be done, 
5 T hey form for criticiſm—a world of ſun. D 


15 The Man of Hiſt'ry longs to deal i in little., | 
Quits laſting oil, for periſhable ſpittle: 
The Man of Miniature to Hiſt'ry ſprings, 
1 Mounts with an ardour wild the broom-like Bruſh, 
Makes for Sublimity a daring puſh, 


. And ſhows, like Icarus, his fecble e 


Tis ſaid that nought. ſo much the temper rubs | 
Of that ingenious Artiſt, Mr. STUBBs, 
"As calling him a Horſe-painter—How ſtrange, 

T hat STUBBS the title ſhould defire to . 5 


| Yet doth he cues on th occaſion nike... 

And fooliſh quarrels with his bread and "PR 
Yes, after Landſcape, Gentlemen and Ladies, 
This very Mr. STUBBS prodigious mad i 4 DO 


nn op og 
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80 quits his Horte un which the Man might ride 
To Fame's fair Temple, happy and unhurt; 
"Aud takes a Hobby-horſe to gall his pride, 
That, flings him, like a lubber, in the dirt. 


* n 2 5 R * 5 1 1 
(1 ESPE. e = . # 
e e » 


e 
n AER, * 


The ſelf-ſame folly reigns, too, on che Stage, 
Such for impoſſibilities the rage! 
The Man of Farce, to Tragedy aſpires, 

And, calt-like bellowing, feels heroic fires— 


b Wsrox for Hamlet and Othells fgh'd, ö 
And thought it dev'liſh hard to be denied. — 
The courtly ApBinGToN's untoward Star 
Wanted her reputation much to mar, 
And fink the Lady to the Waſhing-tub=  _ 
So whiſper d—« Mrs. Abington, play Ser 2 — 
To folly full as great, ſome imp may lug her, 
: And bid her fink in H ich, and Abel Drugger, gr 


An AQtor, living at this time, 5 

That now I pen my verſe ſublime, : = | 5 
5 Could not, to ſave his ſoul, find out his fort— 
But lo! it happen'd, on a lucky night, 

He on the ſubject got a deal of light; 
C And thus doth Fame the circumſtance Topo, : 5 


After exhibiting to Pit, and Boxes, . 
To take a dram, the Actor ſtrolbd to“ Fox hs | 


Offering a thouſand pretty ſalutations, 
Witch full-confirming Oath-ejaculations 
5 Unto this Son of Theſpis, for his playing. 


os rit: 


: . A Tavern near the Playhouſe, 


Where ſoon his friend came in, ſuch fine FADE faying, 


« By Heav ns“ quoth he, « unrivall'd is thy e . 
. Thou play dſt dene wy friend, with matchleſs ſpi- 


66 oun * 1 | 
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tw 3. 


ct enn my « dear ibs: let me ego to Hl, 
0 If ever part Was acted half ſo well, 5 


The Actor bluſh', and bow'd, and guy look'd, 
To hear ſuch compliments | ſo nicely cook d 
Getting the better of his mauvaiſe honte— . 
And ſtaring at the other 8 uy Tory 


- He ads What part, pray, mean ye ? 3. for, in troth, 

I know of none that you ſhould ſo commend'— 

7 « What part ! ** replied the other with an oath: 5 
5 „The bind part of a Jack-453, t my dear friend r u - 


TO The Player, pleard inſtead of being kart; ZN 
Thank'd him for the diſcovery of his forte 
Purſued his genius—ſought | no higher game, 
9 9 And 3 his Men won. : unenvied fame. ns 7 


o Dr wi. 


Peren ae Mr. and Are. Corwar. 


. Cofrway Im aſham'd to | Cay 
Thou own'ſt the title of R. A.— © 
: 1 fear, to damn thee *twas the devil's ſending— = 
Some honeſt calling quickly find, N 
8 And bid thy Wife her kitchen 1 . 
| 0. ſhirts and ſhifts be making, 0 or be wenne, 


; A Part in one of the 88 . contains 4 large por- | 
x tion of Fn dn, e and N = 


xt 


5 5 25 T 
If Madam cannot * 4 ſhirt, | 
Or mend, or from i it waſh the dirt, 


Bate than paint—the Poet for thee feels 


Or take a ſtitch up in thy ſtocking, 
(Which for a wife is very OY} 
1 pity the . of Ty heels. 5 


What vanity was in your ſrulls, 
To make you act ſo like two fools, 


T expoſe. your daubs, tho? made with | wondrous pan 8 


out: 5 | : 
Could RophaePs angry ghoſt A 5 
And on the figures caſt his eyes, 


| en catch a piſtol up, and blow Lana brains out. 


Musk, in this criticiſm, 1 four,” 
Thou really haſt been too ſevere: _ 

Cos wax paints Miniature with truth ad ſpirit, | 
5 e Mrs. Coswar boaſts a fund of merit. | 


I _ Be more like courtly Home $ thy page; 
And ſhun of furious Juvenal the rage, 
Of whom old Scaliger afferts—* 9 ; jugulat” — 


1d the. fellow would not murder, boggle a at. 


| "This Scaliger 3 too, the word inn; 5 


That is, the Bard would daſh thro' thick and thin, | 


l And, like a ruffian, would ſo uſe Je, that 


He would not leave a — done in 1 your ſkin. 


ODE 


0 D * * 


. Paras exbibiteth Bible | 1 _ - Condenneth Inte. 5 


tore, and maketh Compariſons. 7 35 


Sis 1 Jornada Tre n my Bible over, 1 
Of whoſe fine art I own myſelf a lover, 

A Puts me in mind of Matthew, the firſt chapter— 5 
Abram got Ifaac—Ifaac, Jacob got— | 


5: 7 Joſeph t to get, was lucky Jacob's hs: 5 


And all his brothers, * _ 
Who very nat 'rally made others, 


5 ee to the end of a long chapter— 5 


A ee. 1 read with . 


po Y det, poſſibly, not with ſo much delight, 


x ,"A8 Queenlb'ry' s Dok E delighting in 1 courſery 
Reads (which I'm told he doth, from morn to night) 
The noble pedigrees of Running-Horſes, 
Penn'd with a deal of ſubtlety, and labor, 3 

By that great Turf-Apoltle, Mr. HEBER, 


Sir Josnus' 8 happy pencil hack” produc 5 


A hoſt of Copyiſts, much of the ſame leature; 33 


5 5 By which the Art hath greatly been abugd=—- | 
en vir Joshua, g 97 eat but Nature g greater. ; 


es But what, alas! is ten-times worſe 15 


The progreſs of the Art to curſe: 
The Copyiſis have been copied too; 
58 And that, Im ſurc, will never do. 


Such Painters are like Pointers hunting game— 
Intent on pleaſure, and Dog-famc 3 . 
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t 7 1 
Suppoſe a half-a-dozen dogs, or more, 


Snuffing, and ſcampꝰ ring, croſſing the field oer. 


| One Pointer ſcents the Partridge—points— 55 | 


EZ Fix'd like a ſtatue on the pleaſing gale! 

Ho act the others ?—Stop their ſcamp'ring joints 5 
1 ED And, lo! one's Noſe i is on his neighbour's 7 Tail. 8 

5 : Perhaps this Dog-compariſon of mine, 

Though vaſtly natural, and vaſtiy fine, | 

= May not be fully underſtood _ 


= By all the youngling Painter Brood; 
© Therefore, that into error they mayn t roam, — 
* OM think III be a little more at home. EE Eg i 0 


| Suppoſe a \ Damſel of the Cyprian claſs, 
= A freſh-imported, loyely, blooming an, | Fo 
= Gay, careleſs, ſmiling, ogling in the Park— 1 7 5 55500 | 
8 Suppoſe thoſe charms, ſo pleaſing to the eye, Ln 
= Catch the wild glance, and ſtart the am' rous if ich, 
= of ſome young roving military Spark! — 


, Lo! as if touch'd by bailiffs, or by thunder, 
E Sudden he ſtops—all-over ſtaring wonder— 
A thouſand fancies, his warm brain ſurround 3 
| And naifd, as if by magic, to the ground, 
= He points towards thoſe faſcinating n 
; That rous d the hoſt of Paſſions up in arms. 


; A brother Enfign ſpics the ſtock-ſtill * 

; And ſudden halts—grave pond'ring what it means— 
Another Enſign, taking 7his for mad, 

: Upon his ſupple-jack, deep-marviling leans : 


„ Another Enſign after him, too, ſauntering, 4 

Stops ſhort, and to his eye applies his glaſs— 5 

W To know what ſtay'd his brother Enſign's cantering, 2 
Not e of chat eye. catcher, the Lass. I 
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Thus noſing one the other's back; 7 

Stands in a goodly row the King's red pack; 

Except the fr, whom Na TuRE's charms inflame— i 
| Cord noſe. 1s properly towards the game. 5 


E- en ©, the PreSIDENT, to NarTurE true, 

Doth mark her form, and all her haunts baue ; 

Whilſt half the filly Bruſhmen of the land, 

Contented take the Ny Men at ſecona-hand ; 

Imps, who juſt boaſt the merit of T; ranſatere— 
1  Horace's fer vim n pecus—Imitators. ns | g = : = g 


reren Atv Me Leffeure Sinus: nt Zoxraxy, and 3 
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_ fraifeth and condemneth Ar . e ; 
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LS and SoceaiaC 13 ween, 


8 
I better works than yours have . e 
8 


5 Ta Il ſay, no compliment can well be colder— : 


Why, as you ſcarce are in your prime, i K 
And wait the ſtrength'ning hand of Time, 8 5 


=P hope that you'll improve as you grow older 85 


Believe me, Banger, thou haſt truth and taſte; 5 
Vet ſometimes art thou apt to be unchaſte: 5 


Too oft thy pencil, or thy genius, flags— 


Too oft thy Landſcapes, Bonfires ſeem to be; 5 
And in thy buſtling Clouds, methinks I ſee : 5 


The Reſurrection of OLD Rags. 


* The firſt is about 70 years FI age, "and the 10 63 or 6. 


2 carron, 


t 5 1 


0 Carrox, our poor feelings ſpare! * 

1 Suppreſs thy traſh another year; . 

Nor of thy folly make us ſay a hard thing— _ 5 
And lo! thoſe daubs amongſt the many, | 
Painted by Mr. EDwarD Penny! 

| They truly are not worth a half a farthing. | 
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done with « a bad N _ | 


: ? OX N E Year the Pow rs ; of Faſhion rule 
7 In favour of the Roman School _ 
They hey, for Drawing! Raphael and Pouſſin. 


I)hen hey, for Colring—Rubens and ae! } 
E And, 101 the Roman i is not worth a pin. e 


Be not impos'd upon by Fashiox- s roar- 
|  Fas$Hton too often makes a monſtrous nile, 
Bids us, a fickle jade, like fools adore 
The 1 traſh, the meaneſt toys. 


. "Ae as a Gang of Thieves a buſtle make, 
HM With greater eaſe your purſe to take, 
| So Fasnton frequently, her point to gain, 
gets up a howl enough to ſtun a ſtone, _ 

And fairly picks the Pocket of your Brain, 
F That i is, if any Brain you chance to Own. 


a Cary 


Pwr e Foruren = e Pape , 
their own Eyes and No ger : and ordereth_ what. 17 to be a 


The following year, the Flemiſh Schools ſhall rike — fi 
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Carry your Eyes with you whereer you yo 
Foo not th truſt to them, is to abuſe em, 


As Nature gave them t'ye, you ought to know, 


And judge in matters of Perfume and Stink; 
Not meant it for a mule alone, poor hack! 


bo The wife old Lady meant that you ſhould / em; 5 
8 And yet, what thouſands, to our vaſt ſurpriſe, 
5 Of Pictures judge we" other people's * 


© When Nature made a Prefent of a Noſe 


To each man's face, we juſtly may ſuppoſe — 
© She meant, that for itſelf the Noſe ſhould think, „ ; 


ns To bear Horn Spectacles upon its back— 14 
EE 5 10 Suppoſe it cannot imell, _ en: . Nan * 5 
| 1 it e e e 


le Lrare Banp groweth witty on Mr. Px TRR A. 
dn and Child--and Madam ANGzLicd Kaurfnin. 


Wes a Rae * YO Ike Luke the Saint, 
Aman of. Goſpel art, and Paint, 

| Thy pencil flames not with poetic fury: 
If Heav'n's fair Angels are like thine, 
Our Bucks, I think, O grave — 
8 May i meet in t 'other world the Nymphs of Drury. 


The Intent 80ul 1 60 not much als 1 
* boaſteth ſemewhat more of deln than fire— LG 
The 


T7 


The itare; Pra,” cinnes ach adorn ve — 1 


I'm glad though, that the red-fac'd little Sinner, 
Poor ſoul! hath made a hearty dinner, 


Before it ventur'd on ſo long a 7 poor be 


| Angelica my plaudit gains— = 
Her art ſo ſweetly canvaſs ſtains ! 


Her Dames, ſo Grecian! give me ſuch delight! 


But, were ſne married to ſuch gentle males 
As figure i in her painted tale _ 


1 fear ſhe'd find a ftupid wedding night. | 


0 D E Al. 


: = rerxs hs the 1 —— * turneth 22 


BB ETER grieveth, 


[EW o the Ladies with fac Beauty blaze, 
They very frequently my paſſion raiſe— 


: Their charms compenſate, ſcarce, their want of 25 15 — : 


Paſſing amidſt the Ex HIBITION crowd, 
I heard ſome Damſels fa/bionadly loud, 


| | | Ard thus I give the Dialogue that pals'd. 


nl Oh! the dear Man! (cried one) look! here's ; a ben- 


« net! 


© * He thall paint mL am Ad on 13 Jy 


ce Lord! Couſin, ſee! how beautiful the Gown! 


= What charming Colours! here's fine Lace, here's 


„ Gauzel. 
« What pretty Sprigs the fellow 8 - 
* Lord, Couſin! he s the clevereſt Man 1 in town pe. 


— l 
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© 5 There? s 2 complexion beats the Rouge of Warren! 


(2 = c Pray, dor't you think as I do, Cox? 
| . But wel be painted Hit, that's bes 


Such was the very pretty Converſation. 


Whilſt unobſerv'd, the glory of our Mtn, . 


„ ö * OF "Opec d—therefore i ue . 


3 MV wond'ring eyes did ſuddenly expand 


„ „Swinge! PeTER, we are glad to meet with you; :- 


85 « We re juſt a going, white! tis light, | 


32 2 


« Ay, Couſin,” N a ſecond, ce very true . 
„ And here, here's charming green, and red and blue 


« See thoſe red Lips, oh la! they are ſo nice! 
SS « What roſy Cheeks then, Couſin, to entice | * 
8 25 Compard to this, all other heads are carrion.- — 7 8 


Bd Couſin, this Limner quickly will be ſeen „ 
et Painting the PRINCESS ROYAL, and the Gen: 3 


That paſs'd between the pretty Mies, 


ole by them hung SIR Josnvua's matchleſs pieces : 
Works! that a Trriax' s hand could form alone e 
5 Works! chat a Rvuvens had been proud to on. . 


Permit me, Ladies, now to lay. b ye 


— * * 0 R 53 
5 e 85 one ron long the Strand, 


Upon a pretty leaſh of Country Laſſes. 
6 Heav'ns! my dear beauteous Angels, how 4 0d do? 2 
5 = „Upon my ſoul, I'm monſtrous glad to ſee , 


N We're Juſt to London come—well, pray how be ye; ? 


x «To ſee St. PauL's before ?tis dark.— 

c Lord! come, for once, be ſo polite, | 5 

. Aud condeſcand to be our ſpak .“ 
e VVV 4% Win 
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| « With all my kink” my Angelic On we walls, 
© And much of London—much of Cornwall tld; 
| Now did I hug myſelf to think 
= How much that glorious ſtructure would forpuiſe= 
How from i its awful grandeur they would ſhri nk. 
With open mouths, and 3 eyes: A 


- As near to Ludgate-Hill we drew, 

St. Paul s juſt opening on our viewz 

| Behold, my lovely ſtrangers, one and all, 

i - Gare, all at once, a diabolic ſquaw], 5 
As if they had been tumbled on the 3 5 
And ſome confounded cart had cruſh'd their bones. 


= After well fright'\ning people with their cries, | 

| And ſticking to a Ribbon-Shop their eyes | 
N They all ruſh'd in, with ſounds enough to ſtun— | 
„ And clattering all together, thus begun.— = 


3 Swinge! here are Colours then to pleaſe! 
e Delightful things, I vow to Heavn! 
* 2 not to ſee ſuch things as theſe, 
00 * we never ſhould have been forgiy n.— 


« Here, here, are clever 1 Lord [ 1 
“ And, Siſter, here, upon my word— _ 5 
1 « Here, here look! here are beauties to delight; ; 
_ - « Why! how a body” s heels might dance | 
OM Along from Launceſton to Penzance, 

. Before that one might meet with ſuch a Gght! i” 


« Come, Ladies, 'twill be dark, \s cried [—cc 1 fear: | 
T Pray let us view St. Paul's, it is fo near. 

- « Lord! PETER, (cried the girls) don't mind St. Paus! 1 
. Sure! you're a moſt incurious ſoul— _ 

85 0 Why —we can ſee the Church another day, 7 

= 2 Die be afraid—dt. Pau” s can t run away.” 


| Do eee Rraprn, 


a _— — 
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| ReapnR, 


: | If ver thy baſom felt » Thought ſublime, - 
. tears of * with the Man of Rhime! 


© Ps ETER 4 alain Flattery—Diferiteth the Gun Mo- 


- NAKQY! E—and 2 Neeb critical Candbur. 


Tis very true, that Flattery's n not t my 22 
| I cannot to Stupidity pay court— _ 
And ſwear a face Jobs ſenſe, (the picture paſſing) | 


: That boaſts no more expreſſu on then a muffin. 8 


And Jet, a Frenchman | can 0 mis, 
And think he doth not act amifs ; 3 


5 Although he tells a moſt confounded 8 


King Lewis leads me into this remark, 1 
Calbd by his People all, LE GRAND Moxaneyt- E=— 85 


1 A Demi-God i in every Frenchman's eJe. 2 


His Portrait by ſome famous band was s done, 5 
And then exhibited at the Salon— . | 


At once a courtly Critic criticiſes— 


Where is the. brilliant eye, the charming grace, 5 
6 The ſenſe profound that marks the Royal Face 


5 The Soul of LEWIS, that ſo very wiſe i ME. 


5 Vet when he bawÞd for Senſe, he bawl a, 1 wot, | 


For furniture the head had never got. | 
E Reader, believe me that this Gentleman 
. Was form'd on Nature 8 1 — plan, 


: Clumſy 


nſy 


YT Therefore, ſhould | mighty G. TELL or great Lend 


Think it worth while to ſend their Faces forth, 


8 35 J- 


Cluny; in legs and ſhoulders, head and gullet, 


His mouth abroad in ſeeming wonder loſt, 5 
As if its meaning had given up the ghoſt: 


* His eye far duller than a leaden bullet; 


Nature ſo lighting the poor Royal Nob, 
As if ſhe bargain'd : for it, by: the * 


05 Nor, po 
Both Gentlefalks of high „ 


To ſtare amidſt the RoraL ExnrTIOn— 5 | 
Y 1. Likeneſſes, III not condemn the Pictures, 
| To compliment thoſe mighty People's polls. — 
* 1 ſcorn to paſs unfair, and cruel ſtrictures, 
1 9 . for the OY. or r their Saule. „ 
0 9 E XV. 
pern projfth Mr. STuUBBs, and adminiſtereth whole» = 
|: ſome: Advice — Surpriſeth Mr. HoNE with a Compli- 
ment — Concludeth with ft ii pecting the We. 5 the 1 55 
Roval, ACADEMICIANS. ph 
WI ELL plead * eee dull, 5 view, ol 
And eke thy Dogs, to nature true: _ . 


3 Let modern artiſts match thee if they can Se 


Such animals thy genius ble. 
Then tick, I beg thee, to the Brute, 
And meddle not with enen, nor with Man. 


— 


t 6 1 


And now for Mr Nathan 1 
Inn portrait thou'rt as much alone, „„ 
18 As i in his Landſcape ſtands th? unrivaPd Claude— 
Of pictures I have ſeen W | OY 
M.oſt vile, moſt execrable ſtuff! 
But none ſo bad as thine, I vow to God. 


Thus in the cauſe of Painting hoy. 
Sublime Pe ſung to Artiſts Royal— 5 5 
E With Labour-pains the Muſe hath ſore been torn 4 = 
And yet each Academic Face, 15 

„ ; Bus me, hath not got the grace 
. To ſmile 1 88 the e now tis born. 
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ber TER u puffeth, —Difplayet learning. "Pris "ry * Ris 
vIEW ERS.—Deſcribeth himſelf moſt pathetically. Con- = 
© foleth himfelf.- —Difliketh the road to the Temple of Fame 
By means of a piſtol, po ifon, or a rope. Addreſſeth Great RY 
Folks. —Giveth the KING a broad hint. —Aſeeth a queer | Y 
© ſn, —Mateth as queer an e to Grw IUS. 


Og of ths Bruſh, Im his ts | 
At times a Pindar, and Fontaine, 
og poetic pearl (I fear) to ſwine! _ 
For hang me, if my laſt year's Odes 5 
Paid rent for * lodgings near the gods, 
Or put one ſprat into this mouth divine. 


For odes my Covsm had rump-ſteaks to eat! "7 
| So ſays Pauſanias—loads of dainty meat: | 
| And this the towns of Greece, io give, thought fit: „„ 
Ik he beſt hiſtorians one and all ee „ 

With the moſt ſolemn =. -- 
The port might have £ come till he bur. 


9 Phe Attic ao, or according to the volgar phraſe, Garret, 
Ho = 


41 


" How different far, alas! my Worſhip? 5 fate! ! 
To ſooth the horrors of an empty plate, 

The grave * Poſſeſſors of the Critic Throne 
Save me, in truth, a pretty treat- 
Of flattery, mind me, not of meat; 5 
For they Poor ſouls, like me, are ſkin and bone. 


No, no: with all my Lyra pow! rs, 

= Pm not like Mrs. Coswar's + Hows,” Es 
1 Red as cock-turkies, plump as barn-door chicken: 5 
Merit and I are miſerably off _ „ 
We both have got a moſt conſumptive cough; 
Hunger hath long our harmleſs bones Deen e, 


Merit aud 1. ki innocent, fo good, . 1 

©... Are like the little Children in the „ e 
5 And ſoon, like them, ſhall lay us down and die! 00 5 
May ſome good Chriſtian Bard, in pity ſtrong, ; 
Turn Redbreaft kind, and with the ſweeteſt king 

5 Bewail our hapleſs fate with wat ry eye! : 


Peer Chatterton was frarr'd—qith all his art! * 
1 Some conſolation this to my lean heart— 
Like him, in holes too, ſpider-like I mope : 
And there my Rev'rence may remain, alas! = 
The world will not diſcover it, the aſs ! e 
Until + ſerape acquaintance with 4 pe 2 © 


Then up your Walpoles, e mount t like been 
Then each 11 pow”! 'rs $ with adoration: ſeer— 1 


* see che Reviews for laſt year. 5 be 


_ A ſublime picture this! the ths 18 truly W —The 
fair Artiſt hath in the moſt ſurpriſing manner communicated to canvabs 
| "Sp old Bard's idea of the W N 4 Hourc—Sec the Had. 


| Nowin 


* + ar Oy 
* Nothing their kind civilities can binder 
: When, like an Otho, I am found: 
1 Like Jacob's ſons they'll look one t' Ether rot; 8 
BY And cry, « Who would DAVE 8 this a Young Pin- 
5 dar r e 


ati a As road to Bs 

1 Piſtols and poiſon juſt the ſame | 
= And, what is worſe, one can't come back again— - 
1 Soon as the beauteous gem we us 5 — 
1 We can't diſplay it to mankind, 5 US | 
i. Tho won with ſuch wy. mouths and riggling pain. . 


16 Lorde and Dukes: fo clever, ſay, 
1 (For you have much to give aways i; 1 
] And much your gentle patronage I Jack) „„ 1 
1 Speak, CCC 
: 1 hat Folly's guts are to his chin, 3 ff 
1 Wilt mine are ſlunk a mile into my back! > „ 


n as nis Sacked Majeſty 1 ſee, 2 O 
Abt George * ) bp hou haſt good things with 
RR. 8 
| | Would make me ſportive : as a youthful cat: 

f It is not that my ſoul ſo loyal 
Would wiſh to wed the Princeſs "TY 
„ or be Archbiſhop—no ! Tm not for that. 1 


Nor really have I got the grace 
1 To wiſh for Laureat Whitehead's place; 'Y 
| | Whoſe Odes Cibberian—ſweet yet very manly, 
. Are ſet with equal ſtrength by Mr. Stanley. 


Would not one ſw ear, that Heay* n lod fools, 
There s ſuch a number of them made? _ „ | 
Zum: proof to all the flogging of the ſchools, „„ 1 

-No —. of Morte could their ſculls Perrade e 


. Re 


1E * 


Vet, take 4 a prep into thoſe fellows hiveckin.: 
We ſtare like congeryy: to obſerve their riches,” 


0 Genius! what 2 wretck” art chou, 
That canſt not keep a mare nor cow, 
Wich all thy compliment of wit ſo fan! „ 
Whilſt Folly, as a mill-horſe blind, 
Beſide his compter gold can find, 5 
8 dual wo A STO and a wh 1. _. 


0 D * . 


OR Parka bie _Addreſeth the Brit 1 f NAA = | 
Promiſeth Mr. Wxs r great things, and, like great folks, ; 
brealeth bis word. — Laugheth at the Figure of King ; | 
= CHARLES. —Laſheth that of OLiver CROM WEIL 
and ridicule! th the picture of Peter and John running 6 
the Sepulchre.  Underflandeth plain-work, and, juſtly 
:  condemneth_ the ſbortneſs of the ſhirts of Mr. WES T' 
=” ngels. Concludeth with making that Art ft a bundlen. 15 
: 1 85 E's an American e | ; 


| Ne OW. for. my orice on elne, 

Where bull-dogs, heroes, ſinners, ſaints, 15 
Flames, thunder, lightning, 3 in confuſion meet! 

| Behold the works of Mr. WesT!. „ 
That Artiſt firſt ſhall be e „ 
5 His pencil with due reverence I greet— = 5 


Still bleeding from his laſt year's 1 
Which from my doughty lance be found ; 
Methinks I hear the trembling Painter bal, 
Why doſt thou perſecute me, Saul e 


Web, 


. 


Wy „let me / whilher 1 in thy e ear— | 
Snug as a thief within a mill, 
From me thou haſt no cauſe to bar: | 
To panegyric will I turn my ſkill; 
"bad if thy picture I am fore'd to blame, oo 
mw "7 moſt handſome things about the Jr. 55 


= Don't be caſt down—inſtead of gall, | 
Muolaſſes from my pen ſhall fall: ä 
E And yet I fear thy gullet it is füt, 
. : That could I pour all Niagara down, 
Were Niagara praiſe, thou wouldſt not frown, 
; Nor think the thund'ring gulph one drop too much. 5 


Ve Gods! the portrait of the King! 
A very Saracen ; a glorious thing ! 


* * * 
e 


8 | ; . « thows a flaming pencil, let me tell ye ey „„ | 
1 0 5 Miethinks I fee the people ſtare, . „„ | 
„ 6 And, anxious for his life, declare, „ 2 | 
$a | . 0 10 Kin George hath got a fire-ſhip 1 in his belly.” | 
Hy : 8 Thy Charles What muſt I ſay to that 2 

„ Each face unmeaning, and ſo flat! 


mn: | bee firſt couſin to a piece of board- 

i But, Muſe, we've promis'd in our lays, 
= SQ give our Tankey Painter praiſe; 

5 So, Madam, 'tis but fair to keep our word. 


Well then, the Charles of Mr. wy ft, 
And Oliver, I do . = 
1 And eke | the witneſſes of . ee 3 
3 ſtop a hole, keep out the wind, 
And make a properer window-blind _ 
3 Than great 4 Correggio 8, us d for r horſe-prote&tion, 


"x Peter and Jokn.” : 


7 Correggio' s beſt pictures were Aly . uſe of in che 857 
n Stables in the North, to W the wind from the tails of the horſes. 


n 3 1 wo 5 They'll —_— 


= K. a4 . 


They make FE floor-cloths, taylors meaſures, | 

e table coverings, be treaſurss, 35 

5 Wich butchers, form for flies, moſt W Aappers * 
And monday mornings at the tub, | bo 

When Queens of ſuds their linen ſcrub, 

: dre for the blue-nos'd nymphs —— wrappers, 


Weh,1 forgot laſt year to fay _ 
Thy Angels did my delicacy hurt; 
1 Their linen ſo much coarſeneſs did diſplay 
What s worſe each had not above half a ſhirt. 
I tell thee, cambrick fine as webs of ſpiders „ 
Ought to have deck d that brace of hear TY Riders, ; 


Could not their ſaddle-bags, pray, jump | „„ 5 
5 To ſome what longer for each rump ?; 555 
I'd buy much better at a Wapping ſhop, 


” By vulgar tongues. baptiz'd a flop! 


Vo mind, my friend, thy hits another 4 time, 5 
: And thou ſhalt cut a figure i in my rhime + 


= 


te Sublimely tow'ring "midſt th Atlantic roar, „ 


GT PIl waft thy praiſes to thy * native ſhore; 


= Where Liberty's brave ſons their Pœans bop.” 3 
5 And every ee S is A 3 5 


| America. 


or 


) E 


$ 7. be Piet eb Mr. Gaiievonor em, — Sheweel 1s 
great Scripture erudition—Condemneth Mr. Galxs Bo- 


I 5 vice —Praiſeth the Corn a 2002 and |: ww Jour things 1 8 
1 0 JACKSON: | 


Now, Garononoven, let me view thy thining 


: Like our great Admirals on a gang of [wabbers, 


1 
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_ RovGH's Plagiariſin.— Givelh the Artiſt wholeſome ad- 


labours, 


Who, mounted on thy painting throne, 
On other Bruſhmen look'ſt contem ptuous down, 


MV eyes, broad-ſtaring Wonder leads 
To yon dear * neſt of Royal! heads! 


; How each the ſoul of my attention 1 f - 


| Suppoſe, my friend, thou giv, the frame 
A pretty little Bible name 


And call {t 1 it Golgotha, the Place f Sculls ? 
q Say, didſt thou really paint em (to be Gee , 


An Angel furniſh'd Luke' 8 tranſcendent line — 


, | Perchance that civil Angel was with thee— 7 


For let me periſh if 1 think them thine. 


Thy + Dogs are good 1 yet, to ks thee ſtare, 


| ; The piece hath gain'd a number of deriders—— : 


They tell thee Genius in it had no ſhare, 


E But that thou foully ſtol'ſt the Curs from S, 


8 4 frame full of heads, i in moſt Bale imitation of the Royal Fa- EC = 
mily. | I 8 | | 4 

+4 Rear of Boys ſening Dog to fight. wy 3 
| «Ko 


K 


1 45 5 not blame thy borrowing a hint, 
For, to be plain, there's nothing in't— 
| The man who ſcorns to do it is a 8 
An eye, an ear, a tail, a noſe, 
I Were Mag one might ſuppoſe; _ : 
But, = z——ds |! thou muſt not ſmuggle the <vbole Deg. 
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0 Sind on, Nature plaineth fore, 5 
That thou haſt kick'd her out of door, = 
| Who, in her bounteous gifts, hath been ſo free 
Io cull ſuch genius out for thee- 
| Lo! all thy efforts without her are eat 


80 find her, kiſs her, and be friends again, 
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7 Speak, Muſe, 8 form- d that matchleſs bead: 2 
Phe Corniſh Boy * „ in tin mines bred; 
Whoſe native genius, like his diamonds, ſhone | 

In ſecret, till chance gave him to the ſun.— 
55 05 Tis Jackson's portrait put the laurel on it, 
W hile to that tuneful Swan I Pur a eee, 
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| ENCHANTING Harwonigt! . art is thine 
| Vamatch'd, to pour the ſoul-diffolving ww. - 
hat ſeems poor weeping Virtue's hymn divine, 
Soothing the wounded boſom of deſpair! | 


0 ſay, What Minſtrel of the ny hath g giv" n 
10 ſwell the dirge, ſo muſically lorn ? 
Declare, hath dove-cy'd Pity left her heav' 1. 
And lent thy happy hand her lyre to mourn? 
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And place a fiſh upon it for the fools— 


8 (41-3 _ 
So ſad thy "IOW at hopeleſs hearts complain, 


Love, from his Cyprian iſle, prepares to fly; 


He haſtes to liſten to thy tender ſtrain, 


3 And arg 200m thee to "VENUE a * weeter fi igh, 


0 E iy 


The Gatar Furt hy a bold 'Pind daric Ju mp , lenpeth 


: from Senner t | Gull-catehing. 


Rowen, doſt ew" _ mode of eatching Gulls ? 3 


1 not, I will inform thee — Take 4 boar 


A Sprat, or any fiſh by Gulls ador' d: 


| Thoſe birds who love a lofty light, 
And ſometimes bid the Sun good niglit ; 


Tories the glterimg bait that Boats below; 3 


Sang ceremonie, down they ruth, 
(For Gulls have got no manners) on they puſh, 


: And what's the pretty conſequence, I trow ? 


They ſtrike their gentle jobbernowls of lead 


Plump on the board—then he like Boobies dead, 5 


Reader, thou need'ſt not beat thy brains about, 
To make fo plain an application out 
There's many a painting Puppy, take my word, 
5 Who knocks his filly head againſt a board 
That might have help'd the ſtate—made a 5 Jailer, 
A —— or a tolerable Were 
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4 5 E FRE 
Paras Sun » more Seriptur al Ernie Ude 
ſarcaſtic on the Exhibition. —Gi veth a evonderful account 
. Dan N18.—Bluſheth for the honour of his country, . 
 —Talketh Senſibly of the Doc DE  CHARTRES and fon 
Frexcn Tings e 


— 


« 1 me in | Sodom a (exclaint'd the Lord) 
„ Ten Gentlemen, the place ſha'n't be untown'd— 
cM That! is, I will not burn it ev'ry board: pu 
ph The dev'l a Gentleman was to be found! 

; But this was rather hard, ſince Heavy? n well knew | 

That ev ** Fel low in it was a Jew. 5 
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5 This houſe ; is „ beni in che 1 condition OF 
Scarce are good things amid thoſe wide abodes— ns © 
Find me ten pictures in this Exhibition 
That ought not to be d—n'd, Tl burn my Odes! 
: And then the world will be in fits and vapours, 

Juſt as it was for poor Lord Mangels Ps papers. 


St. Dennis, when his jovi was taken off, 
HAugg'd i it, and kiſs'd it carr ied it a mile— " 
8 This was a pleaſant miracle enough, 

That maketh "many: an Unbeliever ſmile. 5 


rags. xa > 


—— 


= rage IA 
3 N 
2 N 4 
— — — ——— — II — — — — — 
i : q "99>, — > 
7 — * —— — 
— 93 


« Sblood! tis a lie !” you boar Pray do not bee, 5 
I You may believe the wondrous tale indeed! 5 
. Speak, haven't you ſaid that many a Picture here, 
Was really done by folks without a head | 
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928 To che ai loſs of the oublic, and thai Sent Law peu 
5 2 burnt! burnt in Lord George Gordon's religious conflagration.— 
The 3 howled, for months, over the alhes— Obe. Jam ſatis ft 
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And Bent you ern this inſtant wk fuoprife; 1 
That he who did that thing had neither hands nor r eyes? 25 


T How is it that ſuch miſerable ſtuff, 


The walls of this ſtupendous building Rains i ? 


= The Council's ears with pleaſure I could cuff; 


Mind me!] don't ſay batter out their brings 5 


Te What will Duke Chartres ſay when he goes 5 5 
5 And tells King Lewis all about the Room:? . 


Why, viewing ſuch a ſet of red-hot Ws. 


Our Exhibition he will liken Hell to; 


: Then to the Monarch, who both writes and reads, 


_ Give hand-bills of the Wonderous Katterfelto ; 


Swearing thi Academy was all ſo flat, Lo 
_ Hed a rather ſee the Wixard and his 0 at, 
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7 1 Barrie PeTir en and lui depiateth. hit 
| Great Couſin of TH EBES,—Talketh of Fame.—Horſe- 
ie the Ta. = tos. | their own ee 8 


ters. = 


> © Pefaltory way of its, > 
A hop, and ſtep, and jump, mode of binding, 


ur great and wiſe relation, Pindar, boaſted: 


Or (for 1 love the bard to flatter) 


By jerks, like Boar-pigs making water, 
Whatever firſt came in his ſconce, _ 


Bounce, out it flew, like bottled ale, at once, Rh 


A Cocks A Bull, a Whale, a | Soldier roaſted. . 
E | : ; _ What 
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What ſharks we mortals are for Fame! 
=", Bows: poacher-like, we hunt the game! 
No matter for it, how we play the fool— 
And yet, 'tis pleaſing our own laud to 0 hear, 
„ And really very natural to prefer GN 
One Grain of Praiſe to Pounds of Ridicule. 


Tre loſt all patience. with the trade— | 
. mean the Painters—who can't ſtay 
To ſee their works by Criticiſm diſplay'd, 
+= hear what others have to ſay; LE 
Bor, calling Fame a vile old lazy Nirumpet, | 5 
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” Amidſt the Hurly-burly of my brain, 
e Where the mad Lyric Muſe, with pain, 
Hammering hard verſe, her {kill employs 
And beats a tinman's ſhop in noiſe z 2 
” Catching wild tropes and ſimilies, 
ul That hop about like ſwarms of fleas— . 
"|| =_ We've loft SIR. Josnua—Ah! that wing Ut, 
_ =. 7. m griev'd to fay, hath this 1 loſt himfelf.. 


i = 5 Oh! . thy + $82. G feorge, ſo bre, 
it 5 Wiſdom and Prudence cou! d not ſave 
i | F. rom being foully murder'd, my good friend: 
: Some weep to ſee the woſul figure, 

_ VWhillt others laugh, and many ſnigger, 
As if their mirth would never have an end. 1 0 


A Pritheꝛ accept th? advice I give with | PEEL 
_—_—: Of poor. St. . the uſeleſs a armour borrows 


vr ith thoſe 10¹1 adulators. 


ce E au Coſway's s picture of Prudence, Wiſdom, and Valour, 


Sound their own praiſe from their on * penny tr ape. | 


5 0 At the . of the ' Txhibition the public papers frames 


Bes 


+, 


3 $1.4; 
T 0 guard chy own poor corpſedon- t be a mule— 
Take it even now thowrt like a hedgehog waits d, 


1 Richard, J hope in God thou art not kilPd i 
By the dire ſhafts df merc'leſs ridicule. | 


Pity it is! "tis true, tis pity! 

: As Shakeſpeare lamentably faysz 

1 That thou, in this obſerving City, 5 

= Thus runn'ſt a-wh-r-ng. after PRAISE: = 
= With ftrong defires 1 really think thee fraught ; 
. 0 but, Dick, the Nymph lo coy will not IE: caught. 


"Yet, for thy conſolation, mind | OW, 
Inn this thy wounded pride may refuge find— 5 
1 Think of the Sage who wanted a fine piece: 
= Who went, in vain, five hundred miles at leaſt, 
On Lais, a ſweet fille de Joie, to fealt— 

The Mrs. Robinſon of Greece. 


Piber give up, and fave the paints 4 oil 

= And don't whole acres of good canvaſs ſpoil : 

1} Thowlt ſay, © Lord! many hundreds do like me.” 
Lord! fo have fellows rob? d—nay, further, 

- Hundreds of villains have committed Murther ; 

| bur, Richard, are cheſe Precedents for thee ? 


7 5 0 » * vw. 
Pu 1. E R | greweth Gas ; 


med 


3 's a . OY daubing jade— 
Ire ſaid it often, and repeat it 

She doth not underſtand her trade 
Artiſts, ne er mind her work, 1 hope you'll beat it. 
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7 "Lock now, for Heaven! s ſake, at her ies 
What are they? Smoke, for certainty, I know z | 

From chimney-tops, behold ! they riſe, 

5 Made by ſome [wearing Cooks below. 1 
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| {ook at her dirt i in lanes, from when | it comes: = 
; | From hogs, and ducks, and geeſe, and horſes bums— 5 
Tulen tell me, Decency, I muſt „ : 
5 Who rd copy ſuch a dev'lich nally Beg 2 : 
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| Paint by the yard—your canvaſs fend 
2 Broad as the mainſail of a man of war- 
RE Your Whale ſhall eat up ev'ry other Head, 
„ By n as the Sun licks * each ſneaking Star! 3 


PE K 
n 


D 
- — ns 
- — 
_ 


Ee Y 40 affure you, "balk 3 is no 5 bad trick=— e 
EN By bulky things both Hen and Maids are taken— : 
Mind too, to lay the paints like mortar thick, 

85 And make your picture look as red 28 Bacon. 5 
All folks love /e believe my rhime, he 
Bure ſays, "tis part of the Sublime. 18 


2 * £ nes 2 Ka. «7 R ** 2% Faced —_ AE SE EW >: * 
RE 2 . . . * . r Sadr, 3 2 7 F . 88 5 
i 


NF 


r * JJ ˙ m w 
P 33 5 


| A ace 0 his ee an cms 
5 7 471 Slabberchops, Van Stink, Van Swab, 
No matter, tho' I cannot make it out— 

At calling names 1 never Was a dab: 


4 his Duickawvn then a man of 8 
mae a cheeſe that weigh'd a hundred pound, 5 5 
Thus, like a Burgomaſter, ſpoke with judgment oof, 
« No Poet like my broder ſtep * * | 


« He be de beſteſt. poet, look ! 
„ Dat all de vorld muſt pleaſe; 
„Vor he heb vrite von book, 
46 80 55 as all as cheſſe: PA 
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If at 2 4 Hance you would paint a Pig, 
Make out each ſingle briſtle on his back: 

= Or if your meaner ſubje& be a Wis 
i Let not the caxon a 4 iftinfneſs lack; 

| _ Elſe, all the Lady Critics will ſo flare; | | 
And, angry, vow « Tis not a bit like hair! . 
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Be ſmooth as glafs—like DexNER, finiſh high: = 
Then every tongue commends— g- 
For people judge not only by the ey "Ro 
But feel your merit by their ſinger-ends: 
Nay! cloſely ning, o'er the Picture, dwell; 
As if to If] the e by the Smell. 
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1 diſtances are too contus'd— | 
On floating ſcene—nothing made out— 

For which he ought to be abus'd, 
Whoſe works haye been ſo cried. about. 
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Sire me the pencil whoſe amazing ſtyle ND, —_ | 
Wakes ry Bird's beak appear at twenty: ,,,, 1 


And to my view, eyes, legs and claws, will bring, 
Wich ev * feather of his tail and wing. 


Make all your | trees alike, for Nature 8 1 
Fond of variety, a wayward child— | 3 
To blame your taſte ſome blockheads may preſume; 
TY mind that ev'ry one be like A Broom. 

Of Steel and pureſt Silver form your Waters, 
And make your Clouds like Rocks and Alligators. 
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af Whene'e er you paint the Moon, if you are willing 
To gain applauſe—why paint her like a Shilling: 
Or SOLs bright orb—be ſure to make him you: 
. Preciſely like a Guinea, or a * Jo. 

In ſhort to get your Pictures prais'd and ſold, 

| Convert, like en ev "7 thing to Gold. 


„ A bega Cala e called A . 


. 


1 ſee, at excellence, you'll come at laſt— _ 

| | Your Clouds are made of very brilliant ſtuff; 

Ihe blues on China Mugs are now ſurpaſs'd, 
= Your Sun-& ets yield not to Brick-walls, nor Buff. 
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In Stumps of Trees 3 your art ſo finely thiives,. # 
1 hey really look like Golden-haſted Knives! 

5 on, my Lads—leave Nature's diſmal hue, 

And She ere long will come and copy You. 
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The ef Hime reren eonchid 5 in a | Sweat. 25 
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H Us have 1. knit d, 7 this is tin 
My Odes, a little wild and ram bliss 
Day people bite like Gudgeo ns at my rhime 
I long to ſee them e 5 
| 3 hen very ſoon Tl give 'em more (God willing 0 
Put this is full ſufficient for a + Shilling: 
Por ſuch a triffe, fach a heap! 


Indeed, : | fell my Goods too cheap. 
Find! a diſappointed. Artiſt cries, : 


With open mouth, and ſtraining, eyes; fn, 
l Gaping | for praiſe, like A young Crow for meat— : I 
1 cc Lord! why, you! have x not mention qd. me EE 
Mention'd Thee 2 5 1 
= Thy a hath put me in a fear . + 
What rage for Fame attends both Great and Small! | 1 2 
Better be dd than mention'd 29! at all 5 . 3 
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I Suite vas: giveth an account of; a | nfirynce 1 5 

| held laſt year with SATIRE, „ who adviſed hun to attack 
eme of the R. A. 's, to tear Mr. WES T' works to pieces, 
abuſe Mr. GAINSBOROUGH, fall foul of Mrs. Cos- 
wars Sampſon, and give a gentle ſtroke on the back of 5 
Mr. RIcAUD.— The Peet's gentle anſwer to Satire — 
De Ode of Remonſtrance that PETER received on ace 
count of the LYRICS— - Satire's . 


; rocks * 


7 Ne oT, not this year the ie peter EY 


„ The great R. A.'s have wiſh'd my ſong to ceaſe 3 $- 
« I will not pluck a feather from your wings,— 


« Bos Sons of Canvaſs! [ take your naps in peace.” 


Inch was my laſt years gracious ſpeech, OS 

Sweet as the King's to Commons and i to Peers, 

Always with ſenſe and tropes as plum- cake rich; 
A luſcious banquet for his people s ears! 
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. He looks a poor pert barber of the town, 


« With paper ſign-board out —4 Shane for a Penny? 5 


60 


5 ce 


= 


a 


i 


353 


46 


« 


i 


* ; 


tat 


Not write le ery'd Seth; red as fire with rage, 


This inſtant glorious war with Dulneſs wage; 
4 Take, take my ſupple-jack/ 


3 Play St. Bartholomew with many a back 4 7 


Flay half the Academic imps alive! 


q Smoke, ſmoke the drones of that Rupendous 


% Begin with George's idol, Weſt; 


hire. 


x And then proceed in order with the reſt: 
This moment knock me down his Maſter Moſes *, 


On Sinai's Mountain, where his noſe 1 5 


. « Cock'd up o pertly plumb againſt the Lord, 


Upon my word, | 
With all that eaſe to Him who 8 above, 


As if that Heaven and he were hand and glove,” 


"Indeed; 1 quoth x. « the piece hath points of merit, = 


Though not poſſeſs d throughout of equal ſpirit.” 


CO What! bby anſwer'd Satire, 40 not knock Moſes down? 


«O ſtupid Peter! what the devil mean ye? ? 


Oberer the piteous Ifraelite once more— — 


Wears he the countenance that ſhould adore? 


« No! *tis a ſon of lather,—a rank prig ; 


Who oſtead of fetching the moſt ſacred Law, 


WW ith ſober. LOOKs, and reverential AWE, 


« Seems pertly tripping up to fetch a Wis. | 
76 « © With all her thunder bid the Muſe 


« Fall furious on the groupe of Jews, 


Whoſe ſhoulders are adorn'd with CHri itian faces; ; 


„ For by each phiz, (I ſpeak without a gibe) 
« There's not an Iſraelite in all the tribe - 
Not chat they a are > encumber'd a the GRACES. 


ot Moſes receiving ; the Laws on Mount Sigl. 


( Strike 


: 2 + "> - Se] 5 282. 
. . . 


59 1 


: cr Strike off the head of Jeremiah “, 5 
„ And break the bones of old Ifaiah ; 
e Down with the duck-wing'd Angels 1, that abreaſt 


« Stretch from a thing called cloud, and by their 
cc looks, 


| ry Wear more the viſage of young rooks | 
# 6 „ Cawing for victuals from their neſt. | 


. 6 "Deal Gainſborough A laſh; for pride ſo nid, 

; 40 Who robs us of ſuch pleaſure for a miſf; | 
„ Whoſe pencil, when he chuſes, can be e 

. « | Give Nature 8 form, and plcale the eye of Tas rx. 


Ko « Of cuts on ' Sampſon ll dow't be ſparing, 

: « Between two garden-rollers ſtaring 
48 Shown by the lovely Dalitah foul 111 

id 1 To atoms tear that $ Frenchman's traſh, 7 

1 Then bountifully deal the laſh 


nc On ach as dard to dub him an R. A» w. 85 


| Thus Setite to the gentle Poet cryd : 
4 And | thu, with lamb-like [weetneſs, I reply d — 


66 Hear Satire! pray conſult my life and eaſe; 3 
I « Were I to write whatever you deſire, 

„The fat would all be fairly in the fire, — 

; e . 8 ſurround me hke a ſwarm of ok : 
Or like a flock of ſmall birds round a fowl 

K Of Jileiny ſpeculation, calbd an OWL” " 


I Qioth * 60 O Satire, Pm a ſimple youth, = | 
| Muſt make my fortune, therefore 1 not ſpeak. truth 


1 A Pickure by Mr. Weſt, 

. Another Picture by Weſt. Os 
| + In the Apotheoſis, a Picture by Weſt. 
| AP :cuze by Mrs. Colway: 


Ri gaud, 


. 


. Altho' 


— Ter ww 


u 
1 
: 
o 
. 
} 
N OD 
1 
1 
| 
{4 


0 — -k LS > 
. ͤ ²˙ oLv T — xa 


8 [2 2 pe . 1 — — 
2 F . ͤ —ꝝͤ e ENT _ 
5 . SD — 


. 60 1 5 
«  Altho? a8 ſterling as the holy n „ 
« Truth makes it (Mansfield ſays) the more a libel 
ct I ſhall not ſleep in peace within my hatch'y - | 
44 Like Doctor Johnſon “, I have wrote Too wucn.” 


When Mount Veſuvius + pour'd his flames, 
And frighten'd all the Naples dames, 
What did the Ladies of the city do? 
8 Why, order'd a fat Cardinal to go 1 
With good St. Januarius's bead, 
And ſhake it at the MounTain 'midſt his riot, 
_ 10 try to keep the Bully quiet: | 
„ The Parſon went, and ſhook the 355, 45 ſheds | 
: Snug was the word—the flames at once kept — 
The bellowing Mountain Was as mute s 4 mouſe. 5 


| Thus, ſhould Lord Mansfield from his bench are 
3 4 ſhake his lion-mane-like wig at me, 
: And bid his grim-look'd Myrmidons aſſail « 
” With heads Meduſan , and with heart of bone 1 
. if they did not turn me into one. 5 
| Might turn my limbs, 55 gentle, into 2 
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bo read this Ode, juſt come to hand, 

_ Giving the Muſe to underſtand _ 

That cruelty and ſcandal ſwell ber ſong, 1 
i And that twere Wetter far ſhe held her tongue. 5 
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5 The 12 goes dirt aun. before bis ue e 7 replied te 
| his preſent Majeſty, in the Library at Buckingham Houſe, on being 
aſked by the Monarch, Why he did not write more? Pleaſe 
your Maje eſty, 1 have written tos much,” 80 candid a declaration; of = 
| which the ſturdy Meraliſt did not believe one ee, procyred ; him 3 2 
be nſion, and a muzzle. | | 4 


+ See Sir W Alia Harailtoz's £ account. 


to PETER PINDAR, . 


A THOUSAND frogs, upon A ſummer's day, 
Were ſporting *midſt the ſunny ys 
In a large pool, reflecting every face ;— 
They ſhow'd their gold-lac'd cloaths ; with pride, 
In harmleſs fallies, frequent vied, 
And gambold through the water with a grace 


It happen'd that a band of boys, 
DOD Obſervant of their harmleſs joys, 
Thoughtleſs, reſolv'd to ſpoil their happy ſport z . 
One frenzy ſeiz d both GREAT and SMALL, 
On the poor frogs the rogues began to fall, 
1 Meaning to Jplaſo them, not to do them burt. . 


_ : a0 


As Milton quaintly ſings, 0 the ſtones ” gan pour, nn 
Indeed an Otaheite ſhow'r ! . 

The conſequence was dreadful, let me tell yes . 

Oxx's eye was beat out of his head z— 
This limp'd away, that lay for dead. _ 

Here mourn'd a broken back, and there a holy. | 


- Amongſt the ſmitten, it was found, 

Their beauteous 8 00 receiv'd a wound; 

The blow gave ev'ry heart a ſigh, | 

Bs 3 And drew a tear from ev'ry eye :— ' 
i x | At bo length King CROAK got up, and thus begun— - 
f ' a © My lads, you chink this very pretty 1 FUN! 5 8 85 

n 4 | 


; « Your pebbles round us fly as thick as | hops,— ” | 
B44 Have warmly complimented all our chops; — _ CC 
Kg To you I gueſs that theſe axe pleaſant 1 8 „ 
ce And fo they might be to ws frogs, n | Eo i 

Ts bee. Yau damn'd, young, good-for-nothing dogs, : 05 | | 
17 0 But tha t they are 0 Bard they break « Meese 5 
„ Varun! „ 


a 


[6] 


Pirie ! thou nat the meaning of this fable]. 

So put thy Pegaſus into the ſtable ; 5 „„ 
Nor wanton thus with cruel de, EC 
Mad, Ichu- like, o'er harmleſs people ride. 5 


—_ ” 


T 0 drop the metaphor-—the Fair * PIGS: 
Whoſe works thy Muſe forbore to ſparc, L 
Is bleſt with talents Zmvy mutt. approve z = Dy : 
And didſt thou know her heart, thou'dſt fay— 5 
0 PERDIT ION catch che 1E Lark - 
Then ſtrike thy Lyre to Innocence and Lovx. 1 
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« Poh ! poh l- cry'd Satire, with A ſmile; 
00 Where i is the glorious freedom of our He, 
If not permitted to call names?“ 
Nethoughi the argument had weight— 
Satire,“ quoth I, « you're very 5 
5 So once more forth volcanic Peter flames ! 5 


0D x 0 


The Poet correfteth the Muſes . who beginneth woith 

little leſs than. calling names. Hinteth at Some academic 

''G ant Aud concludeth with a Pair ff apt and. elegant 
Similes. „ 


708 hs and Bobtails of he Teal Bruſh! 1 BE 
. For Heaven I ſake, Moſe, | be Prodent —Huſh ! huſh! 
„ huſh! 2 7 . I 
So The Ode with tog Pe 8 3 7 
The great R. A.'s, fo jealous of their ſame, 
Will all declare of them, we anake a game, 

And then, the Lord have mercy on our ſcins 1 


- Mrs. = oo 85 
. Think 


Ih!“ 


link 


1s * 


Think what a formidable Paal, Muſe, 
e by Meſſieurs Garvay and TY 
„ Co. | 
How dengeraur ſuch a body to abuſe | 


2 Then there's among the Academic crew, 
A MAN *, that made the preſident look blue; 


Brandiſlid his weapon with a whirlwind's forces, 
Tore by the roots his flouriſhing diſcourſes ; 3 


; And ſwore his own ſweet Iriſh howl could pour , 
3 A half a ent ſuch, in half an hour. 5 


Be prudent, "Muſe 1-—once more 1. pray— ; 
In vain I preach ! | th advice is thrown away: 


| Evn now you turn your noſe up with a ſneer, - „% 
. And cry Lord! Reynolds hath no cauſe to ſear: „„ 
When Barry dares the Preſident to ly on, | 


Tig like a Mouſe, that, work” d into 4 rage, 
Daring moſt dreadful war to wage, DE, 


1 NibMles the tail of the Nemæan Lion. 


Or like: a "Tas of mile full, 
| Nurs'd i in ſome Giant? 8 ſkull— 
"Becauſe" Goliath ſcratch'd him as he fed, 
Employs with vehemence his angry claws, 


And gaping, grinning, formidable jaws, 


To car/y e GraxT's Harp! 


Nur Easy. 
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ODE at. 


T0 the Piet « 4005 Sir WILLIAM Fm; a Cin. 
Tleman of conſequence in the Election of R. As — He 
aceuſeth the Knight of a partial and ridiculous di Aribu- 

tion of the Academic Honours —Threateneth him with 

Rhime—Adv 1 85 a ene, e 5 


0 Ox N E kin al 0h 1 retire— 
Behold! Im graver than a e ber: ; 

| The Muſe with bile as hot as fire, 
Could call fool, puppy, blckbead, and what not? ? 

1 As brother Horace has it tumet fecur: e 

5 Nor i in her angry progreſs will I check her. 


7. m told, that Fatan hath been long at work 
To bring th' Academy into diſgrace; „„ 
5 o may that Member's b—ck—de feel his e. . 
Who dares to violate the ſacred place! . 
Who dares the devil Join.” 9 
In ſo nefarious a deſign? 
v. lo! what dolts the Lese EDT 
1 leave their Worx? to tell their Owe 


i * Academy i is like a microſcope— 
: For by the magnifying power, are been 

| 5 Objects, that for attention ne er could bope; 3 | 
No more, alas! than if they ne'er had been. 


80 rare 2 building, and fo gracd 

With monuments of ancient taſte, | 

= Statues and Buſts, Relievos and Intaglios; . 
For ſuch poor things to watch the treaſure, : 

5 Is laughable beyond all meaſure Je 
5 *Tis Jul like Eunuchs put to * e 


Think 
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Yes, thou malt keel u my e of a 


= 0. * 
Think not, Sir William, Pm! in 161 
By Heaven ! I will not let thee reſt : 5 
Yet thou mapꝰſt bluſter like bult-beef ſo big; 
And of thy own importance full, 
Exclaim—“ Great cry, and little avool PP 


As Satan holla'd, when he ſhav'd the nk 2 


And find that /calping is a ſerious matter: 
Shock'd at the abuſe, how rage inflames my veins! 9 
WBO can help Keen e, when Nen vights he 


| Crep to h Keade emy by ways and means, | 


Like mites and {kippers in a Cheſhire cheeſe? 


1 bat beings will the next year's choice diſcloſe, 5 


The Academic liſt to grace? 


Some Neeletons of art, I do ſuppoſe, 


That ought to bluſh to ſhow their face, 5 


: Sir Wi lim! 1 at hs Muſe 8 tongue 3 4 


Parnaſſus boaſts a formidable throng! 3 
Al people recollect poor Marſyas' fate, : 
| Save ſuch as are dead, drunk, or Faſt aſlzep 2 


; Apollo. tied the culprit to a gate, 


And flay d him AS 2 butcher flays a ſheep: 


N nd why ?—Lord! not as hiſt'ry ee e 


| Whoſe thundering voice damnation makes or fame. 


Becauſe he ſcorn'd his piping—but his verſes + 

In vain, like a poor pilloried punk, he bawl'd _ 

And kick'd and writh'd, and Lic his pray rs, and 
ſprawd; e 

Twas all in vain—the God purſu'd his bar: 


| And pull'd his Aide of —as you'd pull your /birt? 


Then bid not rage the Muſe's ſoul infame, 


Tr.. LE UAEan |. : + 


t 0 1 


Yowll ik « me, , perhaps, « Good Maſter Peter, pray 5 
1 What right have or to . ben * = 
yl tell you, "Sir—My vackes help'd to pay 

Por building that expenſive pile, 

A pile that credit to the nation gains, 
And does Joe] honour to "you Wn 5 brains 
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55 It hwäde a tax on e and ſhoe-leather, 
: Of monſtrous uſe in dirty weather: | 
It made a tix on butcher's ſhops, _ 
80 ſpread its influence o'er poetic chops 5 = — 
A moſt alarming tax to ev'ry Poet, 5 „„ . 
85 Whoſe poor lank greyhound 1 nbs with ſorrow ſhow it, = 


| Therefore, Sir Knight, pray mend your 1 manners, 9 
And don't chuſe coblers, blackſmiths, tinkers, tanners7 ; 
Se me people love the converſe of low folks 
To gain broad grins for good- for- nothing jokes 
Tho' bau, midſt dulneſs, may'ſt be pleas d to bine, 
REYNOLDS hall ncer fit cheek-by-jowl with SWI i 


@DE 


E Ad again  payeth bs ; ropes 70 Sir Winkl M Cans | 
| BERS = — Complaineth ef his illiberality in his chorce of 


| R. A? * Aetwviſeth him to keep company with PRU= 
: "DENCE, whom he deſcriveth moft naturally — He threat- 


2 a 


15 eneth the . concludeth with a Vena Ron. Si- 


| mile, 25 


Tun Mufe is in "he Keen fit in 55 
She muſt have rother talk with you, Sir Will. 

| Since her laſt Ode, with ſorrow hath ſhe heard” 
Lou want not men with hear nly genius belt, 
bur wiſh the title of R. A. conferr'd | 5 
On ſuch as catch the bugs, and d ſweep the e ſpidery 
0 beſt, 

Waſh of the Ager Patues beſt, the fates, 

And clean the dirty linen of the Graces: 
Scour beſt the ſkins of the young marble brats— 
Trap mice, and clear th AY from rats. 


Tou look for men whats heads are dhe rubbiſh, 

Or drum-like, better form'd for found than ſenſe; 3 
Pleas'd with the fine Arabian to diſpenſe, 
Tou want the big-bowd dragon if for, Foe rub iſh. 


| Raiſe not 1 Muſe's anger, I defire 3 5 | 
| High-born, ſhe's hotter than the ighraing 8 fire. 
And proud | (believe the Poet's word) 

Proud as the lady of a new-made Lord; 

Proud, as in all her gorgeous print del, 


Tat at Lady 8 at a City-feaſt; 


F 2 Whoſe | 
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Whoſ ſe ſpouſe makes wigs, or ſoune ſuck glorious thing, 
| Shoes, gloves, hats, nightcape, brecches, for the King! 


Propexcr, Sir William, is 2 jewel ; 
18 cloaths, and meat, and drink, and fuel! 
PrvUDENCE |! for man the very beſt of wives, 
Whom BarDs have feldom met with in their lives 15 
Which, cerles, doth account for, in ſome meaſure, by 
Their grievous want of worldly treaſure, | 
= On which the greateft bleckbeads make weir brags ; pe 
And ſheweth why we ſee, inſtead of lace, 
About the Poet's back, with little grace, 
: Thoſe fluttering, French-like ſollowers—call'd RAGS. = 


Vrvpuxcel a ſweet, obliging, curtſying laſs, £ 
1 through this by pocritic world to pF”. 
Who kept at firſt a little peddling ſhop, 

Swopt ker own room, twirl'd her own mop, 
Waſl'd her own ſmocks, caught her own fleas, 

And roſe to fame and fortiine by degrees; 

. Who, when ſhe enter'd other people 8 houſes, 

Till ſpoke to, was as filent as a mouſe i is; 

And of opinions, though poſieſs'd a ſtore, _ 
She leſt them with her pattens—at the door. ' 


Sir William, you” re a 1 hound! £ and hunting FA? ME 3 
_ Undoubtedly the woman is fair game: 
But, Nimrod, mind—my Muſe i is WHIPPER-IN | | 
So that if ever you diſgrace, Ts 
B turning cur, your noble race, 
x he Lord have erer on your 2 gin! 
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tioneth Mr . Fo USE L I L Complimenteth M: r. 0 PIE. 


Declare what works of ſterling worth appear. 


ReYNOL Ds, his heads divine, as uſual, gives, 
' Where Guido's, Rubens', Titian's genius lives! 
Works! f I'm afraid, like beauty of rare . 


Born ſoon to fade too ſubject to mortality ! 8 


- Was moſt judiciouſly my counſel takes, ; 
' Paints by the acre—witneſs Parſon PETER a | 
For garbs, he very pretty blankets makes, 


uw 


 Deferving praiſes i in the [weeteſt metre. 


The fleſh of Peter's audience is not gord— 
Too much like i ivory, and {tone, and wood ; 


z Nor of the figures, dare I praiſe thb expreſſiun an, 


With ſome Jos thought 2 tr Saad of tranſgreſſicu on. 


„ Ween, your Laft Supper is a hungry piece; 
Four Tyburn Saints will not your fame increaſe: : 
x With looks ſo thieviſh, with ſuch ſkins of copper! 


Were they for ſale, as Heaven s my judge, 
5 give five farthings for them 1 ſhould g grudge, 
Nay, evn my old tobacco ſtopper. 


Candour muſt own, that ſrequently thy paints 
Have play d the devil with the Saints x 


, beter preaching, 3 Mr, W oſt. 


. 7 he 2 oheneth bis account of the Exhibitors at T5 Ae. 
demy Praiſetb RE xNoL DS Half danneth Mr. WES 
Completely damneth Mr. WxrIiGnr, of Der nen. 


Moss wu the wonders of the preſent year: 
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por me! I bey them like doves and tbroftles 


Halt very ſcurvy notions of Apoſtles. 
: What of thy - landſcape ſhall I far, 


Yet mind ] thy Landſcape equals Derby Warenr's s « 
£ Whofe canvas gives us very diſmal nights: _ 
5 O'er 2000 ollen hills, where geld and /+ * 46 moons, : : . 
Now mount like Sixpences, and now Balloons ; =_ 
Where cu wrling wild, in different directions, 
Nice vermicelli repreſents reflections! 
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But thou, if we believe thy. "7; 
Enough to make us pious Chriſtians Hart, 
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Holding the old white ſow, and A litter 


- Curgd be the moment, curs'd the day, 


Thou gav'ſt the muſe ſuch reaſon to be bitter 5 3 


But, Muſe, be ſoft, and gently, gently en 5 = 
5 6c More damned ſtuff Was never ſcen by eye.“ Ea 1 GY . 
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In ſhort, where ev'ry thing we ſee appear, 


; Scems to exclaim—« What buſineſs have we here 55 | 


Fus SEL I reſumes the bruſh to Pente the FEW: 
He deems the II. LION, ſenſeleſs, arrant crew— 


For ride eule; ;—jult fit to make 3 foaf— 
5 Caliban—a great unjudging beaſt, 


Whoſe crab-like ſoul to no great heights s Can climb, 


And therefore cannot feel the true 8 UBLIME, 


»% 


Oris this year (ſo fay his forms and faces) 


Hath deign'd to pick acquaintance with. the Graces. : 
5 But where are all his cd heads flown 2 * 


Pray, Maſter OpIE, leave your tricks, 
And let our eyes ſometimes on pictures * 
That RRB AAN bir had been proud to 00. 


TY 
\ 


A ok Piat performance | in 8 may - bs fairly calles 
* Dotage of the art. | 1 1 Te 
Painter of Moonlight: 


5 > 


The Poet addreſeth Moi h—Pleadeth the cauſe Fa poor, 

| flarving Poetry—He acknowledgeth in a former Ode the 
Lindneſſes of Fame, yet throweth out a Hint to his Ma- 
Jjeſiy that his finances may be improved He relateth a 
marvellous flory of a <P MORON en 


V imilar to ls Sovereign. 


Avr 12 your Majeſty, Tm overjoy'd 8 
Iuo find your family fo fond of Painting; 
I wiſh her ſiſter POETRY employ' d + 
Poor, dear, neglected girl! with hunger fainting. 
Your Royal Grandfire, (truſt me, Pm no ibber) | 
Was valtly fond of CoLLEY (33358 . 


For - ſubjects, how his Majeſty would hunt! 
And if a battle grac'd the Rhine, or Weſer, 
= Hed cry Mine Poet ſal mak Ode upon't !” 
= Then forth there came a flaming Ode to CESAR, 
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I Dread Sire, pray recollect a bit 

© Some glorious action of your life 3 

F And then your humble Poet's wit, 8 

| a Sharp as a razor, or a new- ground kniſe, 1 

. Shall mount you on her glorious Balloon Odes, 
Like Rome $ great Cz san, to th immortal GODS ; J. 
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| 2 A Naples Jeſuit, HISTORY declares, | 
3 On ſlips of paper ſeribbled prayers, 
7 Which ſhow'd of wiſdom great profundity; 
= Then ſold them to the country folks, 

--.- 'To give their turkies, hens and ducks, 

calles 


To bring increaſe ot fow! -kecundity : 


1 Diviſum ETD cum Jove, Cæſar Auk. 


e NS: I 
Ie anfiver d—On their turkies, 1 and kak. 
The country people all were full of brags 


Whoſe little bums, in barns, and mows, and fens, e ® 
- ow down, and laid like ranjuration bags. 5 


1 wiſh this ſage experiment were try'd 1 
Upon the Muſe, my gentle bride; 5 
And flips of paper giv'n her, with this pray pa 
. Pay to the bearer fty pounds at fight.” 
Her ſweet prolific pow rs twould ſo 25 5 
She'd þ breed RE a tame rabbit or a hare? 55 
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: Peer? + account of 3 Gl Bets ques. in France, with 
the devotion paid them — LT be ſenſe ble application to Pain- 
ters and Painting, by way Y Simile, - | 


: Is France foe, years ago—ſome twent y-three, 1 3 
At a fam” d Church, where hundreds — 1 joſtle, . . 
| 1 wiſely paid 4 Prieſt fix ſous to ſee F uiog 3 
The thumb of Thomas the Apoſtle, „ = 


8 upon Tom 8 thumb, with me in wonder, — 
The rabble rais'd its eyes like ducks in e 0 E 
Becauſe in virtues it was vaſtly rich, 35 . 
Had curd poſſeſs d of devils, and the ich s „ 
Work'd various wonders on a ſcabby pate — . — 
Made little fuck eing children „„ W 
I hbougzh crook'd like ram horns by the rickets; ; 
Made people ſce, though blind as moles,— 
And made your ſad, hylteric fouls, 
As 8 as graſhoppers and . 
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x 73 "1 
' Brought noſes back again to faces, 5 

Long ſton by Venus and her Graces g 
And eyes to fill their parent ſockets, _ 
Of which fad love had pick'd their pockets: 


: And had the Prieſt permitted, with their kiſſes, | 
The mob had ſmack'd the holy thumb to pieces. 2 8 
Though. Reader, 'twas not the Apoſtle' 8 thumb, — 


But mum! 1 


= It play d as well of mii cer thi wick, 
= : Although a painted piece of or. | 


| For fix ſous more, behold! to view, was s bolted | 


A feather of. the Angel Gabriel's wing! 


Whether * 'twas pluck'd by force, or r & molted, 


No holy legends tell, nor Poets ſing. 


8 But vas it Gabriel's feather, heay' nly Muſes? 

It was nt GabriePs feather, but a Gogſe's! 

1 5 But ſtay! from truth we would not with to wander, 
For, pollibly, the owner Was a Gander. | 


ö | Painters! you take me je richt he muſe ſuppoſes | 


| You make your coup-de-maitre daſhes, 


Chriſten them eyes, and cheeks, and lips, and noſes, Hh 


Beards, chins, and whiikers, and eye-laſhes; 


ö As like, p'rhaps, as a hore is like a plumb, 


. Or foreſaid ſtick, St. Tom th Apoſtle $ thumb. 


With purer eyes the Britiſh vulgar ſees; 


We are no Crawthumpers, no Baues z 
80 that whene' er your figures are mere 20929, 
Our eyes will never think“ em fe 9 and 2 
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"mM generous Pr TE R reſcueth the immortal RayHArL : 
| © "ralizeth—Telleth a fory not to the credit of MicHAEL 


hit invidious atiach—Concludeth an a —. 5. ola 


EN vation. Ce 
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H. ow difficult in Artiſts to allow. 


5 Wiſhing to tear the laurels from their brow, | 


: 80 "is 1 hover moraliſts may chatter— . 
What's worſe ſtil nature will be always nature. 

We can't brew Burgundy from ſour ſmall beer, 7 
8 Nor make a ſilken purſe of a ſow” s ear. 


| "Tis ſuch a lice cut off from Michael's glory, 


tn 


5 wm I 


from the obloguy of Mricaar L. ANGEL 0—T he poet mo- 


| ANGELO, and nobly defendeth RAPHAEL 's name againſt 
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To brother bruſhmen ev'n a grain of merit 1 
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| They ſhew a fniv'ling, diabolic ſpirit. | 


Sweet i is the voice of Praiſe from e ere to morn, . 


From bluſhing morn to darkling « eve again, 


4 My Muſe the brows of Merit could adorn, 


And, lark-like, ſwell the Panegyric ſtrain. 


Pulis, like the balm which evening's dewy ſtar e 


Sheds on the drooping herb and N flower, 


Life modeſt, pining Merit from deſpair, 


Arid gives her clouded eye a golden hour, 


Pr take me if Jever read the ſtory 1 80 1 | 


Of Michael Angelo without much ſwearing 


He ſurely had been brandying 2t; or beering: Ds 
That i is, in plainer Engliſh, he was drunk, 
And cangour from t the man with Horror thrunk. 
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Raphael did Wonder to the Roman ſchool, 


When working in the Vatican, would pd 
Throw down } his bruſh, and ſtamp and ſwear 

If &er a porter let him in—he'd fone him, 
And if he Raphael caught mot ſurely bore him, 


TP that he knew the fellow well enough, 


Suck Was the hagusge of this falſe Italian: 2 
One time he chriſtened Raphael a Pygmalion, 


See his expreſſions were like owls ſo Oy 
His drawings, like the lameſt cripple, lame; * 


Tome Artiſts! theſe aſſertions I deny — : 
*Twas vile ill manners—not to ſay a lie- 
Rarnant. did real excellence inherit, 


1 1 1 


Let Angelo vouchſaf'd to call him fool ; 


He ſwore the world was a rank aſs 


To pay a compliment to Raphael's s ſtuff; 


And that his paltry 3 metal would not paſo. 5 


Swore that his madams were compos'd of m_—_ 


That as for compoſition, he had none. 
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And if you ever chance to paint a8 well, x. 2 „„ | 
I bona fide do foretel, „ 1 DER = 
Foul certainly be men of. merit. | 
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The 42 55 Tos Perez telleth a a firange Story, and true, 
though ſtrange ; —Seemeth 70 entertain no very elevated | 
opinions of the wiſdom of Kings—Hinteth at the narrow 

| eſcape of SIR Joshua REyNoLDS—Mry. RaMsav 
 Riches-— 4 Recommendation of Flattery a as a Epeci/ c in 
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: 157 told, 5 1 beltere che tory, | 8 
That a fam'd Queen of Northern brutes, 
A GEN ILEWOMAN of prodigious glory, 

5 Whom e 'ry fort of epithet abell fults ; 
Whoſe huſband dear jult happening to Provete "I 
Was ſhov' d to Heaven upon a red-hot poker : „„ 15 
7 Sent to a certain KING, not King of France — . 

Defring by SIR JOSHUA's hand his PHIZ— 
; What did the Royal Quiz? 55 
Why dam genteelly,. fat to Mr. Daxce*!. 


1 


Then font 7 it to the Northern Queen 3 
As ſweet a bit of word as e' er was ſeen! 


And thorej Dre. moſt unlike the PRINCELY HEAD, 
| He might as well have ſent a FIG OF LEAD. 


Down ev” ry Gat” the piece was FE RT 


As done 7 REYNOLDS, and deſerv wy damn'd; 


| * The. true . chat cd 1 his „Meer 10 TY to Nr. Daxcz, 2 
was laudable Royal conomy. Mr. Dance charged Fiſty Pounds for 
the picture. — Sir Jozuva RevynoLos's price was ſomewhat more than 
a Hundred—a very great difference in the market price of Paint anc 
Canvas, and, let me ſay, that juſtificd the preference given to the man 
who worked cheap,. | | | | 
: For 
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For as to Maſter Dance' 8 art, 
It ne'er was worth a ſingle 
Reader, I BLUSH l—am delicate this time! | : 
80 let J IMPUDENCE Tupply the RHIME. 


5 | T hank God! q that Kings cannot our taſte dentro 
And make each ſubject's poor, ſubmiſſive ſoul 


Admire the TASTE that JUDGMENT oft eres fe 
0: 
Had things been 6 poor Reynolds » we had Fn 
Fainting * BARBER's POLE, —AN ALE-HOUSE 
Q EEN), 


The CAT and GRID IRON, or the ed RED LION! 


At * Plympton, perhaps, for ſome grave Poctor Slop. 
Painting the pots and bottles of the ihop; 3 


Or in the DRAMA, to get meat to munch, 1 5 
His bruſh divine had pictur'd ſcenes for PUN cn i 
Whilſt WEST was whelping 'midſt his paints, 


Moſes and Aaron, and all forts of Saints! 


Adams and Eves, and Snakes and Apples, 
And Dev'ls, for beautifying certain CHAPELS : 


Put Reynolds is no favourite,” that's the matter — . 
He hath not learnt 06 noble art—to Jotter fo | 


Thrice happy. times, when MONARCHS find them : 


Hard things | 
To teach us 40 807 to view ; with 3 . 


And like their heads on balfpence and braſs fa Th be | 


| Make their OPINIONS current through the | 


nation! 1 


i Sir Tolhus's s native ſpot, in Devonſhire 


+ This Ode was compoſed before. Sir Jolwa Was FLY King's | 
Painter, Poſſibly the great - Artiſt dreamt of my BEAUTIF UL | 
111 C, nd L its advice. 


Pre 


K 


3 Pre heard that RAMSAY * when hs died; 
Left juſt nine rooms well ſtuff'd with Queens and Kings, 
From «vhence all nations might have been * 
= hat long' d for valuable thingg 
Viceroys, Ambaſſadors, and Plenipos 
e them to join their Taree ſhows | 
'In foreign parts, 


: And ſhow the PROGRESS of the BRITISH ARTS, 


: Whether they purchas'd by the "ind, or —. 


1 cannot tell, becauſe I never Heard; 
But 75g 1 know, his ſhop was like a . 


Aud dealt moſt Jorgely in the ROYAL WARE. | 1 
Soe what it is to gain a Monarch's inde. 


” And haſt thou miſs' d i it, Reynolds, all this while! 2 = 
How ſtupid! prithee, ſcek the COURT IER's SCHOOT, 


_ And learn to manufacture OIL of FOOL. 


: FLATTERY': the turnpike-road to Fon run door— 2 


Truth is a norrow lane, all full of quags, 
Leading to broken heads, abuſe, and 8 
5 And workhoults,—fad refuge for the poor !— 


| FLATTERY's a MounTEBAnK fo 83 1 
5 TRUTH, a plain Men, e A * 


5 PRTAcHER, N 
” Moral Mender, 2 Ailguſting Saks 
That never . a . by her SPEECHES 1 


* Laie Painter to ; bis gel. 
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The by Perrn le with an rin Sil. Die | 


playeth a deep Enowledge of Homer 2 modern Dut- 
| 3 With - ; Propeecy about his mage: : 


Pamerens w who ber in ht Exhibition, 
- Ae pretty nearly in the ſame condition 
with cocks on Shrove-tide, which the ſeaſon gathers; 5 


Flung at by ev'ry lubber, ev'ry brat, 
That hath the ſenſe to throw a bat, 


$ . To break their bones, and knock about their feathers, 
5 This little difference, however, lies, DO 
Hhetween the Painter and the fab, I ind— 
The Artiſt for the poſt of danger #rie— _ 

The Fowl is faſten'd much againſt his at; 


Who, a8 to his dread ſentence, would annul it— 
Sue out his habeas corpus, and inſtead 

. Of being beat with bats about the head, 

EF Make handſome love to a fmart puller. : 

And yet he Pointer ihe a booby groans, 5 
Who courts the very bats that break his bones. 


But 10% from ſcandal is exempt? 
Who doth not meet, at times, contempt ? ? 


Great Jove, the God of Gods, in \ figures rich, 
Oft call'd his boſom Queen a ſaucy bitch ; 
Achilles“ call'd great Agamemnon hog, 

An impudent, deceitful, dirty dog ! 


* Vid. HOMER. „ 
| Behold | 


= 40 preſume that one of you in ten 


* R 


Behold « our r lofty Dutcheſſes pull caps, 

And give each other's reputations raps, 
As freely as the drabs of Drury's ſchool; 5 
And who, pray, knows that CEOS: our gracious 3 


Rings | 
(Said by his courticrs to RN every 1 


W not, by leaks my. be call d a  FooL | 


0 D E Xl. 5 


. Bard 2 Fo 2% rn 8 voeth the young Art FI for their Pre. fo 
 penſity to abuſe—Moft wittily een them. 10 eee 


1 5 1 Game-cocks, and Curt. 5 


W mean, . ranc' rous ee that frail 
In ſome ſad Artiſts' ſouls, I do Ren ad 1 5 
Inſtead of nobly Aeriving to excel, 3 
Lou „rive to pick out one the other's eyes. | 


To be a PAINTER, was Corregio's glory— 


: His i hook ſhould flame in . So II. 


TORE. 


But wha, 113 truth were © ſpoke; aid Th your ſpeeches: 7 
This—« We're a ſet of fame-ſucking horſe-leeches, 
„ Without a 50 ſb, the pooreſt ſcandal FOR” 5 


Like cocks, for ever at each other beaking; 
| «cc 


As if the globe we dwell on were 2 ſmall 


(„c There really was not room ng for ALL.” 
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a kept a dog e or r two, and hath remark'd, 
3 That when you have been comfortably deeding, 

The curs, without one atom of court breeding, 
Wich watery jaws, have whin'd, and paw'd, and bark'd; 


| Stow'd anxiouſneſs about the mutton bone, 


And if you gave this bone to one or bother, 


And made you teach good manners by a tick ; 5 
And if the tumult was beyond all bearing, 
A little bit of /avee? emphatic ſwearing, 


Now tell me honeſtly—pray Jon you find 


neh! in Chriſtians juſt of the ſame kat - 


3 We 
#7 
nie 


That you experienc'd in the en 
Cauſing your anger and deraurs? _ 
1 for example, when your miſtreſs, rau, 
Y vin to celebrate a worthy name, 

| Takes up | her trump to give the juſt applauſe, 


How have you, puppy-like, paw'd, will'd and whin dz 8 


And 'ſtead of your mouth, wiſh'd it in their s o 


7 © Heav? ns what a ſnarling, quarrelling and bother! 
Ez PB his oft, perhaps, had touch'd you to the quick, 


An eloquence of wondrous uſe in wars, 
e Sea Captains and the brave Jack Tars. 


And grow! d, and curs'd, and ſwore, and Pin d, 


And long to tear the trumpet from her jaws! 
The dogs defervd their kicking to be ſure 
ut 00/7: 0 fie, yoys1. £0 and fin no more. 
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ODE MW 


The He comp ol Fonate PrTER. lame 1 the Death of. 2 


Honk, an R. A. — Recommendeth him te OpL1vion, 
. the gre eat Patron © a Number of GEXIUSES. 


: F one R. A more 41 iis poor Hour! 
His works be with him under the ſame ſtone : 5 

I think the ſacred Art will not bemoan 'em; 

But, Muſe De mortuis nil u an bonum 


As to his hoſt a traveller wich a  ſneer, | 
: Said of his, DEAD Holl cer. 


- Go then, poor Hon! 1 and] join a numerous train 


Sunk in OBLIVION's wide pacific ocean; 
And may its æal-Jibe ſtomach feel no motion 


5 To caſt thee, like 2 en e, wp. in. | 
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Wow. Artiſts, i it may Fo fall out 
That folks ſhall make a grievous rout : 
5 Vollow you—praiſe your painting to the mies; 3 


When, perhaps a ribband, (fie upon LN 
A feather, or a tawdry bonnet, 


- Caught, 5 * its . their wonder ſpying eyes. | 


Therefor ce, 
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| Therefore, don't 3 ſuppoſe that. you inherit 
Mountains of unexampled merit; 
That always you fhall be purſu'd, | 

6 And like a wondrous Beauty woo 0. | 


Great i is the world's « inconſtancy, God knows — | 
Fame, like the ocean, elle, as well as flows ; 
Next year the million pitches on a Ruff, 
A Balloon Cap—a Shawl—a Muff; 
For you, no longer cares a ſingle ruth. 
Following fome other Brother of the Bruſh, 


: To raiſe to nobler flights the Muſe s wing, 


A ſmiles a very pretty thing; 


To whoſe ſweet aid I'm oft a 3 debebr, 


I' illuſtrate with more force the thing F mean; 
And if the Simile be neat and clean, 


8 Tant mieux—that is— 4 much the better. ; 


Therefore, young VE as there? 8 a great deal i in th 
Accept one Juſt imported from the mint. 


You” ve He a flock of Starlings, to be ſure, 
A hundred thouſand in a meſs or more; 
Who fortunately having found 

A lump of horſe litter upon the ground, 

Dou drops the chattering cloud upon the dung, 
Then Lord, what doings! Heavens, what admiration! 
What j joy, what W midſt the ſpeckled nation! 
Ho buſy ev'ry beat, and ev'ry tongue ! 5 

All talking, gabbling, but none liſt'ning, 

Juſt like a group of gollips at a chriſt'ning — 
let but a cordab ſhow its graſs- green fare, 
They're up, without ſo much as ſaying grace; 
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50 Which ſome folks alfo deem a ſerious evil, 


R 4 1 


And lo! the buſy flock around it oitches | 
juſt as upon the lump before, 
They gabble, wonder, and adore ! 
And equal brother MarTYN's + ſpeeches. | 
| Theſe ſtarlings ſhow the world with great propriety. : 
Mad as March Hares, or Curlews for Vax1E7Y. | 


o pf av. 
The Great Peres & le Frenebmen. 


F; Bro it as a front; my young de, n 
Ton will not copy, monkey-like, the French; 
: Whoſe pictures, juſtly, are all ſtanding jokes, 

Whether they repreſent a man or wench. 
If Monſieur. paints a man of faſhion, ” . 
Making an obeiſance well bred, 
The gentleman⸗ s a ram- cat in a e 
His back all crumpled o'er his head: 
or, if he paints a wretch upon the wheel, „ 
And bone-breaking's no frifling hing, 6 knows? 
Amid his pains the fellow's ſo genteel! 
He feels with ſuch decorim all the blows. | 
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| Or ir culprit” 8 going to the „ 
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.. Bo digage you fee the man advance, nn 
His arms, hands, ſhoulders, turn'd-out toes, 
| Madona-ifred eyes and cock'd-up noſe, 

"= cee the pretty puppy in 2 Gange. 


1 A 1 3 in the Houſe of Commons, who, nem. con „ 
Was I the Starling N XN. 


Pre - 


5 
i 
wo. 
Wd 
WY 
4 + * 4 
N 
. 
Pr, 
LE 
5 * 
Gy 
BER . 
bat 
1 
8 1 
<4 
EOS : 
4 TRE 
8 
Ne 
0 
33 
Ss iS 
"AVE 
ky 5 7 
"A 
. 
* 
I 
+ 
Ri "8. 
* = 4 
r 
T 4 72 : 
„ 
8 
OY 
IS, 
L 
AF. 
1 
_ 
3 
5 Wt 
1 
8 
3 
5 3 
3 
„ 
CRY 
DIRTY 
8 ok — 
ELSE 
Bu 
. 
8 
r 
2 N 
3 
- 4 SLE 
n 
5 #2 1 4 
+" Wl 
=o 
. 
. 
Wt 
r 
1 
1 AR 
1 
12 I 
* 28 
„ 
3 
i * 
1 Y 24 
$8 
8 
FIXY 
a 1 
n 
Laſs” 
= 
2 = 
. 
= 
be. 2 
— EY 
2 
1 
* 
* : 
RE - - 
- $9 
N. a 
OY 
rs 
—— 
78 
Pp 
* IM 
>= 
5 
SA 
ys 
3 
8 
33 
{x 
9 a 
* 
© 
5 
Wu: 
"LIM 
e 
"= 
. 
% 8. 
1 
1 
E 
x 
5.48 
b/c 
AY 
* 
"yt 
—— 
we” 
* 
1 
7 
8 
x 
"i 
3 
» "oh 
"x0 
25. 
3 
"FA 
<3 
.< 
"Wo 
Fa 
. 
"x 
% 
* 
* we 
3 
be 
2 
. 
3 
os 
8 


: EIT bad a ks 
+ ä 

N 9 n 
a Te 4 N e 1 


K 


| Pre ſeen a ſleeping Vex Nus, I declare, 
With hands and legs {tretch'd out with fach an Air 


Her neck and head, / twiſted on one ſhoulder, 


With /uch a heas/ 1¹5 ſmile, that each beholder 


Would ſwear, (diſdaining Dancixe's vulgar track) 


The Dame Was walking minuets on her Dack ! 3 


Ev'n an old woman yielding up her breath 
By means of cholic, ſtone, or gravel; 


How ſmirkingly ſhe ſeels the pangs of death! 


With what a grace her fou! pre; ares to travel! 


A Renchen! Angel is an OPERA PUNK; — 


His Virgin Marys—milleners half drunk; 


Our bleſt Redeemer, a rank petit maitrey 


In every attitude and feature; 


The humble Joſeph, ſo genteelly made, 
And only ſit to compliment his wife 


80 delicate! as if he ſcarcely l 1 
Oak from deal board a gimblet from a ſcrew; 5 


PR never made a Mousk- TRA i in his life. | 


| Think: not 1 wantonly attack thoſe people; 7 
In prejudice that I'm as ſtiff's a ſtee ple; 


No !—yet, I own I hate the ſhrugging dogs = 


Pre liv'd amongſt them, eat their frogs, 
And vomited them up, thank God, again; . 


So that I'm able now to ay, ho = 
I carried nought of theirs away, „„ 
Which otherwiſe had made the W Vain. - 


4 9 1 n ; - i 5 * 


Te conceited PETER turneth an arrant Egotil — Men- 
tionelſhb a number of gl Folks This minute con lemneth 


WII. L. WHITEHEA D's Verſer, and the next, exculpateth 


the Laureat, by N the e right ſaddle 027 | T8 83 7 


horſe. . 


1N 0 Giant more e rejoiceth in bis courſe, 


Not Count Okelly in a winning horſe; 

Not Mrs. Hobart + to preſerve a box, | 6. 
Not George the Third to triumph o'er Charles Fox: E 
Not Spain's wiſe Monarch to bombard. Algiers— 9 


Not Pillories, order'd by the Lax es 'S 5 tera voice, 
Ds Can more rejoice 175 
To. bold Kit Atkinſon's two ears; 


Not more rejoiceth patriotic Pitt 


Buy patriotic Grocers to be fed, 


5 Not Mother Windſor g in a fair young Tit, . 


Nor gaping Deans, to hear a Bi iſhopꝰ's dead: 


Not more reform'd John Wilkes to court the Crown, : 
Nor Skinner in his Aldermannic gown, — * 


Nor Common Councilmen on turtle feeding : 


: Not more rejoice old envious Maids fo ſtale, 


To hear of weeping Be cauty a ſad tale, 8 
And tell the world a \ reigning Toalt 1 is breeding _ 


4 The conteſt 8 Mrs. Hobart and badly de with their | 
Seconds, about a Box at che + Opern, is a Svslrer for the moſt : ſublins 8 


Epic“! Hoes | 
+ A Priefeſs of the Cyprian Goddefe : 


Than, 
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5 Than L the Poet, | in a lucky Ode 
| That catches at a hop the Cynic face; 


"=. We by a laugh its grave Bubonic face; 
| And tears, in ſpite of him, his Jaws abroad. 


b 5 And are there ſuch grave Dons that read my rhymes? 7 
All gracious Heav'n forgive their crimes! 

5 Oh! be their lot to have ⁊biſe- talking wives; 3 
And if in reading they delight, 

3 read, ye Gods! from morn to night, _ 
4 wil Whitehead's » Birth-day Sonnets all their lives. 
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Perhaps, reader; thou' rt a tinker, or a tanner, 
And mendeſt kettles in a pretty manner; 
Or tanneſt hides of bulls, and cows, and calves : => 


Baut if the ſaucepan, or the kettle, 
1 ah Originally be bad metal, . . 


Z 1 how'lt ſay, It only can be done by but ves; 
| Or if by nature bad the bullocks' ſkins, 
00 They'll make vile ſhoes and boots for people” 8 inte, 
— hen wherefore do I thus abuſe 
Will Whitehead's hard-drivn Muſe ? 
Who merits rather Pity's tend'reſt ben; 
For what the devil can he do, 1 
W .ben forc'd to praiſe—the Lord Ino ali le „ 
Verſe 9 de dull on n ſubjects: o damn d dy 
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| * This Ode 1 was written 1 a late Latest llc his —_ | 
| frown for a heavenly one. May Mr. Tom Warton be more ſucceſsful . 
= BY bis Pindaric adulations, and not verify the Latin adage Ex nibilo, 
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40.1 EF. Ne 

The fe PETER adoifeth. Painters to l vate Toſh 
|  Laſheth ſome of the Ignorant—Accuſeth Painters of. an 
 affeftion for vulgarity, whom he hot ſe-rukippeth— Recon: 
mendeth a charming fubjet — Telleth the ſecret of Bit 

| Love, and giveth a dic-away Sonnet of former days 
Peil artet TrxInx“ * me N the Ext. 


| cution. FO 


Pan 1 N. T E R "a improve your OI OR 


= That turely ſtands, in need of reformation. : 


: Tue heard that ſome can neither write nor read, 
: Which does no honour to the hand or head. 


g Many, I "OY woult 3 paint a bear, : 

Or monkey playing his quaint tricks, 5 

| Than ſome ſweet damſel, whom all hearts revere, 

Wuhoſe charms the eye of admiration fix— 
Would rather ſee a ſump with ſtrength expreſt, 
Than all the ſnowy fulneſs of her Breaſt, 

Or Lie, that Innocence it ſweetly moves, 

- Or SMILE, the fond os bonne or: the Loves. 


This brings thoſe FIR to mem'ry whey- my tongue, > 
To Cynthia's Beauty pour'd my foul in ſungß; 
When on the margin of the murmuring ſtream, - 
My fancy frequent form'd the golden dream 

Of Cynthia's grace—of_ Cynthia s ſmiles divine, 
And made thoſe miles and Perlen beauty mine. 


It brings to mem” Ty, ton, thoſs FIT times, TA 7 
* hen — 9 my W avail d, and nog my rhimes; 
When 
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t * : 
When at the lent: Rin cloſe of ay; 


My penſive ſteps would court the darkling grove, 
To hear in Philomela's lonely lay, 
Ihe fainting echoes of my luckleſs love; 
Till night's increaſing ſhades around me ſtole, 
And mingled with che gloom that ** my foul. 


: Reader Do'ft cuſs a 65 of thoſe days?” 


Take it—and fay not Im a foe to PRAISE. 


To CYNTHIA. 


1 : 


| 0 Tao! l Jore-inſpiring air . 
Delighits, yet gives A thouſand woes; ©: IF 
My day declines in dark deſpair, | i 
= And night hath loſt her ſweet repole 5 


. | Yet a Mas 1- like me was s bleſt, 

N others ere thy charms were knounz 

When Fancy told my raptur'd breaſt, 5 „ 
That Cynthia imil'd on me alone?! 5 0 . 
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Nymph of my ſoul! forgive: my dss: 

Forgive the jealous fires I feel; 

Nor blame the trembli ling wretch, who dies 
When others to wy Wenns kneel. 
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101 theirs 18 every winning any; 

2 : With Fortune's gifts unknown to me! 
; NT only boaſt a ſimple heart, 5 © 
= In love with INNOCENCE and Tax. 
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Build not, alas! your popularity 
On that beaſt's back yclep'd YVulgarity ; 


A beaſt 


'[ 9 I 
A beaſt that many a booby takes a pride i in 
A beaſt beneath the noble Peter's riding. 


: How ſhould the man who loves to be hae, 

| To feed on carrion dread his hound-like paunch, 
Jaiee of an Ortolan's delicious taſte, = 
Or feed the flavour of a fine fat haunch ? ? 
Or, wont with bitter purl to wet his wag 7 
How ſhould he Judge of Claret or Tokay ? yp 


Nai en Witches, Monkeys, D | 
That make me ſhudder whilſt I pen theſe Odes, 

. Moſt truly painted, to be ſure, you'll lind: 

How greater far the excellence, to paint 
With heaven-diredted eye, the beauteous 841 INT, 

And mark th' emotions of her angel · mind ? : 

| Envy not uch as have in DIRT 08 ye; — 1 
h 'Tis ver) Ys a Jy to be nasr TI 


0 7 x xvi. 


Ale moralizing Bard 8 Y Rr WAP of kind i in 


the article of laughing —Deſcanteth upon W1r—Dj/ 


claimeth pretenſion to t—M aketh love 40 Kn, ang 


| modeſtly concludeth, 


How o 3 3 lore. to | Hugh and grin! 
Juſt as they love to ſtuff themſelves to chin = 

With other people's meat—good ſaving ae! . 
Becauſe at other folks? expence; 

But turn the laugh on hem - how td their aces]: 
„O damn 'em! this 1 1s ſerious—cut their throats!“ 


Wir *2 


N a » £46k Nag * y 5 1 
1 4 " 2 2 25 e e a 9338 3 234 
N N * I : ad os AS br et > les Sn, 2 7 e 3 WE Lf Wen n 
r n n * * Sony OE RT) 2 e r n R . ot r eee ee, 
WEIR a EF" ERR, 25 4A (OT R ä 9 . e Cog Rn th x 5 5 5 - 97% - Cc N 
a * n r i Eo Ae he HOES EPF c f... ⁊ᷣ ß ᷣͤ ae. 82 A 5 e 3 8 2 2 le et BL, . D 
" 5 w A * 7 Re 3 7 bad) n >, PFs Fu __ >, 2 9 n 2 Ye S TIN ans 8 > It ES 9 . 8 an; 3 . 2 N „ 725 g i 7 4 
9 % A oY 722 ͤ ˙ ü — Ä ///%% % l ß . . NS : 
hed bod DF 3 * they N n "oy 2 We * 4 yy 8 EIA 8 * Aden NN DATES. WIS OE EY: ” by (AIG 9 85 * RISER 8 Sr 2 * 5 . * * . a 
. r SH LE n Io > FEI SOIT Les Mz Wa F r a YG 1 as 16:39 C „ N r „ - 4 __ : da 
ED. Ne . . 708 5 "Re Ih SIE . * CVVT 2 e 2 2 . . 2 5 r © F . N LADEN YEE MS TAE * < ; : * 1 
- N CE 7 * * n IS. * _ #4 Fro 4 7 „ g yu a * : — 
BE Ns 3 Took. 8 * 5 * 5 e - 
* * - 8 


n 9 TO 
e 


8 ö N „ 
ä 


Pal. „  frning.. $84 ©: 


6 X 91 A | 

8 Wir, ſays an . that I do not 16 5 

15 Is like TIME 's s ſcythe — cuts down both friend and (oe. 

I Ready each object, tyger-like, to leap on! . 
„Lord! what a butcher this ſame wit! thank God - 
8 | . (. A critic cries) in Maſter Pindar's Ode, oy 

; t We ſpy ch effect of no ſuch dangerous weapon.” 5 


: . Sir— tis dove-ey'd. CANDOUR's charms | 
1 woo to theſe deſiring arms; = 


She is my GODDESS—to her ſhrine 1 bend; | £5 
. NVMPII of the voice, that beats the morning lark, 
Sweet as the dulcet note of either Park *, 
| be thou my foft nenen and my friend. 


B lovely hand my Pegaſus ſhall guide, 5 
And teach thy mode eft pupil how to ride: 
Thus thall T hurt not any groupe-compoſers, | : 
: From Sarah Benwel's wa to — Mary Mozer' 8 * 
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by The Juli Pe TER oth moſt. wobolefome Atvi 70 
1 5 eee Painters. HE 
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- your with, in Landfeape to excel, 
London's the very Place to mar it; 
Believe the oracles I tell, 


There $ very little : Landfeape i in a a Garret. 
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. Two We of the wol diſtinguiſhed merit on the Oboe. 


x; + The laſt of thoſe Ladies, an R. A, by means of a ſublime mrs. 5 | | 
& a plate of GoosrBeri Es—the other i in bopes of Academic ON, | | 

| -arough an L egwed degree of merit. 

75 : | Whateer 
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| Whate? er the flocks of Fleas you keep, 
Tis badly copying them for Goats and Sheep; 
: And if you'll take the Poet” 8 honeſt word, 

A Boo muſt make a miſcrable Bind. 8 


15 A Ruſh light winking in a bottle's neck, 


III repreſents the glorious. ORB of ons; 


8 Nay, though it were a candle with a wick, 


Twould be 2 825 Jontative forlorn. . 


8 4 think, too, that a man would be a fool, 
For. trees, to copy legs of a Joint: Hool. 


Or ev'n by them to repreſen: a „ 


As alſo broom ofticke—which thovgh \ well he rig 
"Rack with an old fox-colour'd wig, = 


Muſt make a IT poor: autumnal 2 


PO Y You'll vet fuch ones, oft a perfon ſees. 
— In many an Artiſt's Trees; 
And in ſome Paintings, we le all bebeld 
8 Green Bays hath ſurely ſat for a green Field; 
| Bolſters for Mountains, Hills, and wheaten Mow; $ - 
. Cats for ne ;—and Curs, for Bulls and Cows.” 


| Al tis my Lads, 1 freely grant; * 

© But better things from You, I want. 
As SHAKESPEARE ſays, (a Bard I much 1 
(0 * Lift, lift A Ob! uh," —if 1 thou doſt Farin tore. 


Crave painted in the open air !— 
| Therefore to Wales at once repair; 
Whore ſcenes of rue magnificence youll find; 
efides this great advantage—if i in debt, 


You'll have with creditors no tele- d- tete: : 


80 leave the bull-dog Bailiffs all behind ; 


Who, Hunt you, with what noiſe they may, 
Muit hunt f for needies in a Joh 2 hay. 5 


5 


0 D E Xt 
The Put Hinteth to 4 rt tf the value of Time 


3 $298 Man condemn'd on 1 Thbors d tree to fue, 
Deems ſuch a ſhow, a very dulliſh thing; 

ned rather 2 SPECTATOR be, L wa, - 

Y Than the ſad AcTon j in the ſcene. wy | 

3 He blames the Law' 8 too rigid refolution : 22 

2 If with a beef-ſteak ſtomach—in his prime, 

3 | Lord, with what reverence he looks on Time! 

; And, moſt of all—the hour of execution + Z 

1 And as the cart doth to the tree advance, 

3 How wondrous willing to poſtpone the Daxcs! Te 


Believe me, Timeꝰ s of monſtrous uſe; . 

. But, ah! how ſubje ect to abuſe! 

lt ſeems that with him. folks were often chyd; 
I do pronounce it, Time's a public good, 

| Juſt like a youthful Beauty— to be a0 d, 
þ Y Made much of, and be properly a 


| Time s "EE is wonderfully ſmall : . 
It flips between the fingers in a La ; 
| Theor, on each young Artiſt let me call, 


10 prize it as an Indian does his Curry *; 
; | Whether his next rare Exhibition be 


| Amidſt * great R. A, or on a Tar. 8 


8 E N 


210 A 3 the Eaſt Indies. 
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0 The unfortunate Prank Gama 1 h 4 * an 1 


tant Ode 8 . 8 — 85 the 92885 


: Hr IATUS maxime 1 


Ive loſt an ODE of charming r 


= From like misfortune, Heav'n defend us! 


The ſweeteſt of my Lyric Lays ! : 


Where! many a youthful Artiſt ſhone with fame, | 
Like his own pictures in a fine gilt frame. 
| Perdition catch the roguith ate} - 


Their trembling limbs ſhould fill the mayrs « of eats, | 


Were I to be their ſole adviſers OS 


Vermin! like trunk-makers and paſtry-cooks, | 
-"Dealidg'i in legions of delightful books, 


5 Vet with the learning, not a whit the wiſer. 85 
5 Thank G—4! the Ode unto MYSELF they ſpar'd, 
And, 101 the labour of the OO: Bard. 


5 : ar T3: 1 2 . 


Th 3 Pr TER 20 TY to mote the gaping world ac. 
>  quainted with the place of his nativity ;—but before he. 
can get an anſwer from himſelf, he moſt ſublimely Bur- 
eth forth into an addreſs to Mennygizzy and Mouſe-hale, | 
T co fiſhing towns in Cornauall— the firſt celebrated for 
Pilebarde, the laft for giving birth to Dolly Pentreath 
De Poet praiſeth the Honourable Daines Barrington, 
and Pilchards— Forgetteth the place of his nativity, and., 


lite his great angie. Thebes, leaveth his readers in . 
| the dark. ey 


O04 THOU! ak 1 works ſublime 
_ Defy the rudeſt rage 8 
Say! —for the world is with conjecture dizzy, 
Did Mouſchole give thee birth or Mennygizzy ? : 
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BAIL Menaygiany 1 what a town of note! , 


Where boats, and men, and ſtinks, and trade are 
„ Mirrings4 -: 


Where pilchards come in 3 to 4 1 3 
Pilchard! a thouſand times as good's a herring. 


Pichard! the idol of the Popiſh anon 
Hail little inſtrument of vaſt ſalvation ! 


Pilchard 15 


— ——ñ—' — — — ——— — 


r 
— 


1 95 15 
Pitchard, 1 ween, a moſt foul-faring-fth, 


On which the Catholics 3 in Lent are cramm 4, j | 


Who, had they not, poor ſouls, this lucky diſh, - 


Would He of eat, and be conſequently damn 4. 


| Pilchards! whoſe bodies yield the fragrant oil, 
And make the London lamps at midnight ſmile z By 
Which lamps, wide Ipreading ſalutary light, | 
Beam on the wandering BEAUTIES of the nigh,” 


And ſhow each gentle youth their cheek's deep roles, 


| Ang tell them whether they! have eyes and noſes. 8 


Ila il, M ouſehole ! birth place of old Doll Pentreath *, * 5 : 


1 he Je who jabber d Corniſh—ſo ſays Daines, 


| Who, bat-like, haunted ruins, lane, and heath, 


With Will-o? -Wiſp, to brighten up his brains-.. : 


- Dede | who a thouſand miles, unwearied trots 
For bones, braſs farthings, aſhes and old pots, 
To prove that folks of old, like 26, were made 
With heads, rend hands, and l toes, to drive A trade. 


N A very wha woman 0 Mieke fuppoſed (fatty however) to 
| have been the Ja who ſpoke the Corniſh language.—The honourablc 
Antiquarian, Daines Barrington, Eſqʒ journied, ſome years ſince from 
| London to the Land's-end, to converſe with this wrinkled, yet delici- 
ous MOrceau. . He entered Mouſchole i in a kind of triumph, and Peeping - 
into her hut, exclaimed, with all the fire of an enraptured Lover, in 
the language of the famous Greek Philoſopher—< EUREKA!” The 
couple kiſſed—Doll ſoon aſter gabb/ed—Daines liſtened with admiration— 
committed her ſpeeches. to paper, not venturing to truſt his memory 
with % mich treafure. The tranſaction was announced to the Society 
the Journals were ens iched with, their dialogues—the old Lady's pictur- 
was ordered to be taken by the moſt eminent Artiſt, and the honour | 
: able Member to be publicly thanked. tor the Disccvanr! 6: 
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ODE Xi. 


Ps £ T TER. . his Odin Senmeck bungry=— Bg el | 


th awith the Reader And getteth the Start 4 the —W orld, 5 
5H . Pr * 55 W o V. erke. 8 


To 888 to John Denton went one : day, 


To buy a head and tail piece for his Play — 


„ THONG” quoth w « Fre ſold y = 0% 


« cheap, _ 


T 80 if you pleaſe, my price ; hall take a lap > 


0, Reader, look me gravely in the face ;— 
Speak, is not that with me and thee the caſe ? 


For this Year's Odes I charge thee half-a-crown 3 5 


80, without grumbling, put thy money down; 'Y 


For things are deſperately ris'n, good Lord! 


Fiſh, fleſh, coals, candles, window-lights and board : 
Why ſhould not charming Po TRX then riſe ? 


5 That comes ſo dev'liſh far too—from the Hei. 5 


And lo! the verſes that adorn this page, 
Beam, comet-like, alas ! | but once an i 
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$ bun talleth of 1 fening the Laureatfig—Hy aropbes - 
4 1 eth the Triumph of the ARTISTS on his Reſignation— | 
We ARTISTS alſo propheſy to PETER's Diſadvantage— 
berxx s a 1 Soil their Propbey be 2 filled. 


IJ 3 like fant Chriſtina, POLE of Sweden, - 
Who thought a wicked court was not an Eden, 
b This year, reſigns the laurel crown for ever! 


What all the fam'd ACADEMICIANS wiſh; 

No more on painted fowl, and fleſh, and fiſh, 
| He ſhows the world his carving {kill ſo = 
© Braſs, i iron, woodwork, ſtone, in peace ſhall reſt— 


Thank God!“ exclaim the works of Mr. Wesr. 5 


| « Thank God?” the WORKS of Lourherbourg exchim— | 
For guns of critics, no ignoble game— | 
| « No longer now afraid of rhiming praters, 

Shall we be chriſt'ned tea-board, varmſh'd waiters : 
No verſe ſhall {wear that ours are paſte-board rocks, 
w Our trees, br af Wigs 5 ; and n our fleecy flocks.” 


cc Thank 
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6 Thank Heaven E exclaims Ricaup, with fparklin 


2 c Then! ſhall my y piſtures; in importance rife, - 
& And fill each gaping mouth and eye with wonder,” 


_ Monſieur Rigaud, 
It may be lo, 


To think thy ſtars have made ſo 3 a blunder, | 
| That hred to paint—the genius of a glazier: 
That ſpoil'd, to make a dauber, a good brazier, 
| None but thy partial tongue (believe my lays) 
Can dare ſtand forth the herald of thy praiſe: __ 


Could FAME applaud, whoſe yoice my verſe reveres, 


Josrier ſhould break. her trump about her e ears. 


40 Thank Heaw'n! ”. cries Mr. Ganvr; 5 and Co « Thank | 


00 God! 1 


. Cries Mr. CorLey, « that this Man of Ode, 
” « No more, Barbarian- like, ſhall o'er us ride: 
No more, like beads, in naſty order 8 
N « And round ihe waiſt of this vile Hennen hung, 
cc Shall academic folds indulge his pride. 3 | 


c Nor more hung up in this dread fellow's 5 rhime, 7 


c Which he moſt impudently calls Sublime, 
EN Shall we, poor, inoffenſive ſouls, £2 
” « A: ppear juſt like ſo many moles, 

« Trapp! in an orchard, garden, or a field ; 
„Which mole-catchers ſuſpend on trees, 

To ſhew their titles to their fees, 


ET « Like Doctors, pe aid too often for the bard. 


. Pleavd that no more my veries ſhall annoy ; . 


Glad that my bliſter Odes ſhall ceaſe their Ringing; 
Fach wooden figure's mouth expands with joy _ 
Fark! how they all break forth in ſinging!— — 2 
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„ 
In boaſtful ſounds the grinning An ris 78 ery, 
= © Lo! PE TER's hour of inſolence is o'er? _ JVA 
1 His Muſe is dead—his lyric pump is dry— _ EE 
= « His Odes, like IIS alk, not worth 2 e a | 
VVV 
| £ IM Art thou, then, weak: like us, thou «as fuipler ? 
1 ee Art thou like one of us, mou lyric driv' ler? 


« Oer Kings and Queens in glory now ſhall lie, 

% Each unmoleſted, ſleeping 1 in his frame; 5 

« Our ponds, our lakes, our oceans, earth, and ſky, 

ce No longer, ſcouted, ſhall be put to ſname: 

14 No poet's rage ſhall root our ſtumps and ſtumplings, 

I « And ſwear our clouds are flying apple-dumplings : 
Fame ſhall proclaim how well our plum-trees bud, - 
3 « And ſound the merits of our marle and mud. e 


4 « Our RY out bruſhwood, and e our lofty els, 

1 40 No jingling tyrant's wicked rage o erwhelms, 

E Now this vile FELLER is laid low: 

14 Inc peace ſhall our ſtone-hedges N 

E « Our huts, our barns, our pigs, and ſheep, ER 
1 © And wild fowl, from the eagle to the crow.” 5 


They was ſhall fee this n in the ſtreet, 
With fearleſs eye his front ſhall meet, 
And cry, „Is this the man of keen remark ? ? 
3 | * Is this the wight! ?” ſhall he their taunting ſpeech 2 
I 5 A 4 who dar'd to ſnap each artiſt's merry : 
IS. - And bite Academicians like a ſhark? 4 


* He whoſe broad cleaver chop'd the ſons of paint: . 
| © Cruſh'd like a marrow-bone each lovely ſaint; 
_ «© Spar'd not the very clothes about their backs: 
The little duck-wing'd cherubims abus d, 
That could not more inhumanly be us'd, e 
« Poor lambkins! had they falPn among the BLACKS. 5 
6 He, once ſo furious, ſoon ſhall want — 
F Stad through. the ed like a a paltry thief. 


cc « Pow 


— 


60 How art mon falbn, 0 cherche p b cry, „ 


« And there, for ever roaſting, may'ſt thou lie: 
« Like Dives, may'ſt thou ſtretch in fires along, ; 
( Reſus d one drop of drink to cool thy 15 855 at 


ve goodly gentlemen, repreſs your yell, 


5 For if our works can put us into b-ll, 


| Nay, what is worſe, I really don't know whether | 
We mult not lodge in the ſame room together. 


| Per ER u. gt 1 fd Dinner—Pitic = Pail NCE 


- Of paint, this ode ſhall nothing ſing or ſay, 


And therefore laſh the Academic dinner. 


ü 4 1 


«KG How art thou falln ! the joyful roofs reſound; 
4 Hell ſhall thy body, for a rogue, ſurround, 


_ Your hearty withes {or my health reſtrain; 


| Kind Sirs! we certainly ſhall meet again: 5 


. 


J WALES, Duke of ORLEANS, Dute of FitzJAnEs, 
Count LAUZUN, Lords CAERMARTHEN and BęEss- 
BOROUGH, Sc. and praiſes Mr. WELT)IE—Excul 
_ pates the PRESIDENT —Condemns Sir W. CuaMBERs 
and the Co MMITTEE for their bad Managemeni— Pr. 


TER talks of 1 "fe iting the French Kin G 0. Phe Du 
| of Ontuans, ns 


HEN E. ER Ai run | aſtray, 


Such ſhould the moral PETRR's ſong reclim— 


My eagle ſatire darts at diff rent game— 8 
| Againſt 1 —1 abhor a þ inner; 


E . 


0 ur Aeibrirr; though mareettouſly poor, 

$ Can once a year afford to eat: _ 

L By means of kind donations at the door, 

The members make a comfortable treat. 

4 Like Gipftes in a barn, around their KING, 

by That annual meet, to eat, to dance, and gs | 
5 A feaſt was made of fleſh, fiſh, tarts, creams, jellies, 
4 To ſuit the various qualities of bellies: | 
Mine grumbl'd to be aſk'd, and be delighted; ED 
Put wicked PETER 's paunch 1 was not invited. 


vet though no meſſage waited on the bard, 5 

With compliments from Academic 1 

The PrINCE of WaLEs receiv'd a civil card, 

His Grace of ORLEANS too, and Duke Fir Haus; 5 

Count de Lauzun, and Count Conſlan, 

A near relation to the . | 

In whoſe poor ſides old Hawke once e fad his claws, 5 
Were welcom'd by the Academic Lords, 5 

Either by writing or by words, 

A To come and try the vigour of their 3 Jaws. wo 


Unfortunately for the modeſt Duxzs, = 

The nimble artiſts, all with greyhound looks, 
Fell on the meat, with teeth prodigious able; 
Seiz'd, of the Synagogue, the higheſt places, 
And left the poor forlorn, their GaLLic Gracks, 
To nibble at the bottom of the table. „ 
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There fat, too, my good Lord Caermarthen, | 
As one of the Canaille, nor worth a farthing | 
But what can titles, virtues, at a feaſt, 

5 Where glry waits upon the greats beef ? 


Bo R 
— 0s ney 


To ſee * ſtone· cutter and maſon. . 
High mounted o'er thoſe men of quality; 
By: no means can our annals blazon 
For e of courtly hoſpitality. 


Tre 
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* 106 1 
Ive heard, 1 one or two were tanners 2 
 Granted—it doth not much improve their manners 


They probably, in anſwer, may declare, 
They thought the feaſt juſt like a hunt ; 

| in which, as Hd as ever ſtarts the hare, = ny 

1 ">. Rae Nimrod tries to be the firſt upon't: 

—_ And he's the greateſt, midſt the howling fuſs 

=_ Who firft can triumph o'er Poor dying uss. 
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Prrkks * moſt juſtly rais'd his eyes of wonder, 9 5 
And wanted decently to give them grace; . 
1 But bent on ver/on and on turbot-plunder, 
A A clattering peal of knives and forks took place: 
n Spoons, plates, and diſhes, rattling round che table 
Produc da new edition of od. Babel, 
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T hey had 1 no 10 ſomach, oer a | Grace, to nod, 
Nor ime enough to offer thanks to Gop : 

That might be done, they wiſely knew, = 
| When they had nothing elſe to do. : 


—y— ———— — 
- * 


His HicuxEss entering. foruewhat rather late, 
: Could ſearcely find a knife, or fork, or plate: 3 
But not one ſingle maiden ac 

D Poor genileman} of Heſh or fiſh. 


Muſt woefully the paſtry ** been pow, 
And trembling jellies barbarouſly dawd.; | 
In ſhort, my gentle readers to amaze, 


5 5 His HIGHNESS Pick” d the bones of the R. A. *. Dy 


2 0 W eltjie 15 had thy lofty form been there, nn. 
And ſeen thy PRINCE fo ſerv'd with ſcrap and flop, | 
Thou ſurely would 1 have brought him better fare 
A warm bect ſteak, perchance, or mutton 2 


A reſpeg able Clergy man, and one 1 the Academicians. | 
= The Pri incz's German Coch. os _ 
| | Thou 


T 


10% + 


Thou would have 01d « * De Pane ef Wares, by | 


. Got, 

4 « Do 700 muſh loser to be at ts Ab; 
Wc 7 ere he can't heb von beet of meat dat's het, 
= <« But treated vid de bones juſt like a beaſt. 
% De PRENCE, Be was too great wha and eat 
= De bones and leafings of de meat ; 8 
1 « And munſh vat dirty lows-lif” d rogues refuſes 
14 Sy Got! not Ft to viſe de PRENCE i ra 


Great Bekborough's Earl, too, came off en bp ; = 


- His murmuring ſtomach had not half a feaſt 3 
And therefore it was natural to mutter: $7 

To rectify the fault, with joyleſs looks, ----- 
His Lordſhip bore his belly off to Brookrs, 


* filled the ah rages up” with bread and butter, = 


Sin! diols" manceuvres were extremely coarſe— 5 


This really was the eſſence of ill- breeding: 
Not for your ſouls could you have treated 8 . 


Bum bail H. by this dog-like mode of feeding. 


Grant, you p a ie of hounds, with glee 
* Purſuing, in full cry, the fainting game 
'Surpaled them, too, in gobling down the prey; : 
Still, great R. A's, I tell you 'twas a ſhame: 5 
1 Grant, each of you the wond'rous man excell'd, 
| Who beat a butcher's dog in eating tripe; 
And that each paunch with guttling was ſo favell 4. 
| | Not one bit more could pals: yaur ſwallow-pipe 


"EP that you | dar a ſuch Aung feats diſplay, 
That not a ſoul of you could walk away: 
Still, "midſt the triumphs of your g gobling fame, 


5 Ie 98s 85 eat R. A. oy it was a ſhame. 


Grant, 


pale | 


This, let me ow n- 
Moſt willingly SIR Jeane can excuſe, 


ü 8 1 


F Grant, you \ were greas d up to the noſe and eyes, 8 
| Your cheeks all ſhining like a lantern's horn, 
With tearing hams and fowls, and giblet pies, 
And ducks, and geeſe, and pigeons newly born: E 
8 5 Though great, in your opinion, be your fame, = 

I tell you. . K. A. 's it was a ſhame. 1985 


the candour-loving Maſe 


Who tri:s the nation's glory to increaſe 


5 Wnoſe genius rare is very ſeldom nodding, 
925 But deep on painting ſubjects e, 


To rival Italy and Grecce. = 


But pray, SIR WII LTA * what have you to fa? 
No ſuch impediment is in your ways... | 


Genius can't hurt your etiquette attention; z 


1 And Meſſieurs Tyler, Wilcon, and . 
Fave you a genius to impede you? | 
Nor many a one beſides that I could mention, IS 


No! 


5 This year (God willing) 1 ſhall viſie France, LE 
| And taſte of Lovis, Grand Monarque! the prog; 
= His Grace of ORLEANS, ſo kind, perchance, 


May afk me to his houſe to pick a frog: 


And yet, what right have I to viſit there : 7 


To ſee a man ſo vilely treated here. | 


N Ye Royal Artiſts, at your fears. fea, - 55 5 
I fear you'll make their GRACES downright Daniels: 


And as the Prophet din'd among wild beaſts, 


The Doxes will Join your pointers. and your ſpaniel 


* Sir w. Chambers. | 


n 


0 
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3 PE TER giveth ſage Advice to mercenary Artiſts, and tell- 


eth a moſt delectable Story 27 4 ny Bund: and « a 
> Razor: e e | 


3 8 my 918 to e your - fame. 1 


Jo ſordid gain, unleſs that you are ſtarving : 


J I own that hunger will indulgence claim 


For hard ſtone heads and landſcape carvings. 


5 In order to make” haſte to ſell and eat; 

ö For there i is certainly x chorm 1 in meat: 
And in rebellious tones Will {tomachs = 
8 That have not taſted victuals for a weck. 


y Bot yet there are a mercenary _ | | 

| Who value fame no more than an old ſhoe: 
| Provided for their daubs they get a ale: 

© Juſt like the 1 man- 


—but ftay—PIl tell the tale. 


4 fellow in ; bet” town, I 
3 Moſt muſical, cried razors up and down, 


And offer'd twelve for eighteen pence ; ws 


Which certainly ſeem'd wondrous cheap, 
And for the money, quite a heap, 


As ey ry man would buy, with caſh and Male : 


Z A country bumpkin the great offer heard; | 
-Þ oor Hodge, who ſuffer'd by a broad black . 


That ſeem'd a ſhoe- bruſh ſtuck beneath his noſe, - 


With cheerfulneſs the eighteen pence he paid, 
And proadly to himſelf, in winſpers, ſaid, 
60 This raſcal ſtole the razors, I ſuppoſe” = 


cc No | 


12 1 80 home che clown, with his good fortune, went, — 


5 Twas a vile razor l- 


5 110 4 : 
« No matter if tbe end be a knave, 38 


% Provided that tlie razors ſhave ; 5 
It certainly will be a monſtrous prize: 2 


5 Smiling in heart, and ſoul content, 5 | 
And quickly ſoap'd himſelf to ears and eyes. 9 


Being well lather'd from a diſh « or tub, 
Hlodge now began with grinning Pain to grub, 
Jiuſt like a hedger entting 8 
then the reſt be try 4— 

_ Al were impoſtors- — Ah,” Hodge a8! 
. 1 with my eighteen pence within my purſe? 


| In vain to chaſe his beard, and bring the graces, © 
| He cut, and dug, and winc'd, and ſtamp'd, and ſwore: 
| Brought blood, and danc d, e and made way | 
| "aces, © f 
And curs d each razor s 's body oer and oer. 


= His MUZZLE) form'd of oppoſition fiuff, 


Firm as 4 Foxite, would not loſe its ruf: Ns 
5 So kept it laughing at the ſteel and fuds : 3 
Hodge, in a paſſion, ſtretch'd his angry Jaws, | = - 
wy the direſt vengeance, with clench'd claws, 
On the vile HEAT that ſold the pooch. : 

: « ee BAN damn'd, confounded og | 
Not fit to ſcrape a hog! 25 


Hol ſought the fellow—found him, ad; begun— 

Perhaps, Maſter Razor-rogue, to you 'tis fu, 

„ That people flay themſelves out of their lives: 

Lou raſcal !—for an hour have I been grubbing, 

: r « Giving my ſcoundre} whiſkers here a ſcrubbing, | 
&« With razors juſt like oyſter knives. 


„ Sirrah! I tell you, you're a knave, 


Ig « To cry up razors that can't ſhave,” | NE: 


F Friend,” _ quoth the razor-man, ce Tm not a kuare 1 
. As for the razors you have bought, 


„Upon my ſoul I never thought | 
14 That they would ſhave” 


FT 7 Not think they” d ſhave | * wo Hodge, with vongr. 

| ing eyes, 55 4 
i And voice not much 1 an a lidian Nen . 
I « What were they made for then, you dog ?” he cries :- Jn 
0 „Madel“ y_ the fellow, 1 with a {mile—c« to . 25 5 


perzn me the Lex Trieste. 


Wo tells the wicld thr Barns cannot chime; 3 
PETER declares Point blank that Ws can 't paint, : | 
Wer ſwears I've not an atom of ſublime ; 

I ſwear he bath no notion of 2 ſaint : 
And that his oroſs- wing d cherubims are e fowls, 
Baptiz'd by naturaliſts, owls ; „„ = 
Half of the meek apoſtles, gangs . n Ry: 
| His angels, ſets of. brazen- headed lubbers. 
The Holy Scripture ſays, “ All fleſh is graſs — 
With Mr. Welt, all fleſh is brick and braſs; — 
Except his horſe-fleſh, that, I fairly own, - 
Is often of the choiceſt Portland ſtone, | Ns - 


Tre ſaid, too, that this artiſt's faces 
Ne'er paid a viſit to the Graces: 
That on Expreſſion, he can never brag: 
| Yet for this article hath he been ſtudying; 
But : in it, never could ſurpaſs a 3 
d,” No, gentle reader, nor a pudding bag. 5 
LEE oo op | 5 { dare 


— - 


; 105 414 4 
1 . not Sip: that. Mr. W. as r, | 


Cannot ſound criticiſm impart : reef 
: r m told the man with lechnicals 1s bleſt, 
That he can talk a deal upon the art: 
Ves, he can talk, I do not doubt it— _ 

8 About it, goddeſs, and about it! © 


wy Thus, then, i is. Mr, Wes. deferving 251 4.— 
And let my juſtice the fair laud aiford; 
Tor, lo! this far-fam'd artiſt cuts bath ways ; = 

— Exadtly like rhe Angel GABRIEL 8 . 


The bete of: the art, his er ſhows; 
Hlis canvaſe, almoſt ev ry thing that's bad“ 
y Thus at th? Academy, we muſt ſuppoſe, 
A man more w/eful never could be hadz 

2 Who in himſelf, a 59%, fo much can do 5 
Who is both ous and example too. 1 


0 D F. 


Great Advice is given t Gaara Authors 1 
Mr. WeBB and Mr. H. WALPOLE particulerly— 
PETER taketh the Part of Lady Lucan — Shoaveth 
_ avonderful Knowledge in the Art of Painting Admin Mm 
 fereth Oil of Fool, vulgarly called ls t the. Toon 

= arenen, „ 


L STRONOMERS thould 1 treat of ſtars and comets 
Phyſicians, of the bark and vomits; . 
Of apoplexies, thoſe light-troops of Death, 
That uſe no ceremony with, our breath 
Ague and dropſy, jaundice and catarrh, 
: The | openers 8 28 heavy horſe of war. 


Farriers 


tm 1 


| Farriers ſhould write on farcys and the glanders ; 
Bug- Doctors only upon bed-diforders; 

. Farmers on land, ploughs, pigs, ducks, geeſe and ganders } : 
5 Nightmen alone, on aromatic edours ; 
3 The Artiſts ſhould on painting ſolely write; : 

I Like David, then they may © good IR indite.” 

3 But when the mob of gentlemen 7 

© Break on their province, and take * the pen, 

2 The Lord have mercy on the art! 

E Im ſure their gooſe-quills can no nete i impart. 
This verſe be thine, Squire Webb * it is why due. 

F Pray, Mr. Horace 1 b. what think you? es 
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menten thou art a man of taſte ind ſenſe, 
Then don' t, of folly, be at ſuch expence; 
ö Do not to Lady Lucan pay ſuch court 
- Her wiſdom ſurely will not thank thee for t= 
1 Ah! don't endeavour thus to dupe her, 
1 By ſwearing | that the equals Cooper $ 


80 groſs the Kane it ben to mo 
J That verily thou doſt not know _ 

| The pow'rs requir'd for copying a picture oy 
q And thoſe for copying Dame Nature: = 

| Alas! a much more arduous matter! 


80 don” t N thyſelf, but mind my lrickure. 


1h 
5 
eveth 
Mit 
zur Thowlt fay it was mere compliment; 

= That —_— ele was «_ thy. 8 
„ » 1 of a Treatife on | Painting, who frems 1 to ply more 8 | 
gets; ; erudition than ſcience,  _ Ts | | | 
: + A gentleman well known, in we meer world; an amateur f in the = 
| Graphic line, | 1 | 

{ A Lady of great ingenuity in a the miniature 7 one FI 

5 A famous miniature painter in the time of Cromwell. 
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Aden it bb Hs a hay at ſchoot; 


I grant the fact, and think that no man 
Saps or writes fillier things to woman; 


But ſtill' tis making aten of you a fool. 


Y ets Henle; think not that I write 


Through ſpite; 5 


* hink not 1 read thy works with jealous pain | 
_ Lord! no, thou art a favourite with me ; . 
—1 think thee one of 16 


un bel efprit- D 
By Heav'ns I like the windmill of Of. brain; 3 


It is a pretty and ingenious mill: 


5 9 may it . on Straub nn 


„„ $ 


| Pe b. TER fill d 70 give great ee Pe 70 extbi 


deep Sg rH elle 55 a miraculous Stor . 


1 is a e in 1 many a a thing, 


| Which /abour cannot to perfection bring: 


Therefore, however great in your own eyes, 


Pray do 1 not hints from other folks, deſpiſe: 5 


A fol on making great, at times, may ſtumble : 


And conſequently be a good adviſer z 


: On which, for ever, your viſe men may fumble, 


And never be a whit the. wiſer. | 


: Ves! I 1 vou, fo there” 8 wiſdom; in ; 
Never to . ſupcriur t. to a lant— 
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| Peas i in their ſhoes, to go and pray; 
But very diff'rent was their ſpecd, 1 wot; 
| One of the ſinners gallop'd on; 
= as a bullet from a TT TE 
The other * 28 if * Had been fot eee 


* 118 T Dr = 
The genius of each man, with keenneſs view | 
£ 60 
A ſpark, from this, or t'other, caught, [ 
d | wr kindle, quick as thought, | 
4 A glorious bonſire VP» in you. ; n 5 1 
A queſtion of you, let me beg— 1 
Of fam'd Columbus and his egg, bf 
L Pray, have you heard?—« Yes.” — Oh, then if you plas 4x 
I l [a you thet two 0.3 grime and the Peas. i 
1 . | = 
The PILGRIMS and the PEAS. | 
= "A 0) R U 12 8 10 * v. : vx 
1 A BRACE of e for 1 no 5 | 
Were ordered to the Virgin Mary's dune, us | 
2 Who at Loretto, dwelt in wax, ſtone, wood, | 
And in a fair white wig, look'd won@'rous fine. : | 
| ray long miles had thoſe ſad rogues 1 to travel | 
With ſomething in their ſhoes much worſe than gravel; 
J | In ſhort, their toes ſo gentle to amuſe, VV 
The prieſt had ordered Peas into their ſhoes : LE, 
A nſtrum famous, in 1 old Popiſh times, 
| For r-purifying ſouls that ſtunk with crimes, | 
A ſort of apoſtolic fall,  _ 
That Popiſh parſons for its powers exalt, g 
For keeping ſouls of ſinners ſweet, | 
| Juſt as our kitchen falt keeps meat. ” 
| The Lowes ſet of on the fame day, 


9 
1 116 I: 


Oxt * che ven 8 cried— 
e "BROG his ſoul whitewaſh'd all ſo clever; 5 
Then home again he nimbly hied, 
Made fit, with ſaints above, to live fir e ever. 
1 coming back, however, let me ſay, es 

N He met his brother rogue, about half way 5 

5 Ilobbling with outſtretch'd bum and bending knees 
Da nning the ſouls and bodies of the peas; 5 
His eyes in tears, bis cheeks and brows ! in [weat, 
- Deep ſympathizing with his groaning feet. 
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65 How now!” thelight-toed, whitewaſh'd pilgrim broke 
„ You lazy lübberr 
ce Ods curſe it,” cried the other, e tis no Me = 
« I feet, once hard as any rock, e 
« Are now as oft as laber. 5 Es 


0 Kreule me, Virgin Mary, that 1 en 
« As for Loreito I ſhall not get there: 
No to the Dev'l my finful ſoul muſt go, 
5 c For damme it [ ha' nt loſt ev ry toe. 8 


0. But, brot ther ſinner, do explain 
& * How ?tis that you are not in painz „ 
5 48 What Pow R hath work'd a wonder for your toes? 
„ Whilſt I, juſt like a ſnail, am crawling, 
« Now wearing, now on Saints devoutly bawling, | 
1 Whill not a i raſcal comes to caſe my woes? 5 


« "How: is't that you © can like a ereyhound: go, . ; 
« Merry, as if that nought had happen'd, burn ye l' — 
1 * Why, » cried the other, grinning, you mult eee 
That juſt before I ventur'd on my Journey, 
. « To walk a little more at eale, | 
7 I took the liberty to boil my peas.” 
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E 8 8 men, be « cautious of Fes critic wt. 

I "Thats blaſphemous, may much offence afford _ 
1 I mean, that wounds an ancient maſter“ 5 fame : : 
At Titan; Guido, Julio, Veroneſe, 

Your length'ning phiz let admiration. ſeize, | 
And throw up both your 58 at Raphaels: name. 


Ev n by a printſhop ſhould you chance to paſs, 

Revere their effigy inſide the glaſs: e 
Juſt as with Papiſts, the religious care is 

i - es. lanes, to bend their marrow-bones 

To bees-wax ſaints, bon-dieux of ſtones, _ . 
And beech, or deal, or wainſcot Virgin Mary . 


Whate er their errors, they-ni no more remain, . 

For Time, like Fullers' earth, takes out each ſtainn 
| Nay more——on faults that modern ang would tarniſh, | 
1 TIME ſpreads a facred coat of varniſh. . 


p . vs 


Spare not on brother artiſts backs, the laſh; V = 
Put a good wire in't——let Ut flaſh ; os _ 
Since ev'ry ſtroke with int reſt is repaid; | 
— For though you cannot kill the man outright ; ; 
Yet, by this effort of your rival ſpite, 1 
Fifty to one if you don't ſpoil his zrade. FE 
His ruins may be feathers for your neſt— 
The maxim's not amiſs——probatum ft. 
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The Poet inquires into "oe State of the Ei eien 

| Lafhes Father TIME for making great Geniuſes, and 

5 deſtroying them—Praiſes REyNoLDs—Fancies a very 

curious Dialogue between RING ALEXANDER and th: 

Deer, the Subject of Mr. Wrsr'r 1 Fictur.Turni 'q 
Ar. Wes res en. „ 


OM | | ELL, Muſe! bst is . in the Exhibition? 
How thrive the beauties of the Graphic © art! 4 
5 Whoſe racing genius ſeems in beſt condition 

9 For Gronr' IJ plate to fart? T 


— 


827 what: ly rogues old Saws cajole 2 
Speak who hath brid'd her trumpet, or who 22 f 
For much is praisd that ought in fires to mourn.— _ 
Nay, what would ev'n di lſgrace a fre to burn. „„ 


What 1 halls + a 3 ſublime... 5 8 E 

That mocks the teeth of raging TIME „ 
Old tool | | who after he hath form' d with Þ pin, 
--..-  "& genius rare, --- 

7 To make folks Kare, 

| | Knocks out his brains NEED 

Like children, dolls creating with high bragsz 

. Then tearing all their handy works to Tags. : 
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- Lo! RevNoLDs ſhines with undiminiſod ray: | 

Keeps, like the Bird of Jove, his diſtant way— 
Yet, ſimple portrait ſtrikes too oft our eyes; 
Whilſt EST" RY, anxious for his . bn. 
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: We don't defire to ſee on canvaſs live, 


The copy of a jowl of lead; 
When for tl original we wou'd not give. 
A fmall pin's head. 


0 This year, of picture, Mr. Wear 


Is quite a Patagonian maker— 


8 lle knows that bulk is not a . 


80 es us painting by: the acre. 5 


But ah! this Ak r 187 8 bruſh can never brag 
Upon KinG ALEXANDER and the STAG +: 


For as they play” d at loggerheads, a rubber, 
We ſurely ought to ſee a handſome battle 


Between the MoNaRCH and the PiECE oF CATTLE. 5 


52 


| Whereas, each keeps his diſtance, like a lubber. 1 


His MajesrTy, upon his breech laid low, 
Seems preaching to his horned foe ; 3 
Obſerving what a very wicked W 

To hurt the ſacred perſon of a Kue. 


And ſeems, about his buſineſs, to intreat him 
'l'o march, for fear the hounds ſhould eat bim. 
The STAG appears. to ſay, in plaintive note, 
« I own, Kino ALEXANDER, my offence: _ 
True 1 Pve not ſhow'd my loyalty, nor ſenſe; _ 
« 80 bid your huntſmen come and cut my throat.” | 


The + cavalry, adorn'd wich: fair ſtone bodies, 
| Seem on the dialogue, with wonder, ftaring;. ; 


And on their flinty backs, a ſet of NODDIES, 


Not one braſs farthi ing for their MA STER caring. 


Behold! one fellow lifts kis mighty ſpear 
318 ſave the owner of the Scottiſh Crown: 


| Which harmleſs hanging o'er the gaping deer, 


Seems in no mighty hurry to come down. - 


Another 


—— — Barns, MO 
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| 1 on 2 Pee comes flying! | 

His phiz, his errand much belying! 
For if he means to baſte the beaſt ſo eruel, 

God knows, tis with a face of e 


MY 80 then, ſweet Muſe, the picture boaſts no merit 
As flat as diſh- water, or dead ſmall-beer— CEE 


Or, what the mark is tolerably =—_ ö Y 
: As heads of Aldermen, devoid of ſpirit. — © 
Well then! turn round—view bother fide the room, | = 


And ſee his Saviour mounting from the tomb : 
18 this piece, too, with painting ſins ſo cram'd— - 575 
Born to increaſe a number of the damm de P. 


1 


My ſentiments by no means T relate ; 
Was our REDEEMER like the wretched thing, 
1 do not wonder that the cunning Jews _ 
Scorn di to eng. hing for KING. 


0 D E . 
Peres mealſth and giveth god Ale. | 


Wane, and 6 ovsy, "that pair 7 devils,” 
Stuff'd like Pan DORA's box with wondrous evils, 
I hate, abhor, abominate, deteſt: 8 
Like Crxcx, turning man into a a boot 


: Beneath their cankering breath no bud can blow x ” 


Their black'ning pow'r reſembles ſmut in corn, 
Which kills the riſing ears that ſhould adorn, _ 


yon And bid the vales with Eber Plenty grow: — 


=” 


= To any, is ſuperior ſcience given— 


L 121 | * 


| Yet, heres] in yonder dome each demon reigns 3 1 
Their poiſon ſwells too many an artiſt's veins; 
Dravs from each labouring heart the fearful figh, 
= And caſts a ſullen 3 on ev 'ry eye. pO 


| BRUSHMEN F: accept the counſel PETER ſends, | 
W Who ſcorns the acquaintance of this brace of fends 5 


Should any, with uncommon talents tow! "ry. | 


Oh, let the eveaker feel their ET pow” r; 


Like plants that triumph: in che deus of Hevn. 


| Be pleas'd, like RevxoLDs, to direct the blind; 


Who aids the feeble faul' ring ſeet of youth; 


; Vaſolds the ample volume of his mind, 


With genius ſtor d, and N ATURE 's Hngle ruft. : 


5 Who though a Sox, reſembles. not t his rar 5 


Whoſe beams fo full of jealouſy conſpire, 


Whene er admitted to the room to ſmother 1 95 


The humble e or the prone Pre. 


0 D * X 


PETER n ee Ae comics, 2 ry 


vulgar . Pretenders 70 2 Fame—Conclud- 
why merr tp i 


A; 11 ODE $7 love of PLE 1 30 not Wee 
But I abhor 2 Rape on MisTREss FAME— 1 
Although the Lady is exceeding chaſte, be eg 
Toung forward bullies ſeize her round the waiſt ; 


Swear, 


e 
Swear, nolens lines that the ſhall be e d: 
And though ſhe vows ſhe does not like en, 


LD Nay, threatens, for their — to firike * em, = 
5 The Le raſcals Full Fer N. e By 


+ 
; 


5 „Keader e images, here's s no ee —_— 
Thou therefore underſtand'ſt the Bard's allufon; | Ns . q 
But FI] bly thou haſt a Zhick % Head | —_ 

And therefore no vaſt quantity of brain— KB 
Why then, my precious Pic or LEA D, 1 
0 1s e to — 5 „„ 


Some ARTISTS), if 1% may alt em, 
3830 ignorant (the Foul Fiend maul em 9 
Mere driv'lers in the charming are. - 
Are vaſtly fond of being prais'd; e 
Wiſh to the ſtars, like Blanchard, to bs: rais'd 
5 And rais d they ſhould Its reader— from a cars. 


I. difiopointed, in ſome Srür rann tongue, 9 5 
= Vpon themſelves they pour forth proto. or : Tongs. 'Y 
Or buy it in ſome venal paper, 

And then heraically vapour. 5 
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5 What Nie: to immortality. aſpire, 
| Who ſtick their traſh around the room !-— 
35 | Traſh meriting a very di FH. rent doom 
1 mean the warmer FONG: of the fire! 1 


| Hear' LES, that I am anger'd to the foal: 
5 Jo find ſome blockhcads of their works 1 vin 
85 pr a to ſee them hanging, cheek-by- Jeu, 5 
With bis L 5 whoſe por” rs the ART's high fame fl 
tain. | 
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+ The Preſident, _ 


K * * = ä * 12 * DER 
ff . ns rl 2 ET REINTE 
LOC LE Io 26 x 5 . 7 — e A 2 
22 A RIOT es © Up 3 


n 7 2 * AA * I * EY 8 
. ⁵ . ĩͤ Cen 
ä . . 


7 


13 123 1 
To n s merit their pretenſion, 


On ſuch vicinity——ſuſpenſion ; 


brings to my mind a mt unplecſant tory, | 
3 Which, gentle-readers, let me __ before 10 3 


A ſhabby FELLOW he; one hy, to meet 


The Britiſh Rosctus in the ſtreet, LITE: 
' GaRRICK, on whom our nation juſtly brags— - 


The fellow hugg'd him with a kind embrace— _ 


« Good Sir, I do not recollect your face, 


Quoth Garrick - 60 No 5 replied the | man \ of 
| rags. N | 


a The boards of Drury you. 1 I have wot 


„Full many a time together, I am ſure— Ds 
« When ? * with an oath, cried Canin for by | 
« Ir never raw that face of gours before! 1 


« What cha cations. I pray, PRES 
« Did . and 1 together play ?” 2 bs. 


« Lard! mY tk the 1 cc think not hs I 1 : 
"7 When — play d HAMLET) e the Cock,” "x 


7 5 FR Ghoſt . 
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ODE x 


erz talketh ſenfbly and knowingly—Recomimended ; it 
1 ARTISTS 0 prefer Pictures for their Merit — Diſco. 
i wereth muſical Knowledge, and ſhoweth, that he not only 
bath kept Company with Fid- lers, but Fiddle-makers— 
He fatirizeth. the e eee = his in. 


n, Brother 81 R J0 SHA. 


Br: not en on n by a name ; 


But bid your eye the picture” 8 merit trace: 


| Pour at times in outline may be lame, 8 
And Gu 1D0' 8 angels deſtitute of Tees. 


5 Yet 101 A. picture of ſome famous ſchool : 

FO 2A: warranted old Daub of reputation, = 
Where charming PAIN TIN G's almoſt ev ry rule 

.  Hath ſuffer'd almoſt ev ry violation; 5 

; Oft hath been gaz'd at, by devouring eyes, 

- Where NATURE, baniſh'd from the picture, Sele | 


8⁰ ſome old Dorchzss, as a badger gray, 


. ſnags by Tims, ſure DexTIST, Jaghet's. ar , 


Wich long, lank, flannel checks 
: Where AGE in ev'ry wrinkled feature, 

1 Unto the poor, weak, ſhaking creature, 

. Of death, unwelcome tidings ſpeaks; 
Draws from the gaping mob the envying look, 

| Becauſe her o WNER chanc'd to de a Doxe. 


How: many ee rocks, and iron ſeas: 5 


How many torrents zwi, of Kill Ane water: . 
5 How many brooms, and broomflicks meant for zrces, 


Becauſe the Fancied labours of SALVATOR * 


” Salvator | Roſs. 


Wust 0 1. 


Cr] 
Leg pencil, too, moſt groſtiy may have blunder * 
Hare wget the bleſt tele r ny a hundred? 5 


Tus prove a Spend, a \ STAINER +, or Aar t5 „ 
No matter for the fiddle's found; : 
me fortunate Poss Es OR ſhall not hate ye . 

} N As doit, of fifty, nay a hundred pound: 
And though, what's vulgarly baptiz'd a rep, 
Y Shall; in a hundred Faun be. deem d . 


1 Gli one © e to hear 3 
Wiſe prating pedants the old maſters praiſe ;' 3 
25 bann by wholeſale, with farcaſtic ſneer, 
4 The wvretched works of modern days; 
. Making at living wights ſuch fatal puſhes, _ 
A As it not 1 enough to wipe their ory aſter. ; 


$ | And yet on each wiſe cognoſcents 1 1 

3 Who ſhall four hours | on "Oe: and | ſculpture din 
a e wk factlity, may 1 To 

N RrcAup for Rayman —BAcon for Banvixr; "© 

q Or, little as an OVEN to VESUVIUS, VV 

9 WIr Tyres for ParrabIO or Virnuvivs! RO ns 


. one wou d! imagine, by the Wüc ig "OP 

3 Who talk of nolhing but the ancient ſchools, | 

I And vilify the works of modern brains, 
They think poor Mother NaTURE's art is fled, 

3 That now ſhe cannot make a head, 0 

b | Who took with old Italian nohs' fuck pains 3 

5 ay! to a drivler turn'd, her pow'r ſo ſunk is, 

J Tame ſoul! 3 chat mowing now the mukken but non biet. 


5 + A 1 3 | Xx 
1 A maker of fiddles called Cremonas. — Sat 
% „ Look 
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44 Look at your favrite Rr is » their rain 
ee Allow'd by all, the firſt in EuRork's eye; 
One atom of repute can Reynolds gain, 

« When T1TIAN, Rvvuns, and VANDYKE a are 


» c nigh? 5 5 
| « Can RRLNOLDS lire near RATH ARI. 8 matchleſs line?? 
Y 25 blinkards | and with whe ane AP.” — | 


"0 D . XI 


15 Peres. 22 veafuth in Wi ahn, at aal, ie de 
_eth angry at the Lliberality of Nature in the Afair if 
bis good Acquaintance the Log Hicn CHANCEL LOB 
of ENGLAND, and Mr. PEerER ARDEN— PETE 
5 freateth an Readers with Love-V, wo 7 pat Times, 5 


5 Coe not Nature" 8 form too eb, 
Whene'er ſhe treats your SITTER groſiy: 
For when ſhe gives deformity for graces 

Pray ſhow a little mercy on the face. 
Indeed *twould be but charity to flatter 
; Some dreadful works of ſeeming drunken Nature. 5 14 


As for example ,- ," Let us now ſuppoſe 
TnunxLow's 5 black ſeow!, and PEPPER ARDEN" 8 a 

But when your pencil's powers are bid to trace 

The ſiniles of DtEvox$HIRE—DUNCANNOXN' 8 grace 

To bid the bluſh of beauteous Ca SEDELL riſe, 

And Wake the radiance of Aud USTA'S * eyes, 


55 Second daughter of the King. 


(Gd! 


t % 1 | 


x (Gad! Muſe, thou art vojinning © to grow gal 7 
And paint the graces of the PIN cRSS RO TAL: 
Try all your art and when your toils are : done, D 
. You ſhow a 2 meteor for 2 SUN. 5 5 


E: Or ſhould your Kill actemayt her face aa air, 

B Who fir'd my heart, and fix'd my roving eye— 
* The Loves, who robb'd a world to make her 8 
5 Would quickly na) td and your art defy. 


E Sweet NYMPH1— but, reg take the fong 
W Which Crx THIA“ s charms alone, inſpir'd d: 
A That left of yore, the poet's tongue, þ 
4 . Lovs 5 rer 8 hrd. 


8 0 N . 


3 FROM hn TRY whoſe file v was TY 
I wander to ſome lonely cell: 

I My ſighs 700 weak the maid to move, 
I T1 bid the Jer HOPE, bare wel. 


EF be all her Siren arts . „ 
That fill'd my boſom with alarms: 
7 Ah | let her crime—a little ſpot, | = 

; Be lolt amidſt her blaze of charms. 
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N h on l unde flow; my ichs, 

At ew'ry ſtep for Cynthia mourns _ 
I My anxious HEART within me dies, DEMS 
[ And finking, whiſpers, « 06 Oh! return.“ 
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i Deluded heart! thy folly 1 : 
| Nor fondly nurſe the fatal flame— 
| By abſence, thou ſhalt loſe thy woe; 

| And only Hutter at her name. 


Readers 


U— — — - 


$4. 
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| Readers! 7 own the ſong of fore 18 feet + 


 Myft pleafing to the ſoul of gentle PETER: 


On Tour eyes, then, with another let me treat, 
Ok, gentle ih and in "he fame ſweet metre. 


s ON To Ia. 


sAx, lonely dap, with down-caſt 29e 


O DELIA! ! ſay, with checks ſo pale, 
W hat gives thy heart the lengthen'd fi ſi gh, 
That tells the world a oaks cog tale ? 


Thy tears that hs 3 other chaſe, 


Beſpeak a boſom ſwelbd with woe; 


| - Thy ſighs, 1 ſtorm that wrecks thy peace, 


Which fouls like thine ſhould never know. 2555 


5 Oh! * tell me, doth fine favour” 4 youth, 


With virtue tir'd, thy beauty flight; 


And leave thoſe. thrones of love and truth, | 


That bps: and boſom of delight! = 


r erbaps to NYMPHS 11 other ſhades, 


He feigns the ſoft, impaſſion'd tear, 


With ſongs their eaſy faith invades, 


1 bat treach rous won thy witleſs e ear. | 


Let not . Mains 7 envy move, 


For whom his heart may ſeem to pine 


. That HEART can neer be bleſt by jr, 55 
Whoſe walt could force A pang from thine. 


ODE 
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0 D * XIII. 


Pius PETER ESTES great Obligations to. 4h Re- 
verend Mr. MarTYN LuUTHER—Yet lamenteth the 
* of this r Parſor is e on 1 


War PROTESTANTS « owe ; much 1 to Manx 1. 
n 
Who found to Heav'n a Sw way and Hale, 
And ſhall not ſoon repay the obligation: 
Mirren againſt the Pa Is rs got the laugh; 
r as the butchers bleed and bang a CALF. 
To whiteneſs—bled and bang'd unto ſalvation: = 
As if ſuch drubbings could expel their ſins ; k . 
As if that Pow! Ry whoſe works vith awe we 
„„ 5 
Grac'd all our backs TY ſets of comely . 
Then order d us to beat them black and blue. 5 
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8 well gant: we a confeſs for certain, 
That much we owe to Mr. Martyn, 
* Who altered for the better, our religion— 
Yet by i it, glorious PAINTING much did loſe— 8 
Was pluck'd, poor Gopptss |! like a gooſe ; 
Or, for the rhyme-ſake, like a Pigeon. 5 


Mad at the Wuronr OF BAnTLox, and Burr, . 
Down from the churches men began to pull 

Pictures, that long had held a lofty tation = 
Pictures of SainTs, of pious reputation, 

Por curing, by a miracle, the ills, | 

That now ſo ſtubborn yield not to devations, 

But unto bliſters, boluſſus, and potions, _ 

That make ſuch handſome pothecaries bills, 


e 3 Down 


* 
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5 Down tunibled Anrnonr who en to 1874 rs, 


And nx * who held diſcourſes with a Hoc, 
That, grunting, after him ſo us'd to jog; 5 


Came down ed favour of long ſticks and bats. 


| The Sars who rind on x ſpits, 1 like ver on roaf: 


ing, | 
Broiling on gridir ns- 


Ant in in an oven; 'Y 


Or on a fork, like cheeſe of Cheſhire zoofting, 


Or kick'd to death, by Satan's hoof fo gloves, 5 


| All humbled to the ground were forc'd to fall— 
os forks, and brian ons, ovens, dev and all. 


By n Saints of poor Old England's breeding, 
In wonders, many foreign ones, exceeding ;z 


Our hot REFORMERS did as 70ughly handle 


N i troth, poor harmleſs ſouls ! they met no quarter, rr 
- But dow n Were tumbled, MikAcLE and MARTYR ; 


Put u vp in ole, and fold by inch of candle. 
| Bad we beer Papi 0rd 1 we Nil had ſeen 


= Devils and Devil's mates, young pimping lyars 


: Tempting the bliſbing Nuns of frail fifteen, % 


With gangs of ogling, roſy, wanton FRIARS : IT 
| Which Nuns fo pure, no love- ſpeech could je 


5 Who ur vd the body, to preſerve the foul. 


i Then had we ſeen St. Dine TY his had: 


Freſh i in his hand, and with affection, # ing ne ; 


As 15 the nob, that from his ſhoulders fled, 


BV knife or broad- ſword, never had been n 


Ang: 


Then had we » leu upon F e coating, 


: SaixTs on che waves, like gulls and wigeons, float 


ing. 


. * Commonly known by the name of Pic AnTroNy. 
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re ſeen a Sir on bord a ſhips 

= To whom, for a fair wind, the Papiſts pray, 

5 Well flogg'd from ſtem to ſtern, by birch and whip, 
$] Poor wooden fellow | twenty times a day: I, 

T pulbd by che noſe, and kick d calbd lnbber. oul, 

W To make him turn a wind, to fair from foul! 

And often hic hath brought a proſp'rous gale, = 

= When pray'rs and curſes have been found to fil. 

BZ This, had we Papiſts been, had grac'd our churches, 
= Saints, ſeamen, noſe-pulling, kicks, whips, and birches. 
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peren attacketh the | Exotic R. 4. 
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Let me inform you, ſome deſerve my praiſe : * 
1 But truſt me, gentle Squires, ye are but few 
E Whoſe names would not diſgrace my lays; 

4 You'll ſay, with grinning, ſharp, ſarcaſtic face, 
* We muſt be bad indeed, if that's the caſe— 
& Why, if the truth I muſt declare, 
So, gentle ſquires, you 1 are! 
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in greatly pleag'd I muſt allow, 

To ſee the Foreigners beat hollow ; 

| Who ſtole into that dome the Lord knows how— 
I hope to God no more will follow: 

Who, cursd with a poor ſniw'ling ſpirit, 

Were never known to vote for merig— 


Poor mrrow- minded imps, : 
Hanging a Juſt like furimps. OR 
| Rn IT I own, 


e vet where” s the hooſe, however watch'd by eats, 


715 Where is the bed that hath not fleas ? 


© 132 2 
1. own, (to little they have merited) 
That from your noble dome, 


Ma⸗ade almoſt an Italian and French & home, + 
| 1 Jong to ſee the vermin ferreted. $5 | 


That can get rid of all its rats? OT 18 
Or, if a prettier ſimile may pleaſe, „ - 


Or if a prettier ftill—what London rugs 18 
Have not at times been viſited by bugs? — .) = an 
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Sͤcemetß for ry to part with bis Readers—Admini wer 
oh Crumb of . 


* — 51 3 af 4 198 2 » > * 4 
4 * * 22 = un > bs 75 5 4 A © 8 I) 
6 2 7 * r 2 . q * n 7 l * "Me 9 75 0 Y SAS „ . 
8 „ TTY Te TH OPT SCA KIT IE, TE be > AS Re F A N 4 Nad us 4» * de 

2 83 4 LESS R N FEET LEST 1 ok Nr 0 N N S 9 I * — oy 1 — — 2 * OE "A 

R A Ry 4 3 N Re org PET; pI 5 W 5 0 Ren vt VO EY Ten A 5 Q nf $0 9 a 
2 ———g⁰ il Wet; : 2 F 

ESE as VVT r de . 5 — 5 4 g 
24 2 8 * . i ; 
K ad : 5 : , * 9 


Mr deareſt readers/! is with grief I tell, = 
That now, for ever, 1 muſt bid farewell !— — — 


2 Glad, if an ode of mine, with grins, can treat 555 
© SU,  Palete: 1 5 | 
And if you like the © Lyric Parat 8 1 ; 
| Plaudlite. 
Rich 48. e am SE in Latian here 
. claſſic readers, take a ſentence mare : 
= Pulchrum 91 monftrari digito, et dicier Hic 60. 
Says JUvENAL, who lov'd a bit of fame 
In Engliſh— Ah ! *tis ſweet amongſt the thickeft 
5 o be found out, and pointed at by name. 


To hear the Prinking GREA T exclaim, cc That 8 Perus 
Who makes much immortality by metre; 


1 | 0 ; 133 1 | | 

„ Who nobly dares indulge the tuneful in 

And cares no more for . chan Kixcs for 

in,, 

N N. one word more before we : part— 8 

Should any take it grievouſly to heart; 

Wok melancholy, pale, and wan, and thin, 

my a poor pullet that hath eat a pin; 

Put on a poor deſponding face, and pine, 

= that PETER the Divine 

: WRcſolves to give up Painting Odes: 

Z Br all the rhyming Goddeſſes and Gods, 9 

There, upon a poet's word, Proteſt, | EO 

Z That if it is the world's requeſt 

4 That I again in Lyric ſhould appear; 5 

5 101 rather than be guilty of the ſin N 5 

b Jof loſing C Ro THE Trimd | one  $UBJECT's 8 
„„ 


oy Lrurc Bapipy a be rd next year. 
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No ( O POEM, 


Prima Syracoſio dignata eſt ludere Verſa 
Noſtra, nec erubuit Sylvas habitare Thalia; 

Cum canerem Reges et Prælia "Eyathius Aurem | 

Yellit et admonuit—— . „ vnn. 


. ako fo hls i in my hols 13 88 

Sung to the Praiſe and Glory of R Arn; 

And ſweetly tun'd to Love the melting Line, 
With Ovid's Art, and Sappho' s Warmth divine; 
Said (nobly daring!) « Muse, exalt thy Wings, 

« Love, and the Sous o Canvas, quit for K—53. 5 
Arorro, laughing at my Powers of Song, 
Cry'd, « Peter Pix pax, prithee hold thy Tongue,” | 
But I, like Poets, felf-ſufficient grown, 5 
Reply'd, “Aror o, prithee hold thy on. 
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PP parrot do gamer ew 


3 actually diſcovered, ſome time ago, as he ſat * 
I | table, a Lovsz on his plate. The emotion occa- 5 
I ſioned by the unexpected appearance of ſuch 7 2 
I | gif, can be better 4 than deſcribed. _ 
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TO THE REA D E x. 


 GenTLE READER, | 


IT 18 neceſſary t to hw thee, that his M— — y 


An edi was, in 5 paſſed for ha, L 


ing the Cooks and Scullions, and the unfortunate ” 
Louſe condemned t to Dix. . 


Su CH. is the foundation of the Lousran.— 


With what degree of merit the Poem is exe ; 


cuted, the eric 28 well as the criiical Reader . 
will decide. 


Tur ingenious AurTror, who ought to be. ab 
lowed to know ſomewhat of the matter, hath 
been heard privately to declare, that i in his opinion 
the Batrachomyomachia of Homer, the Secchia 
Rapita of Taſſoni, the Lutrin of Boileau, | the 


p Diſpenſary of Garth, and the : Rape of the Lock 


of 


3 135 9 
of Pope, are not to be compared t to it—and to ex. 


claim at the ſame time, with all the made 2 of 
OO rance of an 1 AT | 


Cedite Scriptores Rommit, cedite Graii— 
Nil ortum in teeny _ 2 75 e 


Which for the 1. po the mere Engliſh Reader, 
5 is thus beautifully tranſlated : 


| Roman and Crectan Aubert n 75 fond 
"B08 A_ of the Lane beats you Aur. 
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"THE 


. 
n 


CANTO L 


11 HE 1.0USE, 1 ting, that from forme head 1 un- 
1 known, . 

Vet born and educated r near. a 1 5 
| Deeps down, —(ſo will'd the dread decrees of rate) 
With legs wide ſprawling on the M=——ch's plate: 1 
Far from the rapture's of a WIr E“'s embrace; LE 
Far from the gambols of a tender Race, 

| Whoſe little feet he taught, with care, to tread 

Amidſt the wide dominions of the head; 

Led them to daily food, with fond delight, 

And taught the tiny trav'lers where to bite: 

To hide, to run, advance, or turn their tails, 

When hoſtile combs attack'd, or vengeful nails : 

Far from thoſe pleafing ſcenes, ordain'd to roam, 

Like wiſe Ulyſſes, from his native home; = 
Yet, like that SaGr, tho forc'd to roam and mourn— 
Like bim, alas! not tated to return: 
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£ 10.7 
Who, full of raps and glory, r bis Bor ö 
And | Wirz again, and Dog t that af d for j joy. 


| Down dropp'd the luckleſs LOUSE, with fear 8 
=>" polka, 4 

And wept his wife and children, „ as he ene 
Thus, on a promontory 8 miſty brow, 


The Pokr's eye, with ſorrow, ſaw a Cow 


Take leave abrupt of bullocks, goats, and ſheep, - 


By tumbling headlong down the dizzy ſteep; 


No more to reign a Queen amongſt the cattle, 
And urge her rival beaux, the bulls, to battle; 


: _ $ She fell, rememb'ring ew'ry roaring lover, 


With all her wild corants in fields of clover. 
Now, on his legs, amidſt a thouſand woes, 
be LOUSE, with judge-like gravity aroſe: 


5 He wanted not a motive to intreat him, 


Beſide the horror, that the K might eat him — Th 1 


The dread of gaſping on the fatal fork, 

Stuck with a piece of mutton, beef, or pork ; 

Or drowning midſt the ſauce in diſmal 8 : 

Was full enough to make him ſtir his ſtumps, 
Vain hope ! of ſtealing unperceiv'd away ! 


fo He might as well have tarried where he lay. 


| Seen was this LOUSE, as with the Royal brood, 

Our hungry K*** amus'd himſelf with food; 
Which proves (tho' ſcarce believ'd by one in ten) 

That Kings have appetites like common men; 


5 And that, like London Aldermen and Mayor, 7 


| They feed on more ſubſtantial ftuff than air, 


bn Telemachus, 
+ Penelope. | 
| X Argus, for whoſe biltary £ ſee the Odyilcy, 
. 9 ——moriens dulces reminiſcitur Argos. TY 
| ee 


Paint, 
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paint, heav ly anal; the look, the very look; 
That of the S——n's face poſſeſſion took, 

W When firſt he ſaw the LOUSE, in ſolemn late, 
Grave as a Spaniard, march acroſs the plate ! 

= Yet, could a LOUSE a Britiſh King furprize, 
And, like a pair of ſaucers, ſtretch his eyes ? 
The little tenant of a mortal HEAD, _ 
Shake the great RULER of three realms with Darup 
Good Lord! (as Somebody ſublimely ſings,) 
What great effects ariſe from little things! 

As many a loving ſwain and nymph can tell, 

| Who, Sawing Nature s law, Pave low 4 too. well! 


Nor with more borror, did kis eyes behold, 
Charles Fox, that cunning enemy of old, 
When Triumph hung upon his plotting brains, 
And dear PREROGATIVE was juſt in chains: 
Not with more horror, did his eye-balls work 
Convullive on the patriotic Burke, 

When guilty of œconomy, the crime! | 

3 Edmund wide wander'd from the true ſublane, 

EF And, cat-like, watchful of the fleſh and fiſh, 
Cribb'd from the R-y-l table many a diſh—. 
Saw ev'ry flice of bread and butter cut, 

Lach apple told, and number'd ev'ry nut; 

And gaug'd (compos'd upon no ſneaking ſeate . 
The Monarch's belly like a catk of ale; 
E Convinc'd that, in his ſcheme of ſtate-ſalvation, 
To farve * the PaL ace was to > ſave the Nariox- : 
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Ns His M—y was is really reduced Came time bn to a moſt mor- 


2 liberality to the royal children, expended, the K— g ordered a 
| lipply, but was informed that the BOARD or GrzeN CLoTa would 


Fqitively allow no more, Enraged at the unexpected and unreyal diſ- 


hence, ſent a Pace for two penny-worth” of rn and received the 


c 2. 


tifying dilerama ; the apples at dinner-time having been, by too great 


appointment, he furiouſly puts his hands in his pocket, took out fix- 
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: hl 142 + 
N ot more e nghoft bis: look'd, when 'midſt the courſe; 
He tumbled, in a ſtag-chaſe, from his horſe, 


" Where all his Nobles deem'd their M——ch dead, 
But luckily he pitch'd upon his Heap ! 1. 


"Now VexISON EATERS at the vaniſlrd Fe, 
With ſtomachs wider than 2 Quaker's ait! 
Not with more horror Mr. Serjeant Pliant 
Looks down upon an empty-handed client: 
Not with more horror ſtares the rural MAID, 
By hopes, by fortune-tellers, dreams, betray” L 
Who ſees her ticket a dire blank ariſe, 
Too fondly thought the twenty thouſand prize, 
With which the ſimple damſel meant, no doubt, 
To bleſs her faithful fav rite Corix Crour: „ 


Nor with more cler, ſtares each lengthen'd fe 
PL 5 EE. TT : 
: Ot ſome fine fluttering, n mincing Petit-maitre, 
When of a wanton chimney-ſweeping wag, 
The Beau's white veſtment feels the ſootty bag: 
| Not with more horror, did the Devil look, 
When Dunſtan by the noſe the demon took, 
(us gravely ſay our legendary ſongs) 
And led him with a pair of red-hot tongs; „ 
85 Not Lady Worlley, chaſte as many a nun, 
Look'd with more horror at Sir Richard's fun, 
When rais'd on high to view her naked charms, - 
| He held the peeping Captain in his arms; 
Like David, that moſt amorous little dragons 1 


Ogling f ſweet Bathſheba without a rag on: 


Nor more the great * a S HOUSE, with vun 
e dar , 5 | 
By mob affronted to the very beard; 
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* In Weſtminfter-Hall, 5 8 the ſenſe (the Wr was juſt about to 
4 Gay » non 25 of t tae We was to be taken on an n election. . 
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Whoſe impudence (enough to damn a Jail) 
Snatch'd from his waving hand his Fox's tail, 
And ſtuff'd it'midſt his thunders of applauſe, | 
Full in the centre of Sam's gaping Jaws, 
That forcing down his patriotic n 
| Of Fox and Frede ſtopp'd the glorious note: 


Nor with more horror, BLI v Rauvs + ſtar'd 
When Purr f., the P—ce's hair-dreſſer pear d,- 
Amidſt their eating- room, with dread deſign, 

To fit with PaGEs, and with Pacts dine! 

Not with more Horror, GLos TER s Dockkss ſtar'd, 5 
When (bleſt in Metaphor !) the K#** declar'd, 

That not of a/! her mongrel breed, one — 

Should 1 in the oP une ever pep. 


E Nor more, that x man fo faveet, ſo unprepar'd, 
WE The gente Seavint of 5 LRATHERHEAD, ws foe, 
When after prayers ſo good, and rare a ſermon, 
He found his FRonT attack'd by Harriet Vernon. . 
Who meant (Thaleſtris-like, diſdaining fear I) 
Io pour her Foor, i in 1 thunder on his REAR; 3 
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+ Billy Ramm-emphatically and ts called i His My 
| Billy Ramus. One of the Pages who ſhaves the a airs. his ſhire N 
reads to him, writes for him, and collects anecdotes. | 
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+ Puff, his R-y-l Highneſs s hair-dreſſer, who attending him at 
Windſor, the P—ce, with his uſual good nature, ordered him to dine 
with the Pad ES. The pride of the Pages immediately took fire, and 4 
petition was diſpatched to the K—g and P—ce, to be relieved from 
the diſtreſeful circumſtance of dining with a 4air=dr:fſer. The Peti- 5 
tion was treated with the proper contempt, and the Pages command- ö 
ed to receive Mr. Puff into their meſs, or quit the table. With 
unſpeakable mortification Mr. Ramus and his brethren / bmitted ; but, 


like the Poor Gentoos who have: Holt their Caf, have not held up their 
heads ſince. | 


75 


$ Kyuaſton is the 3 of the 8 aſſailed by this furious 


Maid of Honour, for his — . —— of. the lady 28 an an acquaintance 
for nad wife, 
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Who, in * Gow? 8 houſe, without « one e grain of grace, 
Spit, like a VIXEN, in his Wors#1e's face, 


Ihen ſhook her nails, as ſharp as taylor's thears, : 


That itch'd to ſcrape acquaintance with his cars: 
Not Atkinſon + with ſtronger terror ftarted 
(Soniewhat afraid, perchance, of being carted) 
When Jultice, a fly dame, one day NON fit 
To pay her ſerious compliments to Kir, 


Aſk'd him a few plain queſtions about corn, 


And whiſper'd, ſhe believ'd he was fo: ſuorn, 
Then hinted that he probably would find, 
5 T hat tho the ſometimes avi a, the was not Blind. 


oC Nor more Aſturias- 1 Princeſs lod afright, 

At breakfaſt, when her ſpouſe, the unpolite, 

__ Hur? d, madly heedleſs both of time and 1 8 
0 cup of boiling coffee in her face; 1 | 
Becauſe the fair one eat a butter'd roll, 9 

On which the eld Prince had fix d his foul. 

Not more aft5n:/h'd look'd that Prince to lind, 1 5 
His royal father to his face unkin dz 
Who to the cauſe of injur'd ae won, 

Seiz'd on the proud Proboſcis of his ſon, 15 

(uſt like a TYGER of the Lybian ſhade, 

Whoſe furious claws the helpleſs deer invade,) 
And led him, till that Sox its durance freed, ” 
By alling en for cha brutal deed; 8 


65 Vert 7 in the 0 of ho Ry Pos on the Lord” 5 Day, in the 


5 year cf our Lord 1785, in the village of Leatherhead, in the county 


of Surr; 7, did this pr ofane ſalival aſſault take place on the phiz of Squirc 
Ky aſton, to the diſgrace of his family, the wonder of the Parton, the 
1 horror of the clerk, and tne ſtupefa&ion of the congregation. 


3A Mr. Chriſtopl der Atkinſon's airing on the pillory is full end 
own to the public. 


. This quarrel Lets the 3 of Afurias 194 his Princeſs, will 
the interference of the Cpaniſh Monarch, as deſcribed here, is act a pocy 
tic ücction, but: an ahſolu te fact, that happened not many months ago. 


Led 
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C148; 1 
1 ILed him thrice round the room (the tory goes) 
5 Who follow'd with great gravity his noſe, _ 
Z FReſoly'd at firſt (for Spaniards are /iF ſtuſt) 
SF ro aſk uo pardon, tho' the sx or came of 85 
f Not more aftonifiy d look'd that Spaniſh King, 
Whene er he miſs'd a ſnipe upon the wing: * 
5 Not more aftoni/h'd look'd that King of Spain, 
S To ſee his gun-boats blazing on the main; 
: Nor Doctor Johnſon more, to hear the tale 
of vile Piozzi's marrying Mrs. Thrale; 
Nor Doctor Wilſon, child of am'rous fally;” 
5 When young Mac Chyſter bore off. Kit McAuley. 


I Wuar dire emotions ſhook the M Icke 8 foul! 1 
z | Juſt like two billiard balls his eyes 'gan roll, 
Wdilſt anger all his royal HEART packt, 
That ſwelling, wildly bump'd againſt his breaft,. 

& Bounc'd at his ribs with all its might ſo ſtout, 

3 | As reſolutely bent on Jumping out, 

| IT avenge, with all its powers, the dire diſgrace, 
And nobly ſpit in the offenders face. 

I | Thus a large dumpling to its cell confin? d, 

(A very apt alluſion to my mind) 

Lies ſnug, until the water waxeth bot, Rs 
Then buſtles midſt the tempeſt of the pot: : 

In vain !—the lid keeps down the child of dough, 
I That BOUNCING, tumbling, ſweating, rolls below. 
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190 DEAREST partner of my throne” vo cries, 
3 iti to epiying Hear n his e eyes) 
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55 Ts Moſt Catholic Majeſty's I 8 merits are unix N . 

| E Though far advanced in years, he 1 is ſtil] the admiration 

| of his ſubje&s, and the envy of his brother Kings, as a SnoT ; and it is 

| well known, that even on thoſe days when the Royal Robes are obliged | 

| to be worn, his breeches pockets are ſtuffed with gun flints, ſcrews, 

| hammers, and other implements neceſſary for the deſtruction of Mipes, | 
8 and wild pigs. 1 | - 


— 2 — 


—— — n ͤ en — 
IS TIRES 


— — — = 
—— 
n 


2 — — 
* 


8 


1 . a 


— * — 3 — * * — . : - — 
PPP A — 
— - $4 .— = — + — 4 2 . 
= ”- = n — — 


7 


1 Thou brighteſt gem of G—ge 8 Royal Houſe, „ 
ce Look there, and tell me if that's not a LOUSE! gh 
The Q— look'd down, and then exclaim'd « 6c * Good 
8 r | 780 
And wich a ſmile the App STRANGER faw. 
Each P—ceſs ſtrain'd her lovely neck to ſee, 
And with another {mile exclaim'd, „Good mel“ 
C O la! Good me! is that all you can ſay ? _ 
: (Our gracious M—ch cry'd, with huge diſmay) 
„ Heay'ns| can a all vacant ſmile take place 
« Upon your M-——y's and Children's face, 
„ Whilſt that vile Louſe (ah! ſoon to be unjointed!) 
"ug * Aﬀronts the preſence of the Loy? 8 ANOINTED * P.. 


= 


"Darn? D as if tax'd with Hell's _ deadly fins, 
5 0 The Q and P——fes drew in their chins, 
Look'd prim, and gave each exclamation 0 My 
And very prudent, * 4vord ſpake never more.” 
Sweet Marys! the beauteous boaſt of Britain's ile— 
Speak were thoſe peerleſs LIPs forbid to ſmile ? 
| Lyys! that the foul of ſimple Nature moves— 
Form'd by the bounteous hand of all the Loves! 
Iuirs or DELIcaT! unſtain'd by Satire's gall! 
: Li PS that I never hijd—and never & 


1 Mk „ to ack trembling Page, 28 myte's s 2 mouſe, 
. The Piour M——cn cry'd, « Is this your Louſe?“ 5 
« Ah! Sire,” (repty's each Page with pig- like whin) 
« Ar't pleaſe your M, it is not mine,” 
„ Not thine ?” (the haſty Monarch cry'd agen) 
„ What? what? what? what; ? what s who the dei 
= 6 then?” 
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| Now at this fad event, the 8. 


ls ſore 

: . Unhappy, could not eat a mouthful more; 4 
His wiſer Q— n, her gracious ſtomach ſtudying, | 
Stuck moſt devotely to the beef and pudding; 


For 


Vibe 


2 171 
For Crtmans are a very hearty sont, 5 
Whether begot in Hod-sT YES or a Court, 


Who bear (which ſhews their hearts are not of Hane 
The ills o' others better than their OWN. _ 


GRIN Dunn ſeiz'd the fouls at all the Pages, 
Of different ſizes, and of different ages; 
Frighten'd about their penſions or their bones, 5 
1 7 on each other gap'd, like Jacob's ſons 1 


Now to a Pack, but which: we can't determine, | 
The growling M—ch gave the plate and vermin: 
« Watch well that blackguard animal, (he cries) | 
« That ſoon or late, to glut my vengeance, dier“ 

« Watch, like a Car, that vile marauding LOUSE, 

« Or G- ſhall play the devil in the oak... 

« Some SPIRIT whiſpers, that to Cooks I owe 

« The precious VISIT that crawls below; 

« By Heav'n! the 2b bring SIR I tells me true, x 
© And ſoon dire vengeance ſhall their locks purſue. © 
“Cooks, ſcourers, ſcullions too, with tails of . Sf 
« Shall loſe their coxcomb curls, and wear a wie! : 
Thus roar'd the K—6G,—not Hercules ſo 310; 

And all the Palace echo d WEAR A WIG | 


And daſh'd the beef and ven'ſon from their looks; 


1 Whilſt from each check, Ou Ponr withdraw his 


RED, 


5 And Pity blubber'd e o'er each menac'd bead. 


8 lo! PO great Coon earns 1 TR eyes 


q Fierce as the redd' ning flame that roafts and fries; - 
His cheeks like BL4DDBRS,. with ien paſſion. glow- 


ing, 


Or like a fat Du ren Tu MPETER' s when blowing. 

| A neat white APRON his huge corps embrac'd, 

| Tied by two comely ſtrings about his waiſt: 3 
ETD 1 L 2 2 


Fran, like an ague, ſtruck the pale-nos'd 1 
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x 248 2 | 
TH Ax Areas! that he purchas'd with his riches, 
Jo guard from hoſtile greaſe, his velvet breeches— 


An APRON ! that in Monmouth-ſtreet, hi igh hung, 
Oft to the winds with Sweet ans ung: 
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. * fons of: Dripping, on your Major look I” 
ln ſounds of deep-ton'd thunder cry'd the Cook) 
By this white APRON, that no more can hope 
Jo join the piece in Mr. INKL E's ſhop; 
„That oft hath held the beſt of Palace meat, = 
% And from this forehead, wip'd the briny ſweat ; 
I ſwear, this HEAD diſdains to loſe its locks, | 
= And thoſe that do not, tell them they are BLocks. . 
« Whoſe head, my Cooks, ſuch vile diſgrace endures! 
4 ec Will it be yours, or Jours, or Jours, or yours? 
«© Ten thouſand. crawlers in the Heap be hatclyd, 
„ For ever itching, but be never ſeratcÞ'd. 
e Oht- may the charming perquiſite of greaſe, 
« The Mammon of your pocket, ne'er increaſe ;— 
” « Gear | that. fo. e hath brought | you 
„ coin, . 5 
« rom 5 Pork, Mor rox, and the Os 
„ Sin Lone: WE „ | 
6 TE: brothers of the ſpit, be Soma as 1 5 Veg 
0 Lo to 10 King on earth 13 yield theſe ks 
« Few are my hairs behind, by age endear'd! 
6 * But few or — 95 they mall not be Shear'd J. 


c Senf ſhall Madam Swellenberg * * the jade 
4. ; Yield up her fav'rite perquiſites of trade, 
40 Give up her ſacred. Majeſty's old Gowns, | 
6 1 PETIIcoATSs, and Arnoxs, Without 

5 « FRO W NSG: CC 
« Sant who for ever ſtudies Mischikr- r, 
44 „WO ſoon bake os as buf! fy 25-2 fr | 


bes Mitreſs of 1 8 to her Mo ie. 
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2x c To get the liberty of locks e, alla d, 


« And every harmleſs Cook and Seullion © eve 


Suk, if by chance a BRITI3 f SERVANT. M AID, . 
* By ſome inſinuating tongue betray'd, 
1 Induc'd the fair forbidden fruit to taſte, 


« Grows, (luckleſs) ſomewhat bigger 1 in the WAIST ; 5 
„ Rants, ſtorms, ſwears, turns the penitent to door, ; 
« Grac'd with the pretty names of B—ch and W—, „ 


= « To range a proſtitute upon the town, 


« Or, if the weeping wretch think better, drows : 


© © But, if a GERMAN SPIDER-BRUSHER fails, 
= « Whoſe Noſe grows Pagers and whoſe ye tells 


c tales; 


Y 66 « Hyd | 18 the afar !—the . by: and nr, gut 


% Dame, 


I « Both club their wits, to hide the growing Tame; 
= « To wed her, get ſome fool I mean ſome wwiſeman ; I 
W « Then dub the prudent Cuckold, an Exciſeman : 


« SyE ! who hath got more inſolence and pride, 


1 « God mend her heart! than half the world beſide : | 
BY Sun! who, of guttling fond, ftuffs down more 


$6 meat, 


4 Hea n help her ſtomach ! than ten men can att; 
Len men! aye, more than ten, the hungry Has! 
Why, zounds! che Woman” J Stomach's like a 


cc Bac : : 


I « SHE ! who will ſwell the uproar of a” TO 
= © And tell the K—g damn” d lies about the LOUSE; 
When probably that Louſe (a vile old trult * 
Was born and nouriſh'd 1 in her own grey ſeull. 


4 S0 n the rc room ſhall 3 N * quit, 


* Where oft = charms and maſter with her 15 


9 3 Nanny—a female roam: or the Palace, who _ ny at- 
zends the K—g when, he reads the diſpatches. 
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| « Tells tales of evry 5g ev'ry thing, - 
1 From honeſt courtiers to the thieves who fring— 
Waits on her $S——n while he reads Diſpatches, 
155 And wiſely * up STAT. rande or 
5 6 Warcnss: | 8 | Th 
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„ 8008 the PrixcE (may Heavn his income 

Ry 5 rl 
„ Shall quit his bottle, mittel, and his friend— | 

„Laugh at the drop on MisERY's languid eye, 5 

e And hear her ſinking voice, without a figh : 
„Break for the wealth of REAL Ms his ſacred word, 
„And let the world write Coward on his ſword : 
e Sooner ſhall ham from fowl and turkey part! 
«© And STUFFING leave a calf's or bullock's heart ! by 
«© Sooner ſhall toaſted cheeſe take leave of muſtard £ 
„ And from the codlin tart be torn the cuſtard: - 

«© Sooner theſe hands the glorious haunch ſhall ſpoil, 

And all our melted butter turn to oil; 

Zooner our pious K—g, with pious face, 
< git down to dinner without ſaying grace; 

5 And ev'ry night, fat: ration pray'rs put forth, 

[52 NG For Portland, Fox, Burke, Sheridan and North: 
=o Sooner ſhall faſhion order frogs and ſnails, | | 
And diſh- clouts ſtick eternal to our tails — 

Let G—cx view MinisTERs with furly Looks, 
| % Abuſe ? em, kick 'em—but revere his Cooks! 2 
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1 Wnar loſe our locks * ' (rephyd the rin 1 


106: Be Dau like foreign Dogs, one daily meets, 1 60 
5 40 Naked and blue, and ſhiv? ring in the ſtreets? _ 3 6 
= „And from the Palace be afbam'd to range, K 
5 For fear the worlg ſhould think we had the mange | c< 

= «5 By taunting boys made weary of our lives 1 
10 * Broad-groning wh—cs, and ridiculing wives! Fn | 4 
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6 Rove irn 155 680 4 150 coox, 
With hands a limbo, and bubonic look) 


« Tis SHE alone, our noble curls can keep. — 
60 Without HER, MINISTERS would fall aſleep | 


60 PiTTs, 


ce Wits: 
1 Knocks off your knaves 3 fools; 8 great, 


4 And, broom-likE, ſweeps: the Cop- WEBS of the 
„ STATE: 


6c Like ſulphur i in a caſk, — bad air, 
£6 And makes, like thunder-claps, foul weather fair; : 
Acts, like a gun, that fir'd at gather'd ſoot, | 


= Preſerves the chimney and the houſe to boot : 8 5 
Or, like the ſchool- Toys. W. HI I”, that keeps up : 


„ Tops: 

The faking Realm, by FL AGELLATION, props. 
h muſt not be indulg'd too far ; 

7 Beſides 1 Libre a little bit of war. 
Whether to crop our curls, he boaſts a right, 
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Or not, I do not care the Louſe's bite— _ es 
© © But then, no For: ce-avork No! No Force, by Hea- . 


(cc val. 


, 

Try but to force a PIG again nt bis will, 

| + Behold | the furdy GENTLEMAN ſands fit! 
Or, perhaps (his pow'r to let the driver know) 
Gallops the very road he muſt not go— _ 
No force for me ! the FRENCH, the fawning dogs, 
Pen let them loſe their freedom, and eat frogs— 
30 Damme! I hate each pale ſoupe-meagre thief— 

| ©© Give me my darling LIBERTY and Beer.” 
| He ſpoke—and from his j jaws a lump he lid, 
Anal Twearings manful flung to earth the Ge. 
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Yet 


« *T1Is OBE who makes 3 men—our Foxes, 


« And ſharpens, Whet-ftone like, the Nariex- .. 


| + COOKS: YEOMEN' SCOURERS! 1 we will not 
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” And panting in a moſt inglorious ſtrife; 


K 152 } ” 

T4 et i velling PRIDE forbade his tongue to reſt, 

Whilſt wild emotions labour'd in his breaſt— | 

| Now ſounds conſus'd, his ANGER made him utter, 
And when he thought on ſhaving, curſes ſputter. 
Such is the ſound (the ſimile's not weak). | 

Form'd by what mortals, BUBBLE call and Sevzan, 
When” edit the FRyING-PAN, in accents ſavage, | 

The BRET fo fer ly, quarrels with the CABBAGE. | 
1. Be hav'd,“ a ScuLLION Joud began to bellow, | 
Loud as a PARISH BULL), or poor Or REI. LO, 
Plac'd by that rogue 1 AGO, upon thorns, 

With all the horrors of a pair of Horns : 

Loud as th' + ExcisE MAN, ſtruggling for his life, 
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f hen, on his { lace, the ſmuggling Princeſs ſprung, | 
And, cat-like « claw ing, to Lis vilage clung. — 


” r e te be” 
N EA * WD. . Pet - 


By. 


e Pr ſhax 4 like Pig re ejoind the Scullion's mate, 
| : His 18 ; diſkictout f. ſhab ing, and his Pot-crown” 18 PATE— 5 
| 5 cc VV hat BARBER dares it, let him watch his NOSE, | ; 
« And, curſe | me! dread the rage of theſe ten toes.” 5 
. 8 aging, with an oath to raiſe one's hair, 5 
= Ile kick d with threat” ning ſoot, the Jickding air 
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1 * The 150 474 Author of the Lous1aD ranſ 4 himſelf the juſtice 
to declar re here, that his ſimile of the Bubble and Squeak is vaſtly more 
5 ua! wral and more / lime, tha n Homer's black pudding on a gridiron, il 
5 Tuftrating « the motions and eretions, of his Hero Urrssrs. 5 


Vid. Obrssrr. 2 
- Phi s aſſeir 11 75 appened a 8 years "Brice a Lacifama an ſeizing 


dom ie ſraugpled goods belonging to a Princefs, a relation of the Great 
Fre rederick, her thauness fell upon the poor Ret de Cave, and almeſt 


ferat ched his eyes out the Exciſeman made a formal complaint to the 
King, begging to be relieved from the 4 Hrace.— The gallant M onarch 
returned for anſwer, that he gave up the dut! ies to his Couſin the Prin- 
. ceſs, but could not conceive how the hand ins, 2 FAIR Lady could dl. | 
Honour che face of an Exciſeman, © 


Thus 


£ 153 * 
Thus have 1 ſeen an ASS (baptiz d a Jack) 
Grac'd by a CHIMNEY-SWEEPER on his back, 


Prance, ſnort, and fling his heels with iberality, 
In imitation of a HORSE of QUALITY: 


. cried, 

In al the ring energy of pride) a 
AZounds ! let us take his M in 1 hand — 5 
The k = ſhall find he lives at dur command. 
Z « Yes; let him know, with all his wond'rous ſtate, 
is teeth and ſtomach on our <vills ſhall wait: 
0 (. « We rule the platters, ave command the ſpit, 


8 "ON fit; 

66 ( Stay till ourſelves ſhall continue” to 3 ” 
« And then, if ve think proper, have his # meat. 7 
Thus having fed on veniſon rather coarſe, 
ACoLr, or Crocopirs, or Dis or HORSE, 
| The TaxTAR quits his ſmoaky hut with Scorn, 

= Sounds to the kingdoms of the world his horn; 


Informs them, they have /iberty to dine. 


grac'd „„ 
In Books as watts as meat, a man - of . e 
Who read with vaſt applauſe, the daily NEWS „ 
And kept a 0% ſe acquaintance with the Musz; 
I Conundrum, Rebus, made—Acroſtic, Riddle, 
And ſung his dying Sonnets to his Fiddle, 
When 5 E, with cruel dart, the murd'ing Tir, 
His heart had ſpitted, like a piece of BEE. 
x Are theſe (he ſaid). of Kix Cs, the whims, and 
. jokes? 
Ir Then KinGs can be as mad. as common „ folks. 
« Dame NaTuRE, when a PRINCE's head ſhe makes, 


2 * No more concern about the Tnfi de takes, 


; | cc Be ſhav'd ! a (an "Daderſtrapper Torx-anocs | 


And GN ſhall have his meſe when we | think 


And treati "I MONARCHS like his ſlaves or beine, 5 : 


1 Heay' ns!“ cried a Yeoman, with much lexrning IN, 
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„ Thoſe counterparts of that important fellow, 
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Than of the fg of a Bug's or Bars, 
A Flea's, a Graſhopper's, a Cur's, a Cat's! 


„ As careleſs as the ARTIST, trunks deſigning, 


About the trifling circumſtance of Lining; 
7508 


* 


Whether, of Cumberland he uſe the . 
Miſs Burney's Novels, or Miſs Seward's Lays: : 


Or ſacred Dramas of Miſs Hannah More, 
When all the Ning, with little Mosks, ſnore; 


. 6. 


DE. Or good Sabian PixpaR's e or Werten 3 


FF 
Or Horace Walpole 5 3 upon king Dick, 


8 


«© Who furious drives, at times, his old gooſc-quill, 
On Straw rry, (Reader 1) not the Aonian Hill ; 


* 


Whether he doom, the Ro val. OPEECH to * 
Or thoſe of Lords and Commons to the King; 
Where ox begs money, and the OTHERS grant 


80 eaſy, freely, friendly, complaiſunt, 
As if the Caſb were really all their own, 


A 8 0 AD ae ; * : ME 


Compoſe thoſe idols of the Earth, call'4K 


The Children's wonder —SIGNOR PUNCHINEL LO; : 


*© Who ſtruts upon the ſtage his hour away; 


His outfide, gold—his inſide, rags and hay, 


OS. No more, as God's vicegerents, would they ſhine, 
= ” Nor make the world cut Woge for Richr Du. 


„„ VINE. 


e een, 
Sunk, by the meereſt rifles with the fpleen— | 


e The Civil TY we are :ndiged” to think, feels deficiencies from 
73 ey. For an inſtance we will appeal to Mr. Cumming's Non - deſeript af 
a2 Time- piece at the Queen's-Houſe, which coſt nearly two thouſand 


pounds. — The ſame artiſt is alſo allowed 200l. per annum to o keep the 
Bauble in iy dee | 
| 66 Olt, 


To purchaſe * Knick-bnacks, that diſgrace 2 throne, wy 
Ah, me! did people know what 7rifling things, . 


| TY = 


46 „ Tos Lonps ol Earth, at dinner, we : hare 
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F- | 6s Oft, tot an il. areſt egg, have heard ther groan, „ 

x . And ſeen them quarrel for a mutton bone: 

. At falt or vinegar, with paſſion fume, 

| 66 And kick doge „ chairs, and pages round the room *. 


60 Alas! 1 how often kive we e heard hem grunt, 

| «« Whene'er the ruſhing rain hath ſpoil'd a hunt! 

te Their ſanguine wifhes croſs'd, their ſpirits clogg'd, 

ee Mere RI DING Disncrours, homeward have hep 
„ jogg d; | | 

e Poor imps ! the ſports (with al | their pride and : 

«© pow? T) 5 | 

60 « Of NaTURE's "dinretic ſtream—a Sow! R! 1 

40 This, we the Acroks in the Farce, perceive: 

« But this, the diſtant world will ne'er believe 

« Who fancy K—6s to all the Vi irtues born: 

« Neer by the vulgar ſtorms of Pas510N torn ; 1 

« But, bleſt with ſouls ſo calm! like Summer 440 

« That ſmile to Heav'n, unruffled by a brœeze: 

Who think that K-—cs on wiſdom always fed, 

* Speak ſentences, like Bacox's brazen Head; * 

| | © Hear from their lips the vile % nonſenſe fall, 

Vet think ſome HEAVENLY SPIRIT dictates all. 

| © Conceive their bodies of cceleſtial clay, 

| &« And, tho' all ailment, facred from „ 

] | © To nods and ſmiles their gaping homage bring, 1 

And thank their Gop their eyes have fecn a KING! 

Lord] in the circle when our Ro AL MasrER 

ww Fours c out his words as faſt a as hai or r faſter, | 
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* I i is TIF a ONE of the 15 reign 28 3 as 5 PATIENT: 
The paſſions of George the Second were of the moſt impetuous kind— | 


3 ; his hat and his favourite Miniſter, Sir Robert Walpole, were too fre- 


1 quently the foot-balls of his ill-humours—nay, poor Queen Caroline 
t y | came in for a ſhare of his foot benevolence—but he was a Prince of vix- 
5 b 


| veubi — . — non ego paucis offendar maculis. _ 
the 1 


«© To 


46 T0 Coty Sqayinus; and wiver of CounTay 


6 


6 © Shall pinch. this corps, than BARBERS: ſnatch my 


Like Struck Pics, ſtaring, how inch Oat buen 
Lo! ev'ry ſyllable becomes a Gem! 
And if, by chance, the M- 
Seiz'd with the ptome 0 of a deep ſurprize, 
Their joints with revrence tremble, and their eyes 
Roll wonder firſt; then, ſhrinking back with fear, 
Would hid? behind the brains, were any there. 

« How taken in this idle WorLD by fhow ! 

g Brarn, Rien, are the. BAALS to whom we 


Feeling (ev n with fout's as « black as boot) 
A Rog on horſeback, to a SAINT on . 
See FRANCE, ſee PorTUGAL, SICILIA, SPAIN, 


| Whoſe tongues ſhould never treat with taunts, a 


Who prove that nothing i is too mean to ele. 


Without the MaJesTY of Us the Peopr.r? 
Go, like the“ Kind of Babylon, to graſs, _ 
Or wander, like a beggar, with a PASS „ 
However modern KiNGs may Cooks deſpiſe, 1 
; WARRIORS and Kings were Cooks, Or HIS RY 


5 PaTROCLUS broifid beef F Lakes to uct his hunger: 
The MIGHTY AGAMEMNON potted CONGER be 
And Charles of Sweden, midſt his guns and drums, 
Spread his own bread and butter with his thumbs. 


E 16 Þ 


„ SQUIRES ; 


ch cough or her em, 


And mark the Deſert of each DEesPoT's brain; 


4 FOOL ; 


Wat could the PRINCE, high tow! ring like a 
FE ſteeple, 


„6 lien Sons 


Be ha /—No !—Saqoner, pilkries, jails, the ſtocke, 


#0 * locks.” 


*' Ncbuchaditcezzar, 
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It Well haſt th "ITY a Scowukk bold rejoin 4 

« Damme! I love the man who ſpeaks his mind.“ f 
Then in his arms the ORA TOR he took, 

And ſwore he was an ANGEL of a Cook. 

A while he held him with a Corntrsn hug; 

| Then ſeiz'd, with glorious graſp, a PEWTER MUG, 

| Whoſe ample womb nor cyder held, nor ale, 

But neCtar, fit for Jovx, and brew'd by THRALE. 

W << A health to Cooks, (he cry'd, and wav'd the pot) 

4 « And he who ſighs for TITLES, is a /. 

Wc Let DuxEs and Lorps the World! in wealth, bur 
A e paſs— 5 | | 

3 60 Vet many a Lrox's ſkin conceals : an u Ass. 5 

3 & Lo! this is one amongſt my golden rules, 

A 66 To think the GREATEST Mew the GREATE 
G4 FooLs: 1 e 
Wc The GREAT are judges of: an opera ſong 
And fly a BRTTOx's for a Eunucu's tongue 

I “Can ſtarve their families to hear BABIN i, - 

4 Gaunt PaCcHaROTTIS, . ted * Rave ”, 
TCC 85 
„ Thus idly ſquand'ring for a uns their 8 

I « To Faint with rapture at thoſe Cats in Breeches. 

E « Accept this truth from me, my lads—the man 
Who firſt a spr found out, or FRYING-PAN, 

3 © Did ten times more towards the PUBLIC coop, 
Than all the zaudry TITLES ſi nce the flood: ” 
3 6 TITLESI that KINGS may grant to AssEs, Menze . 
„The ſcorn of SaGEs, and the boaſt of Fools.“ 

; He ended—All the Cooks exclaim'd « divine l 

| Then whiſper'd one another, 'twas damm fine ® 

| Thus ſpoke the ScowRER, like a MAN 1 d, 

| Whoſe ſpeech, the HEROES of the kitchen, fir'd: | 
| GrOOMS, MasTER SCOWRERS, SCULLIONS, ScuL- 
LION's Mars, 

With all the OVERSEERS of knives and plates, 


* 1 I" "FI 7 

. 5 . 

A Re e 
3 : 


rr 
WRV 
„ 


1 


9 
ö 


FO 


ES aan Naga 
TX EN hg 
A. 2 4 
72 N 


—— 
— 


8 
1 
. 
* 
44 
J 
1 
. 
Y 
1 
! 
* 
RK 
4 
7 
4 
1 
' 
F451 
1 
[ 
uy 
15 
ts 7 
F 
ry 
oy 
mi 
1 » 
* 
„ 
1 
18 
4 > 
* 
1 
* 
2 
of 2 
1 Ti 
Fiir 
30 
+} 4 
* 4 * 
17 
l 
14 * 
+} $2. 
, 4 8 
: j 
| TROY 
of * 
+ 
1 k 
g — 
1 
780 
TN 
7 
; "4 
My; 
f 
4+ 
4 \ 
kj 
. * 
: * 
117. 
N 
N 
To, 
1 - 
? . 
0 


— 
LE 
2 
2 


Felt 


Thus if a BAR D, Heav'n's vengeful lightning draw ; z 
The flame ætherial, ſtrikes the kindling ſtraw: * 
Doors, rafters, beams, owls, weazels, mice and rats, = | 
And (if unfortunately mouſing) cats 
All feel the wide- devouring fire in turn, 
on And mingling 3 in one conflagration, burn. 


gs 1 


262 Fete their brave fouls, like FRISKEY cypEn, work, 
| Whizzing in oppoſition to the cork: 
Earth's PoTENTATESs appear'd tolle things, 
And Cooks of greater conſequence than Kix cs; 


Such is the pow'r of words, where TRUTH unites, 3 
FS And ſuch, the rage that injur'd wor TH excites ! : E 
The ScowRER's ſpeech, indeed, with reaſon bleſt, = 


Inflam'd with god-like ardour all the reſt: 


«© Sons ot che Ser,” the Major cryd again, 5 
Your noble ſpeeches prove you bleſt with BRAIN 


. 7 


VN 


Vet ere for Oypos1TION we prepare, 


- « Hair, | 

NE Methinks obi 1 but hte to . . 
« And tell the K—g, with firmneſs, our CONDITION: 
FE Soon as our fad complaint, he hears us utter, 
His gracious heart may melt away like butter; 

Fair Mercy thine amidſt our gloomy houſe, 


And anger d M——r forget the LOUSE.”. 


BRAIN I that DME NATURE | ack not ev ry head, | þ 
But fills the vaſt vacuity with lead !— „ 


-And- fight the Gronious Cause of Heaps > . 


n 5 


As mary EY perfiſt in their credulity with reſ- | 
ßpect to the attack made by the Barbers on the Heads of 5 
1 7 | the harmleſs Cooks, I ſhall exhibit a Liſt of the unhappy: = 
4 ſufferers :—it is the Palace Liſt, aud therefore as authens | 
+þ& | tic as the 8 0 


4 true Li Fl f the Shaved « at Buckingham 2 


Too Maſter Cooks 3 Too Geil:Carnicrs. 

a Three Yeomen ditto To. Door-Keepers 

Four Grooms Eight Boys 
= Three Children Five Paſtry People 
BY Two Maſter Scourers — """ Silver Scullery 
= Six under Scourers for laughing at the = 
* 3 : Sir Zurnlyogches. ned ods Cooks. | 8 


1 all fity-one—A. young man, named John Pear, - 
would: not ont, and loſt His Place. N 
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is now, and ever ſhall be, World | 
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Quali ab Incepto. 
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THE 


ARGUMENT 


5 NVOCATION to the Mee eras f 8 36 
# | Prets —The ragged State of the Ladies of Par naſſus—8ad 
* Cindition of Bards — Praiſe of N. r. Weſt's great Pifure of 
H King Alexander and the Stag. More Invocation to the 
YH M uſer—The Tricks of theſe Ladies —Their Impeſitions on 
E | Poets and Peeteſſes—A Compliment to King George and Dr. 
% Herſchel on their Intimacy with the Moon, and impo⸗ tant 0 
F | Diſcoveries in that Planet — Invocation to Apollo —Inveca- 
T lion to Conſeience—Truth and Falſehocd, their Situations — 
F | More Invocation to Conſe jence—The Praiſe of Regal : Occo- 
A nemy and a Hanoverion College—Addreſs 70 Gettingen—- 55 
z | Mere Invocatiqn to Conſe ience— Mr. Haſtingos Bulſe, Mrs. 
A Haſtings s Bed and Cradle properly treated More W ords | 
. 70 Conſcience over. the late M . Y. url and Lord Clive 
9 Addreſs to Fame . Requeſt to the aforeſaid Centlerbo- 5 
Y man, inflruting her how to di iſpoſe of ſome of ber Trum- 
Z petc—Deſcription of her Pſeudo- Votaries —The Bard blufo-. 
E ing for the Quantity of Invocation—Proceſſi on of Dis Epic 
E Poen— M. adam Seellenberg deſcribed « with a Plate of Ham 
Y Account of her Birth, Parentage, and E ducation — Ac- ; 
. count of Pride. Madam Swellenberg s V. fit t to the King - 
3 | Hr M jefly s moſt gracious Speech—I adam 8 wellen- 


þ | Sir Francis Drake, the Steward of the Houſehold, de- 

3 | /cribed—not to be confounded with the famous Sir Francis 

| Drake, who died near 200 Years ago—The Perquiſites 

3 the mes Sir Francis —Deſcription of the Dining Rom 5 
| | M $ 3 e 


: berg's 5 Anfwer— Addreſs to Readers on Ladies Garin g— 3 
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5 belonging to the Cooke at  Buckingham-Houſe—The E nter. 
tainment and Utenſils of this Room— Dixon, the Cook-Ma- 
. jr s Speech—Story of a Nabob and a Beggar—Cook-Ma- 
- for Dixon 's Speech in Continuance—Speech of another Colt 
5 — De Cooks in the Dumps —The Cook-Major”s Rejvin- 
der 10 the Cook's Speech—A very ſenſible Speech—Cin- 


ci fon, with. a | beauti ful Simile— The Petition 1 the 


| Croke, 5 


AN II. 


F Ne Y MPH 8 of the ſacred fount, around. whoſe 15 
ETC 
B | Bards ruſh in droves, like cart: hoſes to drink; 
1 Dip their dark beards amidſt your ſtreams ſo clear, 
And whilſt they gulp it, wiſh it ale or beer; - 

| Far more delighted to poſſeſs, I ween, _ 
Old Calvert's brewhouſe for their Hippocrene; 3 
And bleſt with beef, their ghoſtly forms to fill, 
. Make Dolly's chophouſe their Aonian hill, 
More pleas'd to hear knives, forks, in concert join, 
Than all the tinkling cymbals of the Ninz, | 
= Aſſt me—ye who themes ſublime purſue, 
Wich ſcarce a ſhift, a ſtocking, or a ſhoe, 
uch pow'r have ſatires, epigrams, and odes, 
As make ev'n bankrupts of the born of gods 
As well as mortal bards, who oft bewail 
Their unſucceſsful madrigals in jail, 
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„ Where pznn'd, like kajleſs kan t in a a cage, 
he ragged warblers pour their tuneful rage; 
Deck the damp wall with verſe of various an 
: And, from the priſons, m mount to immortality. 
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Ab! tell me, where is now w thy bluſh, O Snag? 


Shall bards thro jails explore the road to Fame; 
Like fouls of Papiſts in their way to glory, 
g Doom'd at the half-way houſe, call'd Purgatory, 
To burn, before they reach the realms of F 
Like old tobacco pipes, from black to white? 
| Yet let me ſay again, that pow'rful my.” 
Hath lifted poets to a ſtate ſublime 3 Yee 
1 To lofty PUPries rais'd their facred ears 
High ofer the heads of marvelling compeers, 
Wuhoſe eggs, potatoes, turnips, and their tops, 
1 5 Paid flying homage to their tuneful chops: 
| Bleſt State! that gives each fair exalted mein, 5 
. grace in print each monthly magazine; 3 
And deck the ſhops with ſweet engraving dreſt, 
Midſt angels, ſinners, ſaints of Mr. Was; 
Where brave King ALEXANDER and the Dex : ; 
A noble, buſtling hodge-podge ſhall appear, : 
From that fam'd * picture which our wonder drewt 


And pour'd its brazen ſplendors on the view; 


Bright as the pictures that with glorious Ro 
On penthouſe high, in Picadilly ſtare, - + 
Where lions ſeem to roar, and tygers growl, 


Hyenas whine, and wolves in concert howl; 


; And by their goggling eyes and furious grin ; z 
Inform what ſhaggy | devils lodge within. 15 


Ye Nyweas who; fond of fan, full many a time, 


5 Mount on a ebe many a child of ee 


* "A whole acre of wil fo daub'd by colour a8 to give it the 12 


\pearance of a drals foundery. 


And 
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And make him think, aftride his brajlag hack, 
He moves ſublime on Pegaſus's back : 

re Musts, oft by brainleſs poets ſought 

3 : | To bid the ſtanza chime and ſwell with thought ; L 
Wo, whelping for OBLIVION, fain would ſave 
Their whining puppies from the ſullen wave; 
KAſſiſt me !—ye who viſit towns and hovels, | 

TE To teach our girls in bibs to eke out novels, _ 
; 1 And treat with ſcorn (far nobler knowledge ſtudy ing) 
The humble art of making pye or pudding: 

EZ Who make our Sapphos of their verſes vain, 

5 And fancy all Parnaſſus in their brain; 

* And 'midſt the buſtle of their lycobrations, 
B Take downright madneſs for your inſpirations ; ; 
EZ Charm'd with the cadence of a lucky line, 
Who take a rapture equal, GEORGE, to thine z 


BY That 3 from diſtant worlds a Norte, an AY 
A tree, a windmill, to the curious eye, 
WE Shirts, ſtockings, blankets that on hedges dry; 
W Thine eyes, at evenings late and ge ſoon, - 
Z Unſated feaſt on wonders in the moon 
Where Herſchell on volcanos, mountains pores, 
And happy Nature's true ſublime explores; 

BZ Whilſt thou ſo modeſt (wonderful to tell ve 

YH On Lunar trifles art content to dwell, 
Flies, graſshoppers, grubs, cobwebs, cuckow cite, 
In ſhort, delighted with the world of iltle, 

3 | Which Weſt ſhall paint, and grave Sir Joſeph Banks 
Y Receive from thy hiſtoric mouth with thanks; 
Then bid the vermin on their journals * crawl, 

W Hop, jump, and flutter to amuſe us all. 


of the Royal Society. 


BM When bleſt at t Darcuer, thro' thy Henseukt; L's - 


5 


*. 0 
. 


a . — 
we 


7 That flays by rhime, and murders by a pill, 
A pretty kind of double-barrePd gun, 
More giv'n to tragedy than comic fun: 
Auſpicious PATRON of the paunch, and backs 
Of thoſe all-daring raſcals chriſten'd quacks, 


** 3 — ¶ ¶ ——— re 4) roar, hs — tp — 


. To Conſcience l: t wy compliments be paid 


e . 
"An cho u, great PATRON * K the double aun, 


To whom our purſe and lives are legal plunder, 


5 Who, Hawkes keep the human ſpecies under: 


60 of thoſe gentlemen of gingling drains, 


Who, for their own amuſement, print their ſtrains, 
1 O aid, as lofty Homer ſays, my nous, 
. To fing ſublime the Monarch and the Louſe! 4 


OY ProrBus, in my ht heroic chapter aj 


= 1 ſhould have pray 'd for crumbs of tuneful rapture : - 
Thus to forget my friends was not ſo clever; 
N But, lays the mroverhy 6 better late than never.” 


Well! 1 güde Pm i in the invocation trade, = 


- Conerntnen; a terrifying little 1 TO 
That, bat-like, winks by day and wakes by niglit; 3 


h Hunts through che heatt's, dark. + Holes each lurking 


VVV 
As ſharp as walks hunting eggs or mice ; — 


Who, when the light'nings flaſh, and Wonder erack, 
Makes our hair briſtle like a hedge-hog' back!; 
Shakes, ague-like, our hearts with wild commotion z| 0 
1 Uplifts our ſaint-like eyes with dread devotion: N= 


. the poor trembling | tongue make terms with 
Heav'n; „ 

And promiſe miracles to be forgiv'n: ö 

| Bids ſpectres riſe, not very like the Graces, 


With gogling eyes, black beards, and ITyburn Ie 5 


* ele 


With 


Pre 


t 0 7 


: Wich ſcenes of niet of glowing brimſtone ſcares, 
Pois, forks, and proper culinary wares 

Tor roaſting, broiling, frying, fricaſſeeing, 
ne Sour, that ſad offending little Being 

3 bat ſtubborn ſtuff of ſalamander make, 

| roof to the fury of the burning lake. : 


WEE... 


* 0 S ! as ſtrait Reket of the ſout,. 
K The madding ſallies of the bard control; 

+ Who, when inclin'd, like brother bards, to ie, 

$ Bring TRUTH'S neglected form before his eye, 
Fair MarD ! to towns and courts a ſtranger . „ 
Y And now to rural ſwains almoſt unknown, _ 

5 Whoſe company was once their prudent choice; FY 
H Who once delighted, liſten'd to her voice. 

* When in their hearts the gentler paſſion ſtrove, 
And Cons TANEY went hand in hand with Love. 
Sweet TRUTH, who ſteals thro” lonely ſhades along, 
H And mingles with the turtle's note her ſong; 

= Whilſt FALSEHOO D, raig'd by ſycophantic tricks, 
R Vnbluſhing flaunts it in a a coach and fix. f 
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Consernnes, who bien our - Monarch from the | 
nation, 


. Send ſons to Gottingen for education” Ln” 

= once hapleſs Cam and Is1s, loſt to knowledge, 
Are idiots to this Hanoverian college, b 

q Where ſimple Science beams with orient ray; 
| The great, the glorious ATHENS of the wy 

= »0 ſays the Ru. ER of us Engliſh fools, £ 

4 Who cannot Judge like him of WIspo M's | ſchools. 
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I Pear Aa Gottingen to Ws I HR | 

Of Knowledge, O moſt wonderful milch cow ! 
From whom huge pails the royal boys f ſhall bring. "Jp n 
* give, we Hope; lite to the 
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| Through Thee, beſides the knowledge they may reap; ; 
The lads ſhall get their board and lodging prong 5 

And learn, like their good parents, to ſubſiſt 
Within the limits of the Civil Liſt; 

Who ſeldom bid a Miniſter implore 

A little farther pitrance for the Feor. 


Conseinnen | who to the wonder at bis stur, | 
Bad'ſt from bis wonted ſtate a PRINcE retire, 
And like a ſubject, humbly ſeek a ſhade, 4 
| That not a tradeſman might remain unpaid: | 
An action that the ſoul of Envy ſtings-— 
A deed unmention di in the book of Kos: f 


Cox: SCIEN c | 4 Who mad A | Monarch oy ty 
| . pow r; | 2 | 
. Send pris 'ner the n * Di et 0 the Tow” re oo 
So witchingly that look'd him in the face, 
impudently ſought to btibe his GRACE ; 3: 2 
Where too the cradle and the bed ſhall reſt, _ 
That on the ſame damn'd errand left the Eaſt— 
Thus full of gems and pearls, the treas nous tribe, 
And beds and cradles that would Monarcns bride | {2 


EG | Consetrxen 1 Wo mall! our King (how very 3 

= | Keep a - lr drawer of half-peiice to give change; N 

1 Reſolvd (fo ſtrictly in his dealings true) 
= That none. ſhall keep from „ Cssan, Cs 8 due. 


1 po  Conserexcs ! Who x now cane, like a carthork | 
1 Oe, draw, | 

=_ Now lifeleſs, linking, 8 lift a ſtraw; 

Bp S8io different are thy powers at diff' rent times, 

| egy "Thow dear compuniog of the man of rages | 3 

| 1 | 

= , Such is the 2 of the Ki I's Bulle that tole into St. James 

Thou! q 


E 1 4 
Thou! dhe at times ih like a lion roar 
2 one poor ſixpence, yet, like Nox Th, cawſt ſnore, 
Tho rapine, murder, try to ope thine eyes, 
And raging Hell with all his horrors riſe: 
Ez [Whoſe eye on petty frauds can fiercely flame, 
5 Let wink at full-blown crimes that blaſt 2 name: 5 | 
= 0 CONSCIENCE 1 Who dict bid to madneſs 
= work, 
Z (680 great hy pow ) he brain of hapleſs Yorke, A 
And mad'ſt him cut from ear to ear his throat, 
1 That luckleſs ſpoil'd his patriotic note; 
Vet wanted'ſt ſtrength to force from his hard eye 
. One drop ho help' d him to you {| pangled iky;--. 

* Whole damned. your rs, feign'd tears, an tongue of 
Won on the weakef of his honeſt Want 1 
1 Poor YORKE ! without a ſtone, whoſe reliques lie, 
3 Tho' Vigrve mark'd the murder with a fight! - 
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0 conscixvcE! Who « to Crryn did'lt give tho 
E: „ 

m, deſp rate eos. wok his fotfelt life; 
ka lawleſs plund'rer, in his wild career, 
3 fear; | 
| Whoſe wheels on carnage roll'd, and drench'd with 15 
blood, . | | 
nom gaſping Nature fore'd the bluſhing food; 
E Whilſt Havock, panting with triumphant breath, 
| Nerv'd his red arm, and hail'd the hills of death. 


And now to thee, 0 lovely Fang, I bend 
Let all thy trumpets this great work commend : 
| Give one a picee to all the learn'd Reviews, 
And bid them ſound the labours of the Muſe : : 
| Give to the magazines a trumpet each, 

| And let the in roving note to eee reach 
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1 L 17 - 2 
10 Pily! new ſpapers 4 trumpet give: 
Thus ſhall my epic ſtrain for ever live: 
Thus ſhall my book deſcend to diſtant times; 
And rapt poſterity reſound my rhymes. | 
| By ſuture BEAUTIEs ſhall each tome be preſt, 
And, like eur nde lire a en . 


Thee, deareſt Faux, bote metcenaries hail, 

I Merely to gain their labours a good ſale; 

Or riſe to fair preferment by thy tongue, 
Tho' deaf as adders to thy charms of ſong: 
Juſt as the hypocrites ſay pray'rs, ſing plans, 
Beſtow upon the blind, and cripple, ams; 

| Yield glory to the Pow'r who rules above, 
Not from a principle of heav'nly love, 

But, ſneaking raſcals, to obtaln—when dead— 
A comfortable lodging over head, 5 
When forc'd by age, or e or Weit ſpouſes, 

5 1 he vagrants s quit their ublugary houſes: Er 


2 Wich tireſome invocation having done, os 

E. | At length our glorious Epic may go on— _ 

= I! Madam SWELLENBERG, inclin'd to cram, 

= Was wondrous buſy o'er a plate of ham : 

—_ 5 A ham that once adorn'd a German pig, 
Rough as a bear, and as a jack-aſs-big 5 

In Woods of Mefphaly by hunters ſmitten, 

1 nm ſent t a e to the _— of Britain. 


0265. tn Hee 


i But e ere we eber march, ye Muſes, . 5 : 
| Somewhat of Madam SWELLENBERG, I pray yp 
11 antient poets mention but a horſe, 

We read his genealogy of courſe: _ 

O ſay, ſhall horſes boaſt the deathleſs line, 

And or a Lady's lineage ſleep the Nine? 


TL 3 1 


By virtue of her father and her mother, 7 
This woman ſaw the light without much pother , P 

BE That is—no grand commotions ſhoak our earth— 

. 5 | Apollo danc'd no hornpipe at her birth, - 

q , To fay to what perfection ſhe was York; . 

zT What wit, what wiſdom ſhould the nymph adorn : „ 


: < No bees around her lips i in cluſter hung, 

| X | To tell the future ſweetneſs of her tongue : 

EZ Around her cradle perch'd no cooing dove, 

| 37 To mark the ſoul of innocence and love : SY J 

H | No ſmiling Cupids round her cradle play d,; ; 
Io ſhow the future conqueſts of the nid; 
[ EZ Whoſe charms would make the jealous ſex her 8 


$ And with their light'nings blaſt a thouſand beaus. 


Indeed, the Muſe muſt own a trifling pother 


= Sprung up between the father and the mother; 5 


Por, after taking methods how to gain her, 


= They knew not how the devil to maintain her. 


= Heav' ns! what no prodigy attend her birth, 
Who awes the greateſt palace upon earth? | 
Les —a black cat around the bantling ſquaw! 1. 

= Join'd its young cries, and all the houſe appall'd. 
Now here, now there, he ſprung with viſage wild, 
Z And made a bold attempt to kiſs the child: 
Bats pour'd in hideous hoſts into the rom, 
And, imp-like, flitting, form'd a ſudden gloom; 5 
Then to the cradle ruſh'd the dark'ning Wrong, 
And raptur'd ſhriek'd congratulating ſong; 
Which ſong, in concert with the ſqua wis of puls. 
= Scem'd, in plain German, „“ Theu art one Y 5 
In Strelitz firſt this dame the light eſpy' d, 

Born to a good inheritance of pride; 2 

= For howe'er paradoxical 1t be, 

PkiDE pigs with people of a I degree, 

As well as with your folks of fortune, ſtruts 3 ; 

Like rats that live in Palaces or huts ; 3 
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8 Or bugs, an FREY of pompous _. 
That dwell in beds of ſtraw, or beds of ſtate; * 
Or monkies vile, whoſe tooth inglorious ne 
Now with Ananas, now with rotten apples. e 
Hail, Paorxus PRIDE, whoſe. various £ ok Ts od 


Can cell the trumpet e loud and 1 note ; 3 
And if a meaner air can ſerve thy turn, | 
In panting, quiv' ring ſounds of Jews Dh mourn! 
| Hail, PRIDE, companion of the great and little, 
Sao abje& who can'ſt lick a patron's ſpittle; 
| Whine like a ſneaking puppy at his door, 
And turn the hind part of thy wig before; 3 
Nay, if he orders, turn it inſide out, 1 
And wear it, Merry-Andrew like, about; "Wo 
Heed not the grinning world a ſingle ruth, 
| But bear its pointed ſcorn, without a bluſh. 
Vet fain would'ſt thou the routing: world beſtride, ! 
juſt like the RyoDIian BULLY Oer the tide; 
The brazen wonder of the world of yore, 
Ihhat proudly ftretch'd his legs from ſhore to ſhore, 5 
And ſaw of Greece the loſtieſt navy travel, 
1 In dread ſubmiſſion, underneath his navel. 


” And now for Madam Sw ELLENBERG Win. 8 5 


. That deign d to pay a viſit to her face, 
„ Mus is ignorant, ſhe ruſt allow; 1 
Net knows this truth, that not one ſparkles now : . 
If ever beauties, in delight excelling, 
Charm'd on her cheek, they. — have left ther 


This Nymph, a mantuamaker was, 1 1 
14 And 1 tor pact * our ſaving Queen, . 


1 4 1 


throat 


80 much for e little, bundle, vain; Vo 


Whether the Nymph could ever r boaſt : a grace, 1 


| dwelling. 


Who 


* 1 175 1 
. IWno (where? 8 che mighty Harm of loving money 75) 
Z Brought her to this fair Jand of milk and N 
Aud plac'd her in a moſt important ſphere- 
WE InSPECTRESS GENERAL of the Royal ger. 

WE Soon as this woman heard the Louſe's tale, 

Alt once ſhe turn'd, like walls of plaſter, pale. 

WT But firſt the ham of We/phaly ſhe gobbled, 
And then to ſeek the Lord's ANOINTED, hobbled. 
E Him full of wrath, like Peleus' fon of yore, 

A When Agamemmon took away his wh— 
F In all the bitterneſs of wrath, ſhe found; 

þ | The — and ern children ſtaring round. 


* 


= «© 0 Swelly," thus the madden'd Monarch roar'd, 
* Whilſt wild impatience wing'd t the rapid word; 
por lo! the ſolemn Monarch, of graceful ſpeech, 
W The K1xG long ſince had bid to kiſs his b 
Tue broken language that his mouth affords 
Are heads and tails, and legs and wings, ol words, 
Y That g give imagination s laughing eye | 

MH Sy: picture of 2 Fler me 


a» 
* 


WW What! what a dirty, filthy, naſty thing! 
Tat thus you come to eaſe my angry mind, 
Indeed is very, very, very, kind. _ 
I % What's your opinion, he ?” the Monarch r ray 'd—— 
Y „Ves, yh: the cooks ſhall ev'ry one be ſhav'd— 


5 > BE pray 3 

4 « Shar t I be right f. in t 
3 he? 5 
Les, yes, I'm ſure on't, by the Landy ole 
That he belong'd to ſome one of the cooks 
8 9 “ Speak, S⁊oelly; ſhan't we ſhave each filthy jowl 2— 
Les, Jeu, and that we will, upon wy {oul. . 


eh. 


0 Swelly, Swelly,” 1 ery'd the 1 . 5 


I « What! what ! he! he! now "bel me, Swelly 


hat! what | Surth, 5 
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To ho the Dau E, a b evaded chi, „ F 8 
Wide ſtaring eyes, and broad contemptuous grin. 5 5 


"08. Yes, ſure as dat my ſoul is to be fav'd, 5 


5 — 80 80 ſure de dirty raſcals ſal be ſhav'd 

„ Shav'd to de quick be ey'ry moder's ſon— : 

And curſe me if I do not ſee it done: 

. De barbars ſoon der naſty locks fall fall on, = 

Nor leave one ſtanding for a Louſe to crawl on. © 

If on der ſkulls de razor do not ſhine, = 

May gowns and petticoats no more be mine— 

7 Curls, clubs, and pigtails, all fall go to . 

For ſuſh curs'd naſtinels, or Tl . 

«© Or elſe to Strelitz let me quickly fly, 

Pat dunghill, dat poor pighouſe to de eye; 

«c Where from his own mock trone de Princ: 1 
. great, 
. Can jomp into anoder Prince effats— 

Les, by de Got dat made dis eart and me, 9 
. No fingle Jouſy raſcal ſal go free 
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Reader, thou raiſeſt both thy marv'ling eyes, 8 


| Z Is all the ſtaring wildneſs of ſurpriſe ; A 
| As if the poet did not truth revere, Br 


Go, fool, and ſeek the ladies of the mud, 
. Queens of the lakes, or damſels of the flood : 3 
Nymphs, Nereids, or what vulgar tongues call drabs 
Who vend at Billingſgate their ſprats and crabs; _ 
Tell them their fiſh all ſtink, and thou wilt hear 
Whether that gentlewomen ever ſwear : : 
Nay, viſit many of vur courtly dames, 
When wrath their dove-like gentleneſs inflames ; . 
Lo! thou ſhalt find, by many a naughty word, 
F hey uſe imall ceremony with the Lord, 
Ta ſpite of all that godly books contain, 
That teach them not to take his name in vain. 
. EG 4e Thanks 


| | : 5 - „ And fancieſt gentlewomen could not ſwear'; 
| 82 3 
| 


F K 

3 66 Thanks, Swell, thanks, thanks thanks,” the KiNG 
is replied, 5 1 . 
WE cc Like me, you have not got a grain of pride. 

; 7 « Yes, yes, if I am Maſter of this houſez _ 
* 60 Yes, yes, che locks ſhall fall, and then the Louſe,” - 


BH fie ſpoke—and to confirn the dreadful doom, 

7 - His head he ſhook, that ſhook the dining room. | 
Thus Jove of old, the dread, the THUND'RING Gop, 
Shook, when he ſwore, OLYMyvs with his nod. : 


40 Jes, (cry the Kin6)—Yes, yes, their curls 
Y 4 ſhall quake; 

* 66 But tell me, e where, where's Sir Fuaxers 

E e T DRAKE | * | | 


0 "Rodin; think. not "was that Duaxe, Sir 

T Francis, 

KD Whoſe wondrous actions ſeem almoſt r romances 3 

E. Who ſhone in ſenſe profound, and bloodieſt Wars, 

And rais'd the Nation's glory to the ſtars : 

| Who firſt in triumph ſaild around the world, 

= And vengeance on the foes of Britain hurPd : 

Bat He who ſculks around the Royal bikes, 

* Which, if he catch a neighbour's dog or bitch 1 in, 
lets fly, to ſtrike the tour-legg'd mumper dead, 

W 4 poker, or a cleaver at his head, 

F Not that Sir FRancis DrakE who, god-like, bore 

„ Fair Freedom, Science to th' Atlantic ſhore ; 

Y To Pagans gave the GolpeP's ſaving grace, 5 

z And planted Virtue midſt a barb'rous race; 

Y Spread on the darken d realms the blaze of light— 

hut he who ſees the ſpoons and plates are bright; 

es that the knives before the King and . 

W Are, like the pair of Royal ſtomachs, een: 

L Not he, whoſe martial frown whole kingdoms ſhook, 

1 but he whoſe low'ring viſage ſhakes a cook: 
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But he, at London, who with linen wars: 
| Napkins and damaſk table-cloths aſſails 
With ſciſſars, razors, knives, and teeth and nails; ; 
Who dares with Doylies deſp'rate war to wage, 
Such is his province and domeſtic rage, 
: | Tt, like his predeceſſors, he hath grace, 


was nat that DRAKE who bid his daring crew 
Nun with their bayonets the Spaniards through; 
Hut that important DRAKE, in office big, 
Ignſtructing cooks to ſpit a gooſe or pig: 
Not he who took the Spaniards by the note, : 
And priſons fill'd with Britain's graccleſs foes z 5 
Baut he who bids the geeſe, his pris'ners, dic,” 


He who, three times a week, a green-cloth Lord, 


1 
1 


E 178 15 


Not he who pour'd on Mexico his tars, 


And calls his conqueſts, perguiſttes plac.— 


And ſtuffs their legs and gizzards in a pie: 
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Sits, Wiſdom-fraught, at that important board 
With wiſe compeers, in Judge-like order, ſtudying, 
Whether the KING ſhall have a tart or pudding. 
Twas this Sir FRANCIS, quite a diffrent man 
From him who round the world with glory ran: 
Forbid it, Heav' al that &er the Musk untrue 
Should give to _ many another 8 due. e 


My or, Teave we now the Monarch, vengeance breve W 
* 0 take; a peep at what the cooks v were doing. : 1 


Ig 1 * ſnug room, the 3 of ems remark, 8 ( 
| Whoſe window ſtares upon the ſaunt'ring park; = 
Where many a hungry bard, and gambling ſinner, = ( 
In chop-fall'n fadnels, count the trees for dinner: ME 


IF: 

; = 

| "8 

| « g 2 8 

1 

* The de s 5 

8 ys *% A , __ 


L 7 3 
Jin that favg n. room n where any man of ſpunk | 
Would find it a hard matter to get * drunk; 
Where coy Tokay ne'er feels a cook's embraces, : 
Nor Port nor Claret ſhow their roſy faces; 
But where old Adam's beverage flows with pride, 
From wide-mouth'd pitchers, in a plenteous tide; 
Where veal, pork, mutton, beef, and fowl and fiſh, 
4 0 All clubs their joints to make one handſome diſh ;- 
| Where ſtew-pan covers ſerve for plates, I ween, = 
| ba And knives and forks and ſpoons are never leen : 5 
Where pepper iſſues from a paper bag, 
KB And for a crewet ſtands a brandy cag 
Were Madam 8 w ELLENBERG too often fits 
Like ſome old tabby i in her mouſing fits, | 

Demurely ſquinting with majeſtic mein, 
vw catch ſome fault to carry to the e - 


ET In this foug 1 room, like thoſe iat te Greeks, - 
Of whom, in book the thirteenth, Ovip ſpeaks 
Around the table, all with ſulky looks, V 
Like culprits doom'd to Tyburn, ſat the Cooks: : 
At length with phiz that ſhow'd the man of woes, | 
he ſorrowing King of ſpits and ſtew pans roſe; 
rie Paul at Athens, very juſtly ſainted, _ 
And by the charming bruſh of Raphael painted, | 
Wich outſtretch'd hands, and energetic grace, 

+ He fearleſs thus harangues the ROASTING RACE 
Wild gaping round, in mute attention LY 

$ The poor forlorn diſciples of the ſpit. 50 

. Cooks, ſcullions, hear me ev'ry ee J ſon— 
Y f Know that 1 reliſh 1 not this BON fun: . 


4 
5 * This wil be deemed ſtrange by my 5 r 
adcldeſs true. 
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. T . 8 to a bear! po the cook e ery 5 
KGuts to a bear,” the Major loud replied. 17 905 
=. Guts to the devil,” roar'd the cooks again, 
| And toſs'd their noſes high i in proud diſdain : 
The plain tranſlation of whoſe pointed noſes 
- The reader needeth not, the bard ſuppoſes : 
Put if the reaſon ſome dull reader looks, 
Lis this whatever Kings may think of cooks, 
Howe'er crown'd heads may deem them low-born 


things; 3 


Cooks are polleſs' d of fouls a8 en As «hr, =: 
Yet are there ſome who think (but what a ſhame!) | 


Poor people's ſouls like pence of Birmingham, 


XD Adulterated braſs— ba [fe ſtuff - abhorr'd 


That never can paſs current with the Lox ; "20, 


And think, becauſe of wealth they boaſt a ſtore, 
Wich er ry freedom they may treat the Poor B 
: Witneſs the ſtory that my Muſe, with tears, 
Relates, O Reader, to thy ſhrinking ears. 


With feeble voice and deep. deſponding ſighs, 
With ſallow cheek and pity-aſking eyes, 5 


5 A wretch by age and poverty decay'd, 


For farthings lately to a NaBoB pray'd: 
The NasBos, turkey-like, began to ſwell, 
And damn'd the beggar to the pit of hell. 
de. Oh! Sir,“ the Supplicant was heard to ery, 
(The tear of misry trickling from his eye) 
ET Tho Im in rags, and wondrous, wondrous poo!, 
«And. you with gold and filver cover'd ober, 
66 T on won't, in Heay' n, ſuch difference take 
| ce place, | | | 
A: When we before the Lozn come fave: to face. 
Von face to face with me ?” the Nabob cry'd, 
In all the inſolence of upſtart pride: 
Vu face to face with me, you dog, appear? 
Damme I'll kick you, if I catch you there.“ 


RP, 
Wet. 
5 


"IM 


„ 

Oh,  otking blaſphemy 1 oh, horrid ſpeech 
Where was the fellow born ? the wicked wretch ! 
So black an imp would pull, T do ſuppoſe, 5 
A bulſe of di'monds from a BEGCUu's noſe; 
EZ Or make, like DouLan, careleſs of his ſoul, 

J = A new edition of hs old Black Hole. . 


. par 

« If force muſt ſnatch our firſt acliphts away ? 
60 Relentleſs ſhall the Royal mandate drag 

4e The hairs that long have grac'd this ſilken bag ? 

“ Hairs to a barber ſcarcely worth a hg, 

Too few to make a foretop for a wig! 

cc Muſt razors vile theſe locks ſo ſcanty ſhave, 
Locks that I wiſh to carry to my gare, 
« Hairs, look, my lads, ſo wonderfully thin— 
EZ © Old SWELLENBERG hath more upon her chin; 2 
= << Yes, that ſhe hath, (exclaim'd a Cook) by G- d, 
= * A damn'd old German good-for-nothing toad. 


a 
GN. 


te, | 
8 Curſe me, ra 1 kiſs: a bunch of thiltles, 
Oh! were it but His Majeſty's commands 
To give her gentle jawbones to theſe bands, 

I'd ſhave her, like a puniſh'd ſoldier, diy 

No killing ſow ſhould make a ſweeter cy— _ 
I'd pay my compliments to madam's chin— _ 
F I'll anſwer for't Id make the devil grin— 

ce 


The razor moſt deliciouſly ſhould work— 2 
0 


LA 
La) 


* 
A 


* 
* 


I'd teach her to ſome purpoſe to behave, 

= And ſhow the witch the nature of a ſnave 
YA O! woman, woman! whether lean or fat, 
In face an angel, but in ſoul a cat.“ 


| „ Whats life,” the wren fad, « « My brethren, 


c Les, yes, her mouth with beard "Grinely brif- 


I'd trim her muzzle—yes, I'd ſcrape her pork— 
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He ended ie each mouth upon che ſtretch, 
: cod with a loud aa, 26 he claſſic . 


Tr 00 > bis i] ' reſontment figs the hour, 


85 And Joxs reſign'd his grin-provoking pow'r; 

Race dimm'd of mirth the ſudden ſunny ſky, _ 
And filld with gloomy oaths each ſcowling eye: 
W hilſt GRIEF returning. took her turn to reign, 
Sunk every heart, and ſadden'd ev ry mien; 
Drew from their giddy heights the laughing graces— 
FO or much i is grief _— d to bring down faces. ERS 


« 808 of the ſpit,” the Major, Arutting, cry d, 


5 66 I like thy ſpirit, and revere thy pride: 


«« I'd rather hear thee than a Biſhop preach, 


For thou haſt male a very pretty ſpeech. 
. Such is the language that the gods ſhould hear, 
And ſuch ſhould thunder on the Royal ear. 

= o Vet, ſon of dripping, | cho thou. | my no- 


CTY tions, 


5 4 „We muſt not be too iable | in our motions— 
= 7 4 Awhile, | 
«© Soft fees the proverb tells us, make good malt. : 


heroic. brothers, let us halt; 


4 And yet again J bid you ſtand like rocks, 
8 40 And battle for the honour of your locks. 
„Lo! in theſe aged hairs is all my Joy 


e To ſhave * is wy Being to deſtroy. 
* What's life, if life has not a bliſs to give 


% And if unhappy, who would wiſh to "ye? 


% ConTENT can viſit the poor ſpider'd room, 
Pleas'd with the coarſe ruſh mat and birchen broon;, 


5 
„ Where parents, children, feaſt on oaten bread, 
4 With cheeks as round as apples, and as red; 


ec hams, 


„ Where health with vigour nerves their backs and 


98 Sve ſouls, tho agg ged : 25 young calts or rams; . 


66 


er 


. 


63 1 


cc Where calmly deep the Parents with their dar- 
©: 00 Ro 

£ Tho! nibbled by the 1525 as thick as ſtarlings 3 $ 
Lulbd to their reſt, beneath the coarſeſt rugs, = 
cc Dead to the bitings of a ould Dues.” 


EL ConTrxr, mild maid! Delights in n eb 

Ew. yes - 3 

« And envies not the ſtate of ha or Kings: E 

8 Can dine on ſheep's head, or a diſh of broth, 

IF &© Without a table, or a table cloth; 

Nor wiſhes with the faſhionable groupe, 

« To viſit HorToN's ſhop for turtle 2 

Can uſe a bit of packthread for a jack, 

= And fit upon a chair without a back : 

B % Nay, wanting knives, can with her fig work, 
And uſe a wooden ſkewer for a fork. 


„ on ing, | 5 

1 ce Nor feels the horrors | in a werltel ſtocking : 
er temper mild, no huckaback can ſhock, 

# «© Tho' for her lovely limbs it forms: a ſmock : 

B 76 Pleag'd with the nat'ral curls her face that made, ; 
No graves are robb'd for hair to make a braid , 
er breaſt of native plumpneſs ne'er aſpires 

“To ſwelling merry thoughts of gauze and wires, 


« Stretch'd by a ſuperfluity of corn. 
With Nature's hips, ſhe ſighs not for cork. rumps, 


But pleas'd from whalebone priſons to eſcape, 
W ©* She truſts to ſimple nature for a ſhape; * 
* Without a warming-pan can go to bed— 
3 “ And wrap her petticoat about her head; 
. *© Nor ſigh for cobweb caps of Mechlin lace, 
W That inde of quality the varniſh'd face: 


ele 


Kg Sweet maid ! "who thinks not ſhoes of leather ſhock- = 


6 To look like crops of ducks, (with labour Oy . . 


—— — 


And ſcorns the pride of pinching ſtays « or jumps "RIG 


„ Sweet 
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Sweet nymph, like doves, ſhe ſeeks her Krav bal 15 
c 6 neſt, | | 5 'T 
FE. And in a pair of minutes is en 5 Bi 
» Whilſt all the faſhionable female "I 5 * T. 
66 Undreſſing, ſeem unloading caravans. 1 5 In 
d matter from what ſource Contentment ſpring: X A 
„ Tis juſt the ſame in Cooks as ' tis in Kings; _ = 


© And if our ſouls are ſet upon our hair, 
cc Let ſnip-ſnap barbers, nay, let Kings beware, BM 
Nor tempt the dangerous rage of true John Bulls, . 
And clap, like ſools, the edg'd tool to our ſkulls, i 4 
Tread on a worm, he ſhows his rage and pain, | 5 
cc By turning on the wounding toe again: 5 

ce Nay, evn inanimates appear to feel 


| ce On the looſe fone, if chance dire your heel, 


e Lo from its womb the ſudden ſtream aſcends, N BM \ 
To prove the foot was not among its friends ; = 
And calling | in the aid of neighbour mud, TH 
« Or the fair flocking. ſpouts the ſable flood. » = 
us ſpoke the Major, with reſentment fir d 4 5 
Spoke like a man—indeed like man in/þir'd! = 
Some critic cries, with ſharp faſtidious look ME Di 


Bard, bard, this is not language for a cook.” *— 
„O ſnarler! but VII lay thee any wager, 
« 1. is not too ſublime for a Cook Major.”— 


. Beheld! to remedy our fad condition,” 
The Major ery'd, « I've cook'd up a Petition: 


This carries weight with! it, or 'm miſtaken: „ Be 
6c Shall ſhake the Monarch's foul, and fave our ir by py 
„c con.“ T} 

£2 Then jumping on a barrel, thus aloud 
; He read ſonorous to the gaping e W 
Thus reads a pariſh Jak] in church a brief, Ne 


That begs for burnt-out wretches kind relief - 
Es 85 neh 


2 3 165 5 

Y ates ai that very rarely reaches 

The poor petitioners, the ruin'd wretches: 

But (loſt its way) unfortunately ſteers 

10 fat churchwardens and fat overſeers; | 
ieee each diſh, augments the punch and ale, 5 
And adds new ſpirit | to the ſmutty tale. | 


'T HE, 


PETITION or THE COOKs, 


„ Yo 0 U R > Majeſty's firm friends and faithful cooks, 


Who in your Palace merry liv'd as grigs, 


BY Have heard, with heavy hearts and down-caſt looks, 


That we muſt all be ſhav'd, and put on wigs: 3 
Y ow, SIRE, who with fuch Ao wear your Crown, 
Should never bring on ours Anden down. . 


Y Dread Sir! we W ow our heads our own, 5 


With ev'ry ſprig of hair that on them ſprings— 


In France, where men, like ſpaniels, lick the Throne, 


And count it glory to be c d by Kings, 
Their locks belong unto the Grand Monar ques 
Who ſwallows privileges like a ſhark, 


Be pleasd to pardon what we now advance— - 


We dare your ſacred Majeſty aſſure, 5 
That there's a difference 'twixt us and France ; 
And long, we hope, that diff*rence will endure. 
We know KING LEWIS wou'd, with power ſo 
dread, 25 


Not only cut the hair off, but the bead. 


Oh! 


y 
; 
} 
: 
5 
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| i 186 1 
0 Oh! tell us, „ ü in | loyalty ſo true, 
What dire deſigning raggamuffins ſaid, 
That we your Cooks are ſuch a naſty crew, 
VBreat Sir! as to have crawlers in our head? 
My Liege, you can't find one Gough. all our 
= houle—: 
D Not if 2885 ea a guinea for a | louſe, 


5 What creature "twas you found upon your plate 
| We know not—if a louſe, it was not ours 
To ſhave each Cook's poor unoffending pate, 
Betrays too much of arbitrary pow'rs 
| The act humanity and juſtice ſhocks— 
| Let him Who o the crawier” — his locks. 


But grant upon your plate this- lende fo dread, 
Hlo can you fay, Sir, it belongs to u? 
Maggots are found in many a princely head; 
And if a maggot, why then not a louſe? 

c Nay, grant the fact — with horror ſhould yu rink? 
It could not eat your: , we think. 


. Hunger, my 1 hath oft 1 felt by Kings, 
As well as people of inferior flate— _ 
Quarrels with Cooks are therefore dangerous things, 

We cannot anſwer for your ſtomach's fate : 
For by your ſize we frankly muſt declare— 
N You bed on more : ſubſtantial ſtuff chan air. 


My e a Bie bath berir your 1 35 
Ihe times have look'd moſt miſerably black = 
5 America hath fry'd to pull your noſe— 
=—_ French, Dutch, and of mpmgE: tryd to bang v yo 
55 e 
„would be a Pride matter, we can tell ye, 
— Were wwe to buccaneer i it on your belly 


| 
| 
J | 
i ih i ER "4 | e . 
1 | N 8 . You 
| 
| 


g „„ 
5 Fe ou fee the ſpirit of. your Cooks then, Sire i 
BY Determin'd nobly to ſupport their locks : 
And ſhould your guards be order'd out to fire, 
b : Their guns may be oppos'd by ſpits and crocks : 
5 | Knives, forks, - and {poons, - may. 85 with plates 
ſtore, 
E | And all the thunder of the kitchen roar. 


7 


5 | Nat. Gardner, 3 of che hank A 
= He'll join the ſtandard of your injur'd cooks— | 
5 | Each ſcullion, turnbroche, for redreſs prepares, 

+ And n+ on very formidable looks: i 15 | 


. Next 3 Biekley, Mrs. Ma ary, 
KH With that fam'd bell-ringer call'd Mrs. Loman— | 
H en Spencer, guardian of the Neceſſary 
1 That is to ſay, the neceſſary woman 
MH All theſe, an't pleaſe you, Sir, ſo fierce determine 
| To j join us in the cauſe of hair and vermine. 5 


A There's 8 Miſtreſs Stewart—Mir. Richard 1 Dar, 

A Who find your Sacred Majeſty in linen— 

Are ready to ſupport us in our fray— = 

Lou can't conceive the paſſion they have been 5 in— 
YH They ſwear ſo much your ſcheme of ſhaving hurts, 
. You amt have pocket-handkerchiefs « or ſhirts. 7 


I The grocers, Clarke 1 T aylor, 1 the Chem” : 
. And ſay whate'er we do, the world wont blame us; ; 
$B So Comber ſays, who gives you milk and cream— 

. And thus your old friend, Mr. Lewis Ramus, 

. We think your ſacred Majeſty would mutter 

At loſs of ſugar, milk, and cream, and butter. | 


Suppoſe, 


: . 188 If 


Suppoſe, a ant't 1 pleaſe! you, Sir, that Miſtreſs Knuttm = 
And Miſtreſs Ma: iſh field, fierce as tyger cats; f © D 
5 One Orerſcer of all the beef and mutton, | WM 
The other Lady Prefident of ſprats— — _ W 
Suppoſe in oppoſition to your with, 1 | 

This locks drab. the fleſh, and hat the fiſh ? 


- | Suppoſe Jabn Clarke refuſe apples of muſtard, 
35 o neceſſary to your beef and bacon? 
Will Roberts all the apple pie and cuſtard, 
„ Four Majeſty would grow}, or we're miſtaken— 
= Siproſe that Wells, a ſtubborn temper, ſtudying, 
5 Should — the plums or from the ane pudding? = 
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| Suppoſe that Raineforth with-e our rad? unites ? 2— B 
Wie mean the man who all the tallow . 1 
5 Suppoſe he daring locks up all the lights 
How could your Majeſty « contrive for candles 55 = 
You'd be (excuſe the freedom of remark) | 9 85 Bm Ic 
0 Like fome Adminiſtrations—in the dark. She FJ Cr 


| We dire «Re you that our TY 18 great— BK 
And oft indeed our feelings it enrages, e Y 
| To ſee your facred Majeſty beſet —_ 
y ſuch a graceleſs gang of idle pages— E 
And with ſubmiſſion to your judgment, Sire, 
. We think old Madam SWELLENBERG a lyar. | 


Suppoſe, Canin 318, that by 3 your et 5 
The barbers ſhould attack our humble head, 
8 And that we ſhould not chuſe to breed a riot, 
| Becauſe we might not with to loſe our bread; _ 
Say, would the triumph o'er each harmleſs Cook 
Make: GORE THE Tnind like ALEX ANDES 
look? 


=. 


EDV 139 1 

* Dread Sir, reſlect on JoRNNI Wilkes's s Kate, 
FBaupported chiefly by a paltry rabble - 
WILEEs bade defiance to your frowns and ſtate, 
And got the better in that famous {quabble : THI: 
Bp Poor was the victory you wiſh'd to win, 

£7 That let the mouth of Evunors on the grin. 


EZ O Kine, , our wives are in i the nden i roaring, 

| - All ready in rebellion, now to riſe . 

5 They mock our humble method of imploring, 
And bid us guard againſt a wig-ſurpriſe : „ 
VVurs is the hair (they cry) th Almighty gave ye, : 
WE 5 And 1 not a « King} in Chriſtendom wed ſhave IG: - 


B Lol. on tw event The world impatient looks, 

; 5 And thinks the joke 1 is carried much too far— >; 
a Then pray, Sir, liſten to your faithful Cooks, 

„ Nor in the Palace breed a civil „ 

. Loud roars our band, and obſtinate as pigs, 

. Cry, * Locks and liberty, and damn the wigs,” 
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To 


name, = 
ou mighty ſhark for aneciote and fame: 
Thou jackall, leading lyon Johnſon forth 
To cat MPherſon + *midſt his native North; 
Jo frighten grave profeſſors with his roar, 
3 Ind ſhake the Hebrides from ſhore to ſhore— 
Wl! hail !—At length, ambitious Thane, thy mags 
[ 0 give one ſpark to Fame's beſpangled page. - 

3 I amply pratified—a thouſand eyes 
D Ne thy book with abn. and ſurprize 1 
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Loud, of thy Tour, a thouſand tongues haive ſpoken, 
5 Ang wonder'd that thy bones were never broken | 


The pilot of our. r literary whale ; 
| Cloſe to the claſſic Rambler ſhalt thou cling, 
Cloſe as a ſupple courtier to a kingl _ 
+ ſhall not ſhake thee off with all its pow” „ 
Ztuck, like a bat to ſome old ivy'd tow'r. 


Nay, - though thy ns ne'er bad Veſea 1 


1 aoli's deeds had rais'd thee to the ſkies). ; 


6 Tes! ! his broad wing had rais'd thee, "a bad hack) 
= A ee eee on an eagle? s back. 


9 85 ww hen Death bath {tilV'd the rattle of thy tongue; 
 Evn future babes to liſp thy name ſhall learn, 7 
And Bozzy join with Wood and Tommy Hearn, 
Who drove the ſpiders from much proſe and rhime, 
And ſnatc'd old ſtories from the | Jaws of Time. 


| How thou and Johnſon, arm and arm, one night, 
March'd through fair Edinburgh's Pactolian ſhow [Sy 
While Cloacina bountifully poursz _ 


| e gracious ſhow” rs that 82 with run 


. And gild like gingerbread, the world below. 
Ho- Reely grumbled too was Sam's remark, 
„I ſmell you, Maſter Bozzy, in the dark.“ 
Alas! hiſtorians are confounded dull, 

A dim Bœotia reigns in ev'ry ſkull ; 
: Mere beaſts of burthen, broken-winded, ſlow, 
. Heavy as dromedaries, on 8 Hey „ 


£194 3 


G5 riumphant, thou through Time's vaſt gulph ſhal 
„ 


eyes, 


Tunou, curious ſcrapmonger, ſhalt live in CY 


SWEET! 18 thy page * * 1 ween, that doth recite 


flow, 


yo. FO | YY alu 
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WHAT caltleleſs mouth. can Bape, What Tye. can 
= cloſe, EY = 
| 1 hat head can nod o'er thy akecntng proſe? 88 
5 0 other's works, the works of thy PROS. 


& Pe ff flatter 8 my 3 friend : 
3 For well I know that flatt'ry would offend ; 
Net honeſt b nile I'm ſure, thou would'ſt not ſhun, 


3 ho can refails a ſmile that reads 4p ig page, 15 
* here ſurly Sam, enflam'd with Tory rage, 
1 afſau beſcoundrels, and with anger big, n 
Noears, WaiGs are Tag, 12 4 ev * Rocus 2 
ng? Cn 
WV ho will not too, thy pen 8 minute, bes, 
M gives poſterity the Rambler's“ dreſs? | 
| Wcthinks I view his full, plain ſuit of brown, 

Wc large grey buſhy wig that grac'd his crown, | 

Wk worſted ſtockings, little ſilver buckles, 
Ind ſhirt that had no ruffles for his knuckles. : 
mark the brown great- coat of cloth he wore, 
What two huge Patagonian pockets bore, _ 

WV hich Patagonians (wond'rous to unfold 92 
Nod fairly both his Dictionaries hold. 
ſee the Rambler + on a large bay mare, 
ult like a Centaur ew ry danger dare, 
Jn a full gallop daſh the yielding wind, %% 
A colt and Wan ſcamp ring cloſe behind. SOT S 
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Or Lady Lochbuy t with what END we , 
Who offer d Sam for breakfaſt, cold ſheep's head; 


r „ tens. {Pam 


eee 


b Wild the ſheep s head and woman's at the devil 


e Now ſtorming an old woman ꝗ and her cot, 
Who terrify'd at each tremendous ſhape, 
Deem'd you two demons ready for a rape. 

L ſee all marv'ling at M Leod's together, oy 
On Sam's remarks 4 on whey, and tanning leather; po 
At Corrichatachin's $, the Lord knows how, 
I ſee thee, Bozzy, drunk as David's ſow, 
And begging, with rais'd eyes and lengthen'd chin, 
IILav'n not to damn thee for the deadly ſin. 
I fee too, the ſtern moraliſt regale, 
And pen a Latin ode to Mrs. Thrale. 1 
I fee, without a night-cap on his head, 
Rare ſight! bald Sam in the Pretender 59 bed. 
I hear (what's wonderful!) unſought by ſtudying, | 
0 His claſſic diſſertation — 0 ff 
Of ProvosT Jopr, ++ I mark the marv'ling face 
5 Who gave the RAMBLER'S freedom with a grace. 
I ſee too, trav'ling from the IsLE or Eee, "A 
The humble ſervant 99 of a horſe's leg; 1 
| And SNIP, the taylor, from the IsLE of Mock, TE 
Who {ſtitched in SK with tolerable luck. 
Il ſeen the horn that drunkards muſt adore ; 'H 
The horn, the mighty horn of Rorie More; ge 


Now guard from rats the milk and butter barrels, | = 
i Methinks, the Caledonian dame I ſee | 
Familiar ning © on 1 the RAMBLER'S knee, 


W bs preſ#d and oi by this de fo Hs 


1 ſee you failing both in Buchan's * pot— 


And bloody ſhields that guarded hearts in quarrels, . 


. *p. * L | | wha P. 440. 
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S P. 317. $$ A Blackſmith, 
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Charming] 


wane — os Wan — — 


E: 197 1 
| (charming with kiſſes ſweet, the chuckling lage: 
. 5 Melting with ſweeteſt ſmiles the froſt of age; * 
lie Sor, who darts at times a chearful ray 
KF 8 Oer the wan vifage of a winter's day. | 
3 4% Do it again, my dear,” (T hear Sam cry) 
See who firſt ti res, my charmer, you or J. as 
ZE II ſee thee ſtuſhng, with a hand uncouth, 
3 An old dry'd whiting in thy Johnſon's mouth, 
3 And lo I ſee, with all his might and main, 
Thy Johnſon ſpit the Whiting out again. 
* Rare anecdotes ! *tis anecdotes like theſe, . 
„ That bring thee glory, and the million pleaſe ! Fe 
. Jon theſe, ſhall future times delighted f. are, : 
3 Thou charming haberdaſher of ſmall ware | | 
7 [STEWART and ROBER TSON, from thee, ſhall ] learn, | 
The. ſimple charms of His r' Rx to diſcern: 
10 thee, fair His T'RY's palm, ſhall Livy yield, 
and Tacitus, to Bozzy, leave the field! 
55 : MiLLER's ſelf, whoſe page ſuch fun provokes, 
* bal quit his 8 to griu at 3022) 8 3 
Hor are we all with rapture touch'd, to ſee 
3 U ere when, and at awhat bour, you { wallow” d Tea 2 
How, once, to grace this Aſiatic treat, 
E IC; haddocks, which the RaMBI.ER could not eat. 
y leas'd, on thy bock thy 80 7 "REIGN! 8 cye-balls 
I roll, . „ : | 
Who loyes a golſip g tory f rom "ul fat 1 E 
Blelt with the mem' ry of the Perhan king, * 
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He, ey body knows, and ev'ry thing ; 

Who's dead, who's married, what poor oe beguit d, 
Hatch /; oft a paramour, and found a child; 
Which gard'ner hath moſt cabbages and peas, 
| And which old woman hath mott tives of bees 1 5 
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Kerzes. 


Which 


. 168 1 : 
Which farmer boaſts the moſt prolific ſows, 8 een | 
Oocks, hens, geeſe, es goats, ne bulls, and 
JV 8 | 
W hich barber, beſt the ladies locks c can . 
Which houſe in Windſor, ſells the fineſt —_ 
Which curMNEY-SWEEP, beſt beats, in gold array, 
His bruſh, and ſhovel, on the firſt of May. 
Whoſe dancing dogs, in rigadoons 8 
And whoſe the pupper-ſhew, that bears the bell; 
: Which clever | OMIT EH, the prettieſt man trap * 
„ -- Wy 3 
To tary from thieves, the royal ducks 204 drakes; 3 
The Guinea hens and peacocks with their eggs; 
And catch his loving ſubjects by the legs. 
01 ſince the PRINCE OF Goss12s, reads thy book, 
To what high h 20nours may not Bozzy look? _ 
The ſunſhine of his ſmile, may ſoon be chines. 
: Percbance, in converſe thou may'ſt hear him ſhine : 
PDercbance, to ſtamp thy merit through the nation, 
He begs. of Johnſon's life, thy Dea en 5 
Aſks queſtions + of thee, O thou lucky elf, 
And kindly anſwers ev'ry one, himſelf. 
Pleſt with the claſſic learning + of a EE 
5 Our Kg is not a 1. miſen in his knowledge : 155 


i Sis 1 back planted a ander of thoſe ruſty guardian: 
round his park at . indſor, for the benefit of the. public. 


+ Jufe after Dr. Joh :inſon had been honoured with an interview with 

a certain great perſonag® . in the Queen's library at Buckingham Houſe, 
: he was interrogated by a friend concerning his reception, and his opinion 
3; the r-y-l intelle&---His -in ſeems to be poſſeſſed of much good 
. nature, and much curioſity Ur -plied the Doctor]; ; as for his yg; it is far 


from contemptible. — His M- indeed Was eee in tus 922 
but thank God, he anſwered them all Bim 22 


This is a very extraordinary circumſtance, as che 1 late P 6 D r 
retained three parts of the money ordered for the education of her chil | 
dren. The efe# of this abſurd conduct was ſo conſpicuous in her daugh 
ter M. -a, that the letters received from her during her reſidence 
at Denmark; Were abſolutely unten. 


Nought 


U 199 IJ 
Nought i in the forchouſs of his brain turns muſtj 
No razor-wit, for want of uſe, grows ruſty. 
Whate'er his head ſuggeſts, whate'er he knows, 
Free as election beer from tubs, it flows! 
Yet, ah! ſuperior far !—it boaſts the merit 
Of never fuddling people with the ſpirit 1. 
Say, Bozzy, when, to bleſs our anxious fight, 
When ſhall thy volume * burſt the gates of light! ? 
O, cloath'd in calf, ambitious brat, be born 
Dur kitchens, parlours, libraries, adorn! _ 

My fancy's keen anticipatin g eye, 

A thouſand charming anecdotes can [py : | 
[ read, I read of G—ge the Jearn'd + diſplaxg 
On LouTH's and WaRBURTON's immortal fray: 
Of G—ge, whoſe brain, if right the mark 1 kit ; 
Forms one huge Cyclopzdia of wit: 
That holds the wiſdom of a thouſand ages, 
And frightens all his WORK MEN and his packs! [ 
0 Bozzy, {till thy tell-tale plan purſue : 
The world is wond'rous fond of ſomething 8 
And, let but Scanpari's breath embalm the page, L 
It lives a <ve/come gueſt from age to age, 5 
Not only ſay who breathes an arrant knave, 
But who hath ſneak'd a raſcal to his grave 
Make o'er his turf (in ViIRTuE's cauſe) a rout, | 
And, like a d-mn'd g, Chriſtian, pull {1 him out, 
Without a fear, on amilies, hapangue, 
Day who ſhall loſe their ears, and who ſhall hang 
Publiſh the demireps, and punks: —Nay more, 
Declare what virtuous wife ll be a Wh-re. c 
Thy brilliant brain, conjecture, can ſupply, _ 
To charm through evry leaf, the eager eye. 
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* The Life of Dr. Johnſon, | . 

＋ His M-. y' S commentary on that quart el, in which the Bis hot 
and the Docrox pelted one the other with dirt fo gracefully, will be a 
trexfure to the lovers of literature! Mr. B. hath as good as pronuſed it 
to the pu BLIC, and Wwe hope, means 0 keep his word. 


The 
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The BLUE STOCKING * ſociety deſcribe, | 
And give thy comment on each joke, and gibe: 5 
Tell what the women are, their wit, their quality, 


OY ue dip them i in thy ſtreams of immortality ! 


Let Lord M Don p threat thy breech to ck, 

: "And o'er thy ſhrinking ſhoulders ſhake his ſtick; 
Treat with contempt, the menace of this Lord, 

*Tis HisT'ry's province, Bozzy, to record. 
Though WIL ks abuſe thy brain, that airy mill, 
And ſwear poor JOHNSON murther'd by thy quill ; 
What's that to thee ? Why let the victim bleed— | 

2 hy end 1s anſwer” d, if the Nation read. 

1 ” he fiddling Knight, : and tureful Mrs, Thrale, 
Who frequent hob6'd or nebPd. with Sam, in ale, 
Snatch up the pen (as thirſt of fame inſpires !) 15 
To write his Jokes and flories by their fires: 

Then why not THOU, each joke : and tale enroll, 
Who like a watchful cat, before a hole, 38 
Full twenty years (inflam'd with letter'd pride) 
Did'ſt mouſing ſit before Sam's mouth fo wide, 
To catch as many feraps as thou wert able— 
uy very Lu z'x us at ti e RICH MAN'S table? 
What, tho' againſt thee PoRTERs 5 hens the door, 


And bid thee hunt for ſecrets Here no more, 


With pen and ink ſo ready at thy coat, 
: EXCISEMAN-LIXE, each. Tyllable to note, 


2 A Club moſtly compoſed 0 of learned ladies, to which Mr. B. was 
| nemitted. | 


A letter of fre were remonſirance was ſent to Mr. B. wits: in conſe- 
| quence, omitted, in the ſecond edition of his Journal, what is fo gene- 


= rally pleaſing to the public, viz. the ſcandalous Paſſages relative to this 
nobleman. 


4 Sir Tohn Hawkins, who fas 3 28 Mrs. Thrale, Now Madam Pts 
0221] threatens us with the life of the late lexicographer. | 


$ This is !; terally true -Noliody i is at home. Cur great people want 


the taſte te reliſh Mr. Boſweli's vehicles to immortality. 1 'hough in 


LoNDON, poor Bozzy is in a d;/ert, 


That 


WEE 
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That giv 'n to PRINTERS-DEVIL. 8, (a precious load 5 
On wings of PRINT, comes flying all abroad? 
Watch then the venal vALETs—ſmack the MAIDS, 
And try with gold to make them rogues and Jades : pn 
Vet ſhould their honeſty, thy bribes, reſent; 3 
Fly to thy fertile genius, and invent: 
Like old VoLTaiRE, who placd his greateſt glory 
In cooking up an entertaining ſtorj ; 
Who laugh'd at TRUTH, whene'er her / Fmpie tongue | 
D Would ſnatch am: wfement from a tale or ang. 


9 whil ſt amid che anecdotic mine, 

Thou labour'ſt hard to bid thy HERO ſhine, 
Run to Bolt Court, || exert thy Courr.-like F foul, 

And $fh for golden leaves from hole to hole; * 
* Find when we eat and drank, and cough d, and N 
5 —. RE F Tags 
Let all his motions | in n thy book be ſqueer'd d: 

On tales, however Arange, impoſe thy claw ; * 
Ves, let thy amber lick up ev'ry ſtraw: 8 
Sam's wo, - and winks, and Laughs, will form 5 
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5 For all that breathes of Jonx5ox muſt . great! 15 
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Bleſt be thy labours, moſt advent'rous Bozzy, 
5 Bold rival of Sir John, and Dame Piozzi; . 
Heav'ns! with what laurels ſhall thy head be crown bd! 
A grove, a foreſt, ſhall thy ears ſurround ! | 
Tes whilſt the RAMBLER ſhall a Comnr blaze, 
And gild a world of darkneſs with his rays, 8 
THEE too, that WORLD, with wonderment, ſhall hall, 5 
A 'Ively, bouncing CRACKER at his TAIL 3 


4: in Fleet-ſtreet, where the Doctor ived and diet” 


+ Corr the bookſeller frequently bribed people to hunt the tomples 
of Cloacina for Pope 8 and Swift's Letters. 


vos r. 


e e ee 


As y Mr. 205 0 EL L's J 1 hath afforded fach u he 
voerſal pleaſure by the relation of minute incidents, and lit 
the great Moraliſt's opinion of men and things, during ; - 

—- | his northern tour; it will be adding greatly to the anec-_ in 
A4ddcotical treaſury, as well as making Mr. B. happy, to Gi 
communicate part of a Dialogue that took place between B 
Dr. Johnſon and the Author of this Congratulatory Epiſ- 1 
tte, a few. months before the Doctor paid the great debt lic 
pol nature. The Doctor was very chearful that day, . 
5 had on a black coat and waiſtcoat, a black pluſh pair of 88 
br eeches, and black worſted ſtockings; ; a handſome grey 
6 wig, a ſhirt, 4 muſlin neckcloth, a black pair of buttons fa 
in his ſhirt Hleeves, a pair of ſhoes, ornamented with 5 
the very identical little buckles that accompanied the 5 
philoſopher to the Hebrides; his nails were very neatly 5 
pared, and his beard freſh ſhaved by a razor fabricated 2 5 
5 by the W Mr. Sao 3 g 
I 


5, P. ce © Pray, Doctor, what! 18 your opinion of Nr 9 
8 BoſwelPs Rory 3 8 


1 Jonſon. * Sir, my opinion is, that whenever Boz- 
xy expires, he will create. no vacuum in the region of 
1 literature he ſeems ſtrong] ly affecte -d by the cacoethes ſeri. | 
:  bendi; * withes to be thought a a Fara avis, aud 1 in truth 10 
= -he is your knowledge in ornithology, Sir, will eallly 
--- diſcover, to what OB of bird J allude.” Here the 
7 Doctor {1 00k his head and laughed. „ 


P. B. 60 What chin u, Sir, of his account of Cor 
fica —0f his character of | Paoli,” 


For nſa1l. 1 


k 203.1]. 


Jolie . 0 « Sir, he hath made a mountain of 1 a wart 


But Paoli has virtues. The account is a of di- 5 


guſting — and pompous — 


P. P. cc Y have | EY it whiſpered, Doctor, that 
ſhould you die before him, Mr. B. means to write your: 


life,” . 


Jabnſon. «« Sir, he cannot mean me ſo irreparable an 


| injury. Which of us ſhall die firſt, is only known to the 
Great Diſpoſer of Events; but were I ſure that James 
Boſwell would write my life, I do not know whether 1 


would not anticipate the meaſure, by taking his.” (Here 


he made three or four ſtrides acroſs the room, and 1 re- = 


turned to his chair with violent emotion. wy 


fayour.” | 


| 75 bn. cc He dares not—he would 1 a * 7 
crow of me. I give him liberty to fire his blunderbuſs 
in his oon face, but not murther me. Sir, I heed not his 


eur; g- BOS WELL write my life! why the fellow poſ- 
B illes not t abilities for writing the lie or. an ephemeron” 2 


5022 v 


" P. 00 1 am afraid that bo means to do you the 
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THE 


Ox the deat], of Docros jonnsex, a ponder of bor . 


ple, ambitious of being 72 inguiſted, from the mute part of. 


their ſpecies, fot about relating and printing Stories and Bons | 
Mott of this celebrated moraliſ}. —Among oft the moſt Zea- | 
lous, though not the moſt enlightened, appeared Mr. Bo 5. 
WELL) 4 and MADAME Piozz1, the HERO and HEROINE | 
of our Ecl oc ES. They are Suppiſed to have in contem- 
lation the LIFE. of Jonxsox; 3 and to prove their biogra= 
phical abilities, appeal to SIR Jod Ha WKINS for his de= 
ciſan on their reſpective merits, by quotations from their 


Printed anecdotes of the Doc roR. SIR Joan hears thent 


with uncommon patience, and determines very properly on 
the alas ons of the as? Barf. 
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Wa Jonnson fought im Shakeſpeare an) that 


born, 
From whence, alas ! no aches return : 25 
In yumbler Engliſh, when the Doc roR died, 
AroLLo whimper'd and the Muszs cried; 
PaRNAssUs mop'd for days, in buſineſs ſlack, 
And like a berſe, the hill was hung with Mack. 
Minerva ſighing for her Hav rite ſon, 5 5 
Pronounc'd, with lengthen'd face, the world undone : 
Her owL too, hooted in ſo loud a ſtile, 
That people might have heard the BIRD, a mile. 
Jove wip'd his eyes ſo red, and told his wire 
He ne'er made JoHnsoN's equal, in his life; 
And that *twould be a long time firſt, if ever, . 
ni art could form a fellow ha 4 2 clever ; 
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e vans, of all the little Loves, the DAM, | 
Wich all the Graces, ſobb'd for BROTHER Sau; 
| Such were the heav'nly howlings for his death, 
As if Damz NATURE had reſgid her breath. 
Nor leſs ſonorous was the grief, I ween, | 
Amidſt the natives of our earthly teene:.--. | 
From beggars, to the GREAT who hold the helm, | 
Due Jobnſemania, rag'd through all the realm ! 
„bo, (cried the world) can match his proſe or rhime? 
| Ofer wits of modern days, he tow'rs ſublime ! 
Po An OAK, wide ſpreading o'er the ſhrubs * 
That round his roots, with puny foliage, blow : 
| A PYRAMID, amidſt ſome barren waſte, 
That frowns o'er huts the ſport of ew ry bad. 
5 mighty ArLAs, whoſe aſpiring head, 
__ Or diſtant regions, caſts an awful ſhake. . 
By x1NGs and vagabonds, his tales are told, 
5 And ev'ry ſentence glows a grain of gold ! 
Blat who his philoſophic phiz can tale, | 
Catch ev'n his wweabneſes—his NODDLE'S ſhake, 


The lengthen'd lip of ſcorn, the forehead's ſcow!, 


The low'ring eye's contempt, and bear-like growl. 
: In vain, the ckITIcs vent their toothleſs rage E 
Mere /prots, that venture, war with WHALES, to wage | 
Vnmov'd he ſtands, and feels their force, 25 more, 
Than ſome huge rock amidſt the war ry roar, 
= That calmly bears the tumults of the DEEP, 


And howling TEMPESTS, that as well, might ſleep.” 
Sir eng, midſt the RAMBLERK' s cronies, was the rage 
T0 fill with Sam's bons mots, and tales, tue page * 
ere Nies, that buzz'd around his fetting ray, 

And bore a ſplendor, on their wings away : 

Thus round his ORB, the pigmy PLANETS run, 
And catch their little luſtre from the SUTIN, _ 


* 211 * 


Ar length, ruſt d forth two Ax PID A T Es for fame 
A SCOTCHMAN, one; and one a LoN DON-DAME: 
That, by th' emphatic JoansoN, chriſten'd Bozzy ; * 
This, by the Bisnoe's Licence, Da uE PIO 27; 
Whoſe widow'd name, by topers loy'd, was e Tune, 
Bright in the annals of election ale: 

A name, by marriage, that gave up the gheſt 1 | 
In poor PEDOCCH1O, no |—Piozzr, loft ! 
Each ſeiz d with ardor wild, the grey gooſe quill 
Each ſat to work, the intellectual mill; 
That peck of bran ſo coarſe, began to pour, 

To one ” N | of Jour. 


Porn ruſh'd to ight, their books—but who ſhould 
ay, - 
Waten bore the palm of anecdote away! 2 
This, to decide, the RIVAL WI rs agreed, 
Before 81x JohN, their tales, and jokes to read, 
And let the Kx TIGH T's opinion in the ſtrife, 
Declare the prop'reſt pen, to write Sam's LIFE, 
Six Joux, renown'd for muſical + palavers : 55 
5 The PRINcE, the KING, the e R OR of 2 . 
2 vers! 5 
| Sharp i in ſolfeggi, as the 3 Sadler 3 
Great in the noble art of tweedle-tweedle. 
Of Mus1c's College, form'd to be a FeLLow, 
Fit for Mus: D. or MAESTRO DE CaPELLA; 
Whoſe VoLuux, tho” it here and there offends, 
Boaſts German merit—makes by bulk, amends. 
Superior, frowning o'er ofavo wits 
0 ens the venerable . ARTO ſts 3 5 


— The author was FAR 8 a 8 indeed 
was his recollection; as Pedocchio ſignifies in the Italian language, that 
moſt contemptible of all animals, a Lovsz. 


_ Vide his Hiſtory of Muſic, | 
P2 3% ͤ op 


Jad duodecimos, ignoble oat: 
Poor proſtitutes to ev'ry vulgar churnb 1 1 


; . Whilſt undefild by literary rage, 
. „ i bears a Spotleſs leaf from age to age. 


5 ILIXR e 101 befare a oe chair 
That held the KNIGHT, wiſe judging, ſtood the PAIL: 
Or like two ponies on the ſporting ground _ | 
Prepar'd to gallop when the DRUM ſhould ſound, 
The couPLE rang d—for vict'ry, both as keen, 
As for a tott' ring biſhoprick, a DEAN, 
Or patriot BuxKkx, for giving 3 e 
To that intolerable fellow HASTINGS.: - 
Thus with their ſongs, contended VirGi, 8 swalns, = 
And made the valleys vocal with their ſtrains, 
1 5 Before ſome grey-beard SW AIN, Whoſe judgment ripe, | 


= 55 Gave goats for 1 to the Hg. Pipe - 5 
| 
| 


My 


Ce fee te ee nl rl ie CO TT — ous * 


0 * Alernath, in anecdotes, go. on; 
But fir, b begin you, MA DAM,“ cried Sin Jonx: 
The hankfal Dame, low curthed to the CHAIR, : 
Aud N for e panting, read the FAIR. 
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"Gans Jounson v was 5 Miczagr. fornoon. Day 
Whole ſhop of books, did LiTCHF IELD Town adorn * 
Wrong-headed, {ſtubborn as a Halter d RAM; 5 5 
In ſhort, the model of our Hero Sa: 
Inclin'd to madneſs too for when his hop 
Fell down, for want of caſh to buy a prop; 
For fe ar the thieves might ſteal the van 1 ſtore, 2 
He gul; went each night, and bee the door - . 


r 


* Vide Piozzi 5 CFE page 3. 
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0 2 „ 7.4 


To pate his palate, ſtudied for her life ; 
With ev'ry rarity ſhe filkd her houſe, 
And wor the e For his dinner, grouſe.” 


MADAME 10 227 


1 Dot ren Feen was in Gze an Ox; 
And from his UNcLE ANDRE, learn” d to ber 


A MAN, to wreſtlers, and to bruiſers dear, IN 
Who m__ the "Og | in SMITHFIELD a whole year. 


BOZZ TY: 


Ar pen role a dialogue on witches, 


When CrosBis ſaid, there could not be ſuch b-tch-s x 15 


And that 'twas blaſphemy to think ſuch macs 
Could ſtir up ſtorms, and on their broomflick NaGs | 
Gallop along the air with wondrous pace, 

And boldly fly in Gop ALMIGHTY? s face: 


But JoaxsoN anſwer'd him, ce there might! 5 witches, = 


| Nought T's the non-exiſtence of the b- tch-g,” 


MADAME 102215 


W TunaLE as nimble as a boy at ſchool, 
Jump'd, tho“ fatigu'd with hunting, o'er a ,, 
The Doctor, proud the ſame grand feat to a; 
His pow'rs exerted, and jump'd over too. 
And tho? he might a broken back bewail; 

He ſcorn'd to be on phe * Mr. THRALE. 


* 3 s Tour, page 38. 
-:4 Piozzi's Anccdotes, page 5. 
1 8 39. ET 5 Page 6. 


WIuII sT Jann was in Edinburgh, my WIFE, 
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e WAS tr on: 


; | - Rents us with his knowledges ſublime ; 55 
Shouw'd that all forts of learning fill'd his Noe ; HS 
And that in butchery he could bear a 0. 


Employ'd to kill the animals we eat: 
8 An OK, ſays he, in country and in town, 5 
Is, by the butchers, conſtantly knock'd down ; 
As for that leſſer animal, a calf, TOY 
The knock is really not ſo ſtrong by ha "i 
. beaſt is only funn'd: but as for goats, 


b 2 


1 0 2x, 


Ar ULmisn our friend to paſs the time, 


He fagely told us of the diff'rent feat 


1 And ſheep, and lambs; the butchers cut their threats, 
Ĩhoſe fellows only want to keep them quiet ; | 
Not ng that the brutes ſhould breed a riot. 


MADAME 1022 


5 "Twas in his mother's old maid CarHARINE's lap: 


1 here, whilſt he ſat, he took in wond'rous . 
For much his bowels were for knowledge yearning. 
There, heard the ſtory, which we BRITONSG brag at on, 
The ny of ST. GeorGE and ele the Dracon. 1 


* O 2 2 TL 


WI EN 67 his leg „ by ſome misfortune broke; 
Zays 1 to Jokxsox, all by way of joke, 
Sau, Sir, in PARAGRAPH, will ſoan be clever, 


And take off PETER, better now, than ever.” 
On which, ſays Jounson, without 55% ation, 


GEORGE : þ will rejoice. at Foote 8 e. 


. Peg 300. | +. Fig 15. | Page 141. 


On 


WIN Jonson was a child, and ſwallow d pap, 


| > George Faulkner, the printer at Dublin, taken off 1 Foote under 
C the charaQer of PETER PARAGRAPH. | _ 


r 


On li firs 3 a penetrating Ir 15 
„Doctor, I'm ſure, you coin'd that word; purſe * 
On which he laugh'd ; and ſaid I had divind it, 
N For bona fide, he had really coin'd it. | 

And yet, of all the words I've coin'd, (fays he) 

i My Dictionary, Sir, contains but three. 


4 1 bY 


MADAME PIOZZ1, 


"Tas DocToR ſaid, in literary matters, 


| FY Frenchman goes not deep —he only {matters : 
Then aſk'd, what could be hop'd for from the e dogs; 5 
| Fellows that liv'd eternally on frogs. 


0 2.2 T0 


in grave proceſſion to St. Lennard's 8 
Well ſtuff'd with ev'ry ſort of uſeful Wanken 5 


We, Hately walk'd as ſoon as ſupper ended: 


The LAN DLORD and the WAITER both attended ; 
The LANDLORD {killa a piece of greaſe to handle, 
Before us, march'd, and held a tallow candle ; 'Y 

A lantern, (ſome fam'd Scotſman its creator) 


With equal grace, was carried by the WAITER : 
| Next morning, from our beds, we took a leap ; 5 


And found ourſelves much better for our e 


MADAME oz Art 


I Lincolalkirg, a lady ſhow'd our friend, 
A grotto, that ſhe wiſh'd him to commend ; 


Quoth ſhe, 4 How co] in ſummer this Shade t 
2 " T0. Madam e Jonnson) for : a fond. 2 


5 O 2 2 T.5 


Berwi EEN old Scalpa' s rugged iſle and Raſay's, 
The wind was vaſtly boiſt'rous in our faces: TH 


Page 55, 7; Page 203, 1 Page 185. 
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Twas gert 2 JonnsoN- 8 ſigure to ſet fight on— 

: High i in the boat, he look'd a noble Triton! 
But lo! to damp our pleaſure, Fate concurs, 
For Jo. the blockhead loſt his maſter's ſpurs : 


Were baniſh'd all by tea and bread and butter ! 1 


. This, for the RAM BLE R's temper, was a rubber, II 

RE - wo. wonder d Joſeph could be ſuch a lubber. JI 

MADAME 1022 1 

1 aſl” 4 him, if he knock d Tou OsBORN down + II 

As ſuch a tale was current through the town — W 

Says I, cc Do tell me, DocToR, what befell,” W 

„ Why, deareſt lady, there is nought to tell: A 

1 1 ponder'd on the prop're/t mode to treat him 8 
Ĩ)̃ be deg was impudent, and ſo I beat him! 

+. 'Fom, like a fool, proclaim'd his fancied wrongs 5 8 * 

5 Others that I belabour' d, held their Og e . 

9 1 any « one that he was happy, cry— . W 

. JouxsoN would tell him plumply, 'twas a lie: A 

. LADY told him ſhe was really ſo; _ I. 

On which, he ſternly anſwer'd, Mapa, no! T] 

Zickly you are, and ugly—fooliſh, poor; 01 

And therefore can't be happy, I am ſure. II 

Twould make a fellow hang himſelf whoſe ear, Nt 

| Were, from fuch nad ge 6 ſuch ſtuff to hear. NM 

A 

B 0 'S 2 v. 5 W 

185 | 10 1 when we landed on. the Iſle of Mott, Ti 

„ The megrims got into the DocToR' 8 ſcull: A 

With ſuch bad humours, he began to fill, Lc 

. 1 thought he would not go to Icol MKII: "oF In 

But lo! thoſe megrims (wonderful to utter 5 . 


= "Pugs 268. 1 Bookſeller, BOX - Page 286. E Page 336. 


Nt Hr 
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Tux Boe ron had a CAT and chriſt'ned Hovcr, : | 
| That at his houſe in Fleet-ſtreet us'd to lodge— _ 

| This HoDGE grew old, and ſick, and ug'd to wiſh 
That all his dinners were compos'd of fiſh. 

| To pleaſe poor Hope, the DocTor all ſo kind, 
Went out, and bought him oy/fters lo his mind. 

This every day he did—nor aſkꝰd black FRAN *. ® 

Who deem'd himſelf of much too high a rank, 

With vulgar fiſb-fags, to be forc'd to chat, 

And A 2 offiers, for a mangy CAT. 


8 1 JOHN. 


Ton God's fake ſtay each anecdotic ſcrap: 
Let me draw breath, and take a trifling nap; 
With one. half hour's refreſhing flumber, bleſt, 
And Heav'n's aſſiſtance, I may hear the 1 


Al de. What I have done, infra me, oracious Lord: 55 


That thus my ears, with nonſenſe, ſhould be bor'd : = 
Ok! if I do not in the trial die, # 5 
The Dev'l and all his brimſtone, I defy ; 

No puniſhment in other worlds, I fear: 

My crimes will all be expiated here. 

Ah! ten times happier was my lot of yore, 

When rais'd to conſequence, that all adore z 3 

I fat, each ſeſſion, king-like in the chair; 
Aw'd ev Ty rank, and made the million Kate 1 
Lord Paramount o'er ev ry JUSTICE, riding; 
In cauſes, with a Turkiſh ſway, deciding ! | 
Tes! like a noble BAs HAW of three zails, 

ſpread a fear and rrembling through the jails! 


ER Page 257. 
* Dr, Johnſon's ſervant. 
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5 And blaſted on them, like the LAST DAr's — | 


Aſham'd, the weakneſs of my Kin, I hear; 


28] 


Bleſt, have 1 brow besten each thief, and ſtrumpet, 


I know no paltry weakneſs of the ſoul— 
No ſniv'ling pity dares my deeds controul— _ 


Who childiſh, drops on ev'ry death * a tear. 
5 Return, + return again, thou glorious. hour, 
| That to my graſp, once gav'ſt my idol, rowe'n; 
When at my feet, the humbled knaves would fall; 
The Tnuxp RING JueITER, of Hick's Hart. 


80 Tun KNIGHT, thus finiſhing his ſpeech ſo fait - 
| Sinny pull'd him gently backwards, in his chair: 
Op'd wide the mouth, that oft on jail-brds ſwore, 
Then rais'd his naſal organ to a roar, 
That actually ſurpaſs'd in zone, and grace, 
: T he Funn Alien of his fav rite BASE . 


3 8 4 Such is the report concerning his A. „ he ſigns the 
warrants for execution ä How unlike the GREAT ' TREPERIOL of 
"Pruffia, who delights i in a banging ! * . | 


I Sir John wiſhes i in vain His = of inſolence returns i no more. 
47 The 'violoncello, | on n which the Knight i is a a performer. 


BOZZY 


A PAIR OF 


TOWN ECLOGUES. 


7 PAR ITY ” 


3 hi his lep, the Koen, nee 


ſprung, 85 

Whilſt on his car, the words of Jonxso0x rung 
Tor lo! in dreams, the ſurly RAMBLER roſe, 5 
And wildly ſtaring, ſeem d a man of woes, 


Wake HawKins (growl'd the Doctor, with a frown) 


And knock that fellow, and 7hat woman down — 0 


Bid them with JoHNSsOxN's Life, proceed no further 


Enough already they have dealt in murther: 5 
Say, to their tales, that little truth belongs — a 
If fame t they mean me — bid them Hold their tongues. 


In vain at glory, gudgeon Bos w ELL ſnaps— 
His M1ND, a poper-tite—compos'd of ſeraps ; | 
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Juſt 


Not crucify, through vanity, a friend. 
I know no buſineſs women have with learning : 


5 ; And make eternal horſewhips for his back. 


Tm 1 


! Juſt © o'er the tops of chimneys form d 0 fy: 7 St 
Not with a wing ſublime, to mount the (y. | 

Jay to the dog, his head's a downright drum, 5 8 Whe 
Unequal to the Hiſt'ry of Tom THUMB: Ss 


Nay—tell, of anecdote, that thirſty leach, CID 5 nn Reſc 
He i is not equal to a Tyburn N 8 ” | 1 


For that Prozzr 8 wiſe, let me exhort her . 5 
5 To draw her immortality, from porter : CCW The 
Sive up her anecdotical inditing, - | | 

And ſtudy houſewi ifery inſtead of writing 
Bid her, a poor biegraphy, ſuſpend; 


iT ſcorn, I hate, the mole-eyed, ha if DISCERNING + 
Their wit, but ſerves a huſband's heart, to rack ; 


en Pz TER PixDAR, | mould vou chance to meet | W. 
. him, „ Th 
3 1 like his czxIvs—ſhould be glad to greet Ms” He 
85 Vet let him know, CROWN'D HEADS are ſacred ching, 8 
And bid him rev'rence more the BEST OF KINGS +. 
Still, on his PEGASUS, continue jogging, | | 1 
| And gire chat BoswELL' 8 deen another Hogging. : At 
Wa 
En * Compoſed for the © unfortunate brave of Newgate, by different hi Fe 
torians. fy 5 | . LT TOS: : h . 85 
| + T his is a 4 fr range 1390 aimoſt incredible ſpeech from Fobnſo 8 movi, 
5 28 not many years ago, when the age of a certain GREAT PR SONAR 
© became the ſubject of debate, the Doctor broke f in upon the converſa- | 
N tion with the following queſtion, «Of what importance to the preſent P, 
IS company, is his age ? —Of what importance would it have been to the | 
world if he had never exiſted?” If we may judge likewiſe from the ful- F. 
usosulng ſpecch, he deemed the preſent vossEssok of 2 certain THRONE 85 L 
| much a USURPER as KING WILLIAM, whom, according to Mr. Bos- B 
wer's account, he beſcoundrels. The ſtory is this--=-an acquaintance of 1) 


JonnsoN aſked him if he could not /g. He replied, © 12 but 
eue ſong;' and that. 4s er. The Ky NG — enjoy his or again.” | 


Sub 


. 22 I | 

Such v was is the dream that wak'd the fexpy Kvicur; . 
And op'd again his eyes upon the light—= _ 
Who mindleſs of old JOHNSON and his own, 
And ſtern commands to #neck the TOP: down ; 
Reſolwd to Beep the peace—and in a tore 
Not much unlike a maſtiff o'er a bone; 
He grumbled, that enabled by the nap, _ 
He now could meet more biographic ſcraps: 
Then nodding with a mag giftratial air, 
To further e he call'd the FAIR, | 


MADAME PIOZZI 


pen Doc rox ane lowd a leg of porks 
And hearty on it, would his grinders work: 
He lik'd to eat it ſo much overdone, 
That one might ſhake the fleſh from off the ks 
A veal-pye too, with ſugar cramm'd, and plums, | 
Was wond'rous grateful to the Doctor s gums. 


Though us'd, from morn to night, on fruit, to. fluff; 
Me vow'd his belly never had enough, 
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on Thurſday morn, did Doctor We wake, | 
And call out « Lanky, Lanky,” by m Vale — : 
But recollecting Bozzy, Bozzy, cried— 
For 1 in er, Joux SON took a "—_ | 
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Whene er our friend would read i in bed; by night, 
Poor Mr. THRALE and I were in a fright ; 
For blinking on his book too near the flame, 
Lo! to the fore-top of his wig, it came! 
Burnt all the hairs away, both great and foal, 
Down to the "A nel. uur, nam qd the caul. 
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"At Corraclianzchin's s in N ſunk, 
I got with punch, alas! confounded drunk : 
Much was I vex'd, that I could not be quiet, 


8 But like a ſtupid blockhead, bred a riot. 
. ſcarcely knew how *twas I reel'd to bed— 
Next morn, I wak'd with dreadful pains of head: 


And terrors too, chat of my peace did rob me. — 
For much ] fear d, the MORALIST would mob me, 


But as I lay along, a heavy log, 


The Doc ro ent'ring, call'd me dr — — de: 


p Then up roſe I, with apoſtolic air, 


And read in dame M*Kinnon's book of pray rs 


ED hopes for ſuch a fi in, to be forgiyn— + 
And make if poſſible my peace with heay'n. 

was ſtrange, that in that volume of r divinity, 
lo op'd the Twentieth Sunday after Trinity, 
1 And read theſe words ;—** Pray be not drunk with v. ine, 
Since drunkenneſs doth make a man a ſwine,” i 
8 ce Alas!” ſays I, cc the ſinner that I am!“ 
. And having made my ſpeech, 1 took a en. 
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1 0 day, with ſpirits Jaw and ſorrow fra, 

- 1 told him I had got a couſin tilbd: 2 

85 My dear, quoth he, for heaven's ſake hold your canting 
Were all your couſins kilPd, they'd not be wanting. 


1 Though Death on each of them ſhould ſet his mark : 
Though ev'ry one were ſpitted like a lark— 
5 Roaſted, and giv'n that dog there, for a meal; 


The % of them, the world would never feel - 


Truſt me, dear madam, all your dear relations, 


Are nits—are nothing. in the Fe of NATIONS. 


= = Page 317. 5 + Page 63. 8 e 
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1 1 fays 1 I « one day. « Ido believe, 
A good acquaintance that I have, will grieve : 
| To hear her FRIEND hath loſt a large eflate.”— 
« Yes” (anſwer'd he) „ lament as mens her or fa | 
As did your horſe (I freely will oy) 
To hear of the m miſcarriage of your « cow.” 
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At Peach: at McQueen? * we went to bets "= 

| A colour'd handkerchief wrap'd JounsoN's head: 
He ſaid, „God bleſs us bo- good night, and then, 
Vj like a paryþ clerk, pronounc'd, Amen / 
My good companion ſoon by ſleep, was ſeiz d— 

| But I, by lice and fleas, was ſadly teaz'd:; 
Methought, a ſpider with zerrific claws, | 
Was ſtriding from the wainſcot, to my jaws: "BY 
But lumber ſoon did ev'ry ſenſe entrap; 

And fol ſunk 3 into the ie Fon? . 
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T lig i in Wales, at dinner-time we r . 

Where at LEWENY, lives S1R RoBERT Corrox. 

At table, our great MORALIST, to pleaſe— | 
Says I, «© Dear Doctor, arn't thoſe charming peas 2 
Quoth he, to contradict, and run his rig: 

2 Mapa u, they pollibly might. pleaſe a PIG,” : 


'S OZ . 


of n wal the Doctor knew the art 
And with his threſhing wiſdom, made us ſtart. 
Deſcrib'd the greateſt ſecrets of the Mint 
And made folks fancy that he had been t. 


re 9. 5 Page 153. * Page 79. + Page 324. 


K. 224 1 
| Of hops and malt, tis w onc'rous what he kuew; 8 
And well a as ay BRE WER, he could brew. 


MADAME 10221 A 
- 1 ghoſts the Doctor ſtrongly did believe; 3 ; _ 
And pinn'd his faith on many a lyar's fleeve : _ : Wit 
| He faid to Doctor LAWRENCE, « ſure [ am, 0 
I heard my poor dear mother call out * Sam.” 1 Tue 


m ſure (ſaid he) that I can truſt my ears: 


e And LIE wy. mother had been dead for . 8 5 Tkr 


My imitations made the playhouſe Aare! | 
That both the galleries clapp'd, and cried encore, 5 


I tried to be a JAck-Ass and: a CALF : 


2 0-2 2 . Wi 

w ben young, | Hind 1 filly T allow) | 
Much was I pleas'd to imitate a cow. 8 
One time, at Drury-Lane with Boc ron B ATR, 
So very charming was I, in my rear: 


Bleſt by the general plaudit, and the _ 


e who, alas! in all things can be great 3 
In ſhort, I met a terrible defeat: 


800 vile, 1 bray'd, and bellow'd, I was 5% d-. wh 
Vet all who new me, ꝛbonder 4 that % Aue 
. BL AIR whiſper” d me, 0 © You've loſt your cr edit GE Mui 


| Buck, Bos wal 5 for che future, to pur oo Th 


185 1 8 GOAT | that round the world, ſo curious, went— 
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For me, in Latin, Doc TOR JouxsoN wrote 
Two lines upon SIR JOSEPH BANK s's goat: 


85 4 GoaT! - Dat now eats grals, that as in KE NTT Quc 


mee 0 ge 0 s Page 70. 
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'To LoxD Monzopbo a few lines L wrote, 
And by the ſervant Joſeph 1 ſent this note- 


„ Tavs far, my Lord, from Edinburgh x my home, 

With Mr. SAMUEL JonNS0ON 1 am come— 

This night, by us, muſt certainly be ſeen, 

The very handſome town of ABER DEE WJ. 

For thoughts of JoHnsoN you'll not be applied to—] 

I know your Lordſhip likes him 4% than 1 do. 

So near we are—to part, I can't tell how, 

Without ſo much as making you a BOW; 

Befides, the RaMBLER ſays, to ſee Moxnopp, 

He'd wander 220 whole miles out of the road.“ 

Which ſhows that HE admires (whoever rails) 

The pen which proves, that men are born with tilt: 

ON that as to health your LozDsH1P does well, 
1 am your ſervant at command, 


JAMES BOSWELL.” | 
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005 Mr. Tun AlL E- 8 old HUNT ER Jounson rode— 
Who with prodigious pride the beaſt beſtrode; 
And as on BRIGHTEN Downs, he daſÞd away, | 
Much was he pleas'd to hear a ſportſman lay, „ 
That at a chace he was as tight a hand 
As &er an It-vred lubber in the land. 


0-22 . 


One morning Jonxsbx, on the Ille of Mou! 
Was of his politics exceſſive full. 1 5 
Quoth he, « that PL TNE was a rogue, "tis plain— 
Slides, the fellow v was a N Dig. in gr ain.” os 


E Page 74. 0 Page 27. 8 ee 424. 
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5 22 26 
Then to his br . lie gave a banging; 


And ſwore no WIG was ever worth a ns, 
7-00; "Tis wonderful (ſays he) and makes one ſtare 


. tlink the LIVERY Choſe Joux WirkxSs Long 


Mayor: 1 


A dog 85 of whos the world woold nurſe f no 1 | 


= 77 to debauch their Els, and rep. their ſhops,” 


MADAME PIOZZL 


Sir, s © believe that wnecdote a ich v5 
But grant that JonnsonN faid it—by the by, 
As WIL EES unhappily your fricnd/bip ſhar'd, 
1 he dirty anecdote a well be 5 qe - 


B O 2 2 *. 


NA DA My F lick to truth a as meh © as ve, 
And dammee if the ſtory be not zrue. 
What you have ſaid of Jonxsox and 1 8 = 
1 As much, the RAMBLER, for a ſavage, marks. 
Twas ſcandalous, ev'n CaxDOoUR mult 8 
To give the hiſt'ry of the Jorſe and cox. 
What but an enemy, to JounsoN's "RY 
I Var'd, his vile prank at LiTCHFIELD PLAYHOUsr, 
| name? | | 
; Where, without ceremony, he thought fit 
To fling the MAN and CHAIR into the err? 
Who would have regiſt ter'd a ſpeech ſo odd | 
: On the dead STAY- MAKER oy and Doc TOR Dov : 


Sau 3 5 tiring 8 and | bis th a0 ; : 


ang, 
May be your own inimitable 8 


* Piozzi's Anecdotes page 51, fiſt edition. 


M 


8 


7 


. 
Pray, of his wiſdom can't you tell more news? 
Could not he make a ſhirt, and cobble foes ? 
Knit ſtockings, or ingenious, take up iteben 
Draw teeth, dreſs wigs, or make a pair of breeches # 
| You prate too of his knowledge of the Min 2 
As if the RamBLER really had been 1 in' t- 
Who knows, but you will tell us, (truth forfaking) 
That each ba Spilling 1 is of JoOUNSON's makings _ 
His, each vile ſiæxpence that the world hath cheated- = 5 
And his the art, that ev'ry guinea fweated. 
About his brewing knowledge you will prate too; 3 
Who ſcarcely knew a hop from a potatoe. 
And tho? of beer he joy'd in hearty ſwigs, 
rd pit againſt his taſte my huſband's . | 


BY 0-2 2 K. 


How could your folly tell, 10 void of truth, ; 
That miſerable ſtory of the youth e . 
Who in your book, of Doctor JouNsox, begs 9 
Mok ſeriouly, to know 1 cars laid eggs ? "2 


MADAME PIOZZL 


Mo, told of Mrs. Montague, the lie . | 
80 e a e fet. 


1 0 2 2 x, 


Who, nad ning with an anecdotic ieh, 
N Declard that Jonnsen call'd his mother b-tch ; 7 


MADAME 2102 2 . 


y bo, From MeDonald 8 rage, to fave his ſnout, 
Cut twenty lines of defamation o out? 


Q 2 | pL : B 022 v. 
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BOEDY. 


Wh 50, . hive aid a word about Sau' . wig, 5 

Or told the ſtory of the peas and pig? | 
Who would have told a tale ſo very flat, | 

Of Frank the x BLACK and Hopcx the money: cat! 


MADAME PIOZZL 


*Fcop! 1 you' re grown at once confounded fender. | 
0 0 Docrox JounsoN's fame, a fierce defender. 
Fm ſure you've mention'd many a pretty tory 
Not much redounding to the DocToR's glory 
Now, for a faint upon us you would palm him 
” Firſt - 2 irther the Powe: —.— and then exthalm him! 


„„ 


Re. Aud wuly, Madam, Jounsox cannot 2 

Ge By your acquaintance, he hath rather, It. 

: His character fo ſhockingly you handle— | Fn 
5 You' ve ſunk your COMET to a FARTHING CANDLE. 


Jour vanities contriv'd the SAGE, to hitch in; | | F. 

| And brib'd him with the run of all your kitchen: 0 8. 
. Let nought, ne bellerd by his elevation ES 7. 

5 Though 8 he won—he loſt his ae. „ Ot 

MADAME 510 2 21. 

8 05 1e quatter of 1 your book, 3 Jouxson read, | : V 

1 Fiſt-Criticiſm had rattled round your head. . 8 ſe 
Loet let my ſatire not too for purſue— _ 0 1 5 
It boaſts ſome merit, give the Dev'l his due. I by 


Where GROCERS and where PASTRY-COOKS reſide, 
Thy book with triumph, may indulge i its pride: 
Preach to the path] ſententious ſtuſk— 

And hug that idol of the noſe, calbd ſnuff; 

f ll A as With 


C 2 1 


With all its ſtories, be and ginger, pleaſe, 
And _— its Wonders to a a pound of ene. 


BOZZ7Y 


.. » 


Ma DAM, your irony 18 An FOUs 8 
Senſe 1 in each thought, and vit in ev'ry line. 
Yet MaDAM, when the leaves of my poor book, 
Viſit the GROCER, Or the PASTRY- co K, 
| Yours, to enjoy of Fame the juſt reward, 
May aid the TRUNEK-MAKER of aur“ $ Croncu- 
1 3 e 
in the ſame At.EHoUsBs, t toge gether us'd, 
y the ſame ſingers, they may be amugd: 
The greaſy Suffers, yours, perchance, may wide, 
And mine, high honour'd light a TOPER'S pipe. 
| The praiſe of CovrTNEr, * my book's fame, ſecures: 5 
E Now, who the devil, 80 praiſes gears? „ 


MADAME 102 z 1. 
Thouſands you: blockhead— 


It, 
For not a foul i in 1 1s qvithout it. 
The folks were ready, CaDELL to devour, 
| Who ſold the firit edition in an hour: | 5 
Sol- CouRTN EX s praiſes ſave you—ah|-—that ſquire 5 
Deals, let: me tell I more in make than fire. 


no one now can 1 doubt 


Y The EY RATLER of the Houſe of Connteno=-—-indard;. td: 
a Mops; who ſeems to have been ſelected by his conſtituents, more 
fer the pur poſe of laughing at the misfortunes of his country, than 
bealing the wounds, He is the Author of a poem lately publiſhed, that 
endeavours totis viribus to prove that Doctor JOuNSON: Was a | brute as 5 
| well as 2 moralift / | 155 


BOZZY. 


: t 23 


8 0 2 2 K. 


4 5 


Zounds! he has e in the favceteft line — 
AM AD A ME PIOZZI. 


| Ay! ay! the 2 3 and fili, opal 8 
Feu t are the mouths that Co URTNEY'S. wit, rhea fr 
Mere co ork i in & politics. and lead L in verſe. 


3 0 2 2 7. 


Well MA AM! ! N all that Jonxsou ſaid « or aut, 7 


: Toa! hold ſo, ſacred how have you forgot 


10 grant the 260 Hunting auorid, a reading 
Of Sam's Epi , just before your wedding ; 
Bey inning thus, ks {trains not form'd to latter) 


c Mapa A, | 
| . th at naſe K ignomininus c maſter, 
3e net concluded,” Pr, e | 8 
„ forth ber, ſhall 1 I fa? 
No- our ind elfen may give it us, one day— 
And j»/jy your paition for the youth ; 
- With all the charms of e and ul. | 
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ww Nath was 5 my marriage, Sir, to you, or bim 2 

He tell me what to do Ia pretty whim! 

He, to pi "opt" ty, (the beaft I) exhort { 
As well might el-phants preſide at court. 

Lord! let the world, to damn my match, agree 
Tell me, JAMES BOSWELL, what's that world to m 9 


The 


1 
The he l who wal elde ct to Mrs. Thrale 
| Fed on her pork, poor fouls. and Iwilkd 5 Us 
| May ficken at P:ozzi, nine in ten 
| Turn up the noſe of f ſcorn g Dod God! what then? 
| For me—the Dev'l may fetch their fouls fo great 
They keep their company—>and 1 my meat. 
| When the poor cauls ! ſhall beat their cage, a jail— 2 
, uncon Hul d, ſhall ſpr ead my peacock tail: | 
re 25 the birds of air, enjoy my eaſe; 
Che my own food, and fre what climes, I fle. 
ſuffer only—if I'm in the zurong— 
| 80 now; Tg 8 Palih, hold your tongue. 


n J 5 


Tor ſhame | 1 | for ſhame! for Heaven 8 fake, pray be 
| quiet— e 

Not BILLIN XGSCATE exhibits teh 1 a riot. 

| Behold, for Sc AND AL, vou have made a feaſt, 

And turn'd your 2d, JOHNSON, to a beat: 

Tis plain that zales BY ahh, are arrant lies, ) 

Or ir tantanes! ufly, would J0UNSON'S riſe: 

Make you both eat your parag raphs 0 HR RE 

And for your treatment of him, py the devil. 

juſt like ; rr Zaha tubes on the man you fal 1. 

M murd'rer, is W -orſe ſerv'd at SURGEON” . HI 

n of a adding /þ. endor to his name, 

Your books are downright g vibbets to kis fame. 

Of thoſe, your anecdorer may I be cut 

t can tell you, which of them, is wworſh,. 

You never, with poſierity can thrive— _ 

Tis by the Rambler's death alone, you liv e— 

Like wrens, (that in ſome volume; I have read) 

tate? 0 by ſtrange fortune, in a HORSE'S EAP. 


Poor 
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1 Poor Saw i was r hes fainting 1 in his oh y-= | 
But lo! his ſame, lies foully dead before ye. 
Thus, to ſome dying man, (a frequent caſe) 
Two doctors come, and give the coup de grace. 
Zounds! Madam, mind the duties of a v,? 
And dream no more, of Doc rox JonxsoN” 8 life. 
A happy knowledge in a pye or pudding, 7 
1 : Will more delight your friends, than all your Fu 
ing. 
- One cut from e on, to the bean can ge 
Stronger than ten quotations from the Greek : 
One fat Six Loi poſſeſſes more ſublime 
Iban all the airy caſtles built by RHIME, 
One nipperkin of ſings with a toaſt, 
Beats all the ſtreams the Moſes FORT can boaſt, 
'Y es! in one pint of porter, 1o! my belly can 
« Find bliſſes, not in all the floods of Helicon. 
1 nough thoſe anecdotes your pow'rs have ſhown: | 
5 Sant 8 Life, dear Ma' am, will only damn your owt = 


For thee, Jans Bos wr. L, may the hay of 
Far : 
Arreſt thy gooſe-quill, and confine 17 prate: 
Thy egotiſms, the world, diſguſted hears— 
Then load * with vanities, no more our ears, 
Like ſome lone Puppy yelping all night long; ; 
That tires the very echoes with his tongue. 
Yet ſhould ls lie beyond the pow'rs of Fart, 
| To ſtop Lay pen, and ſtill thy darling prate; "+ 
Ohl! bein ſolitude to live thy luck: | 
A uttering MAGPIE ON the IsLE OF : Mock. 1 


Thus cke the Tops, then taping from the 
"that 


He lente in conſternation loft, the PAIR ; 
85 Black 


'T 233 1]. „ 
Black Flux, * he ſought, on anecdote to cram, 85 


And vomit firfl, + a LIFE of ſurly SA. 
ghock'd at the little manners of the Kx 1G T, 


The RIVALS marv'ling mark'd his ſudden Right; 


Then to their pens, and paper, ruſh'd the TW AIN 
= To kill the mangled PA MBL LER, ger again. 


* Docrox Jouxsox' 8 Negro ſervant. | | 
4 The KNxichr's volume is reported to be in great lorwardneft, and. 
EE kely to di iftlence his formidable competitor. - 


V. B. The Quotations * Mr. Boſwell, are nude Frei the Second 


Edition of his Journal. === Thoſe from Mrs, E10821 om the Firk 
8 of her Anecdotes. . 


© 
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"Sv me cungue ropit Temp PER dl 2 2 | 
| Horace, 


Juſt : as "the 1 buen I take my way— 
Io Painters now my court reſpe&ful pay; 
Now (ever welcome * on I Muſe's Wings 
Drop in at Windſor, on the beſt of Kines 
: Now, at St. James's, about HaxDEL. -prates- ; 
Hear Na ice Laa and | *Squires, and ſmile at State. . 


| Reapuny 


x THINK it neceſſary t to inform 3 8 if 
thou haſt not read Mr. Warrron's Ode, that 5 
mean not to lay that he hath, totidem verbis, ſung 


what I have aſſerted of him: EE therefore beg that PE 


my Ode may be conſidered as an Amplification of 
the i ingenious Laukzar” $ Idea. 


Th 
Bu 
Ar 


: 8 80 M TI U M. : 


5 NOW, Reader, that the Launrar's 8. rel fub- 5 
355 
I deſtin'd to record, in 1 handſome Rhyme, 

The Deeds of Monarchs, twice a a Year 2: 

If great—how happy is the tuneful Tongue! 
If pitiful—(as Shakeſpeare ſays) the Song. 

10 — luckle Fools and chrom dle Small FORE” - 


But Bards mult take the uphill with the 8 
Kings cannot always Oracles be hatching: 
ngen are oft the Tenants of a Crown— _ 
'T herefore, like thoſe 3 in Cheeſe, not worth the catch- 
ing. 


O gentle Reader! if, by God's good Grace, 

Or (what's more ſought) good Intereſt at Court, 

ly hou gett'it, of Lyric Trumpeter, the P lace, . 
And hundreds are, like Gud; geons, gaping for 5 

Hear! (at a Palace if thou meaipſt to thrive) 

And of a ſtaunch old Coachman learn to drive, | 


Whene' er employ to cine a Kim "0 

Let Fancy lend thy Muſe her loftieſt wing — 
Sun with thy Minſtrelſy the frighten'd Spheg; 3 

Bid thy Voice thunder like a hundred Batteries; 

For common Sounds, conveying common Flatteries, 
Are E 848 whiſy ring to che! Ro yal Ear. 


5 Know- 


* 


© 


t 20 E 


Know— Glütton. lite, on Praiſe eich Mooarch crams : 

Hlot Spices ſuit alone their pamper'd Nature: 

: Alas! the Stomach, parch' d by burning Drams, 
. ith mad- 0g Te error r ſtarts at Des Water. 


de is each oral Aaniac for + Applauſe; Ee 

0 And, as a Horf: :-pond wide, are Monarch Maws—- 
= Form- d therefore on a pretty ample ſcale: 

Io found the decent Panegyric Note, | 

To pour the mode et flatt'ries down their throat, 
Were vifering ſongs. for dinner t to a a Whale. 


And mind, bene er thou Arik the Lire to Kings, 
Eo « © touch to Abigails of Courts, the Strings; yo 

Te Give the Queen” s Toad-eater a handſome — 

And ſwear ſhe always has more Grace 

0 han ev'n to ſell the 7 means/t Place : 

85 Swear too, the Wor oman 1 keeps: no 1 Vitle-Shop: 1 


Hells: not, like Jews, i in | Paul's Church-Yard theis : 


Ware, 
| Who on each Paſſenger for Cuftom ſtare 3 
5 Abd; in the happy Tones of Trafhc, cry, 


SN 85. 2 wa vat 0 br: Jy Sher A. adam ! vat you buy : _ 


5 Thus, Re ade . _ _ Prologue te to my Ode! ! 
Ws he true --bred Courtiers wonder whillt [ preach— 5 

Api, with grave Vizards, and {tretch? d Eyes to God, 5 
Pronounce my Sermon a moſt impious ! Speech. 

5 Wi ith all my Spirit—let them damn! my Lays— 

Sh A Countier 8 Curſes are Cx xalted Praiſe, 


| E AR R ſlartled Moraliſt exclaim, Ea 
0 Tie, P py ER, Pars! lie or ſhame! 


7 | 
% Guck 


66 


rl 


Fl 


T] 


Fl 


ans 


E 


1 Such Counſel diſagrees with my Digeſtion.” 
Well! well then, my old 80 CRATES, to o pleaſe 
«..thee, 1 
For much I'm willing of thy Qualing to eaſe thee, 
PM TOY: ks the Get ſide the TOY Ry 


Por Exemple: . 


FA R Praiſe i 18 ſterling Gold all ſhould deſire! it— 
Platt'ry, baſe Coin a Cheat upon the Nation: 
And yet, our Vanity doth much admire wal 4 
And really gives it it all its Circulation. 


Flatery s a ly inſinuating Screw 
The World —a Bottle of Tokay fo ſine— | 
The Engine always can its Cork ſubdue, 
And make an eaſy Prisner of the Wine. 


Flatt'ry s an Try wriggling round a an OK 1 
This Oak is often honeſt blunt Joun Bu 1.1.— 

Which Ivy would | its great Supporter choak, _ 
Whilſt. Jon N, Dot thick the Walls of bis dark 
Seu), | 

Deems it a pretty ci and A 

Til MasTER Ivy creeps into Jo 1's Guts; ; 


And gives poor thoughtleſs Joun a ſet of Gripes: 5 

Then, like an Organ, opening all his „ 
JohN roars; and, when to a Conſumption drain d, 0 
Finds out the Knave, his Folly « entertain yd. 


Praiſe i is a modeſt unaſfuming Maid, 
As ſimply as a Quaker - Beauty dreſt: 
No Oſtentation hers no vain Parade: 
Sweet Nymph! and of the feweſt Words poſſeſt; 
Yet, heard with rey'rence when ſhe filence breaks, 
. the Man to whom ſhe ſpeaks. 
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FAT TERW's 2 pert French Milliner—a * 
Cover'd with rouge, and flauntingly array d 
; Makes ſaucy Love to ev'ry Man ſhe meets, 
And offers ev'n her Favours in the Streets. 


Dirines ſo grave —Philoſophers can bear her; 
What's langer ſul, a childiſh | Rapturs hex: 


3 
85 Nay, court the filing 3 Halbe. 8 a K 1 * 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 8 6 And yet, inſtead of meeting public Rin 
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Rien a8 Dutch 8 from: the fragrant Eaſt, 
| Or Cuſtard-Pudding K City Feaſt, 

| Tow's Incenſe greets his Soy? reign's hungry Noſe: "I 
For, bating Birth-day Torrents from Parnaſſus, 
And New-year 8 Spring- tide of divine Molaſſes, 

= Fame 3 ma ee Rill to Windfor flows ! * | 


; - Pint 1 tune ful Tom), in ancient Rt 
3 Delighted all the Country with their Rhymes ;- — 
Sung Knights and Barbed Steeds with Valour big = . 


Knights who encounter 'd Witches - — - murder'd Wi 1 


zards, 


 Flogg'd Pagans till they ab in 0 giezands: IJ 


Rogues! with no more Religion than a ig: 


| —Knights 1 ilumin d unbelieving wo 
iT hrough pretty little well-form'd Eyelet-holes, 
By pious Pikes, and godly Lances made — 
| Tools that work'd Wonders in the holy Trade; 13 

With Battle-Axes fit to knock down Bulls, 
And therefore qualified (I wot) full well, 
Witch force, the Sacred Oracles to tell 
= Unto the thickeſt unbelicving 8 Skulls: "Tak 
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—KEniglits, who fo famous at the Game of Tourne ey) Cr 


Took boldly to the Holy Land a Journey, Th 
| -'To plant with Sword, in Hearts the Golpel-Sceds A 
5 Juſt as we hole ſor Cucumbers,  Hot-Beds, | . Al 
| | 2 pic erce the Boſom of the ſullen Earth, 
| 5 To o give to Radiſhes or Onions Birth. a 
| RT —RKRni; ichts, who when 1 e on the hoſtile Fietd, To 
If ee Ang: to an enemy oblig'd to yield, 8 . 
Could neither Leg, nor Arm, nor Neck, nor 80 by ve 
8 ; 1 
* "Pros Devils! who were like A back d, : 
nn length by Hammers, Hatchets, Sledges crack' "4; os 
- Progg'd from their Coats of Armour—liks a Lub- 
| Great ( ays tl ie. Lau eat) were che Poet 8 Pufings [1 
1 On idle daring Red-Croſs Raggamuffins, 5 T1 
"nt | E Th 
_ » ho for their Childiſhnefs deferv'd a Birch : : vr 
= 9Quoth Tou, a worthier Subject now, thank God ! 
1 | | | | Ar 
= Inſpires the loſty Dealer in the Ode, Be. 
| Ln 5 Than Blockheads battling | for Old Mother Church. £ 
l Times (quoth our courtly Bard) are alter'd aide — * 
- he Poet ſcorns what charm d of yore the ſigit— I, 


: Gothe, Women, Vandals, Ca :Ues, Horſes, Mares — 
The poliſh'd Poet of the preſent Day, PE Ir ads | 
Doth in his tally JJ Hi 
An! TO ly ere colour” d Wares. 5 1 


a he Poet cc ' moulds his Har: to Manners mild.” „ [i 

Quoth | Tom— -to Monarchs, who, with. e ] 

| . ld, . | | : Y 

15 Hear their own Praiſe with Mouths of gaping | Won. Th 

| : 0 er, D | | Du 

. Aud catch cach Crotchet | of the Birt-day Thun. 1 
der: 2 


Crotchets 


14 


E 44% 


Frotchets that ſcorn the Praife of common roy | 
Though not molt mufica/—moſt melancholy's 
Ah! Crotchets doom'd to charm our Ears no more, 


| Although vo Mr Ir. Pansons let in core: 


Drear and ut Sfletics doom'd to keep, 

Where the dark Waters of Oblivion leep— 

2 ſpeak in humbler Engliſhdoom'd to reſt, 
Vith Court Addreſſes, in a muy + Chet. 


Yet all the Lady Amateurs declar d, 
They were the charming} Things they ever heard : 
As for example—all the Angel Coos | 
That 1 1s, my Lady, and her Daughters fair, 
With coal-black . and ſweet Hebrew 
OO | | | 
ſhe lovely Produce of the iwo. Religions. a 


Thus, in their W Grey-hounds beſt ſucceed, 
When Sportſmen very wiſely croſs the Breed : 

And thus, with nobler Luſtre, ſhines the Fowl | 
Begot between a Game-I en and an Owl. 


vir Saurson too declared, 8 Voice divine, . 
&« Dat ſhince he haf tur Chreſti ian, and cat Fog, 
He nebber did hear es oofhic- balf [ho pine ; 


No! nebber fbince he 1 de Shinn yggue.” 5 
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Hi Gract or Qpurnmony too, with es oy 


dim, e | | 
00 e Ear was there i in Wonder 6905 al : 


Lit ning, in Attitude of Corp' ral Trim, 
He rais d his thin grey Curl to catch the Sound: 


15 
! 


x, ea * 
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Then ſwore the Airs would never meet thei matches, 
Dut in his own immortal Glees and Catches. 
Yet were thoſe Crotchets all condemn'd to reſt 


In the dark boſom of a muſty Chelt ! 


Crotchets t 
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Crotchets that formed into fo ſweet an Afr, 
As charm'd my LADY MayoREss and LoRD May o 
Who thought (and really they were true Believers) | 
The Muſic equalld Marrow. bones and Cleavers. 


. Strains! that the Reverend Bisnors had no den | 
£207 In ſaying, that they equalled David's Pfalms; 
Hut not ſurpaſs? d in Melody the Bell; 
That mournful ſoundeth an Anch- Biskror' 8 Encll; 
Strains! that Sir Josgyn Ma w PE deem! d q diviue, 


Ty n great ®: * Lon Baur DNELL”; s. falf admir d the 


In all the tunefal Agonies of Pals; Po 
. Who, v inki ing, beat with Duck-lik e Nods the Tims, 
Oe And call d the Muſic and the Words ſublime. 


5 P o, all che other Lords, with Plaudits ſwarming, 


And Majeſty itſelf, to Muſic bred, 
Pronounc'd it, ae c very, very good indeed b 


1 Indulging, P 'rha aps, tlie very nat ral Dream, 
. That all its Char ms were oving to the Them 


—_— — 


—_ 
_—_ 


Not but foras ſraall e degree of . Pleaſure 


{OP ' Good God! hv Kings and Queens a Song adore | 


4. Wen that ſame Song, encor'd, for nothing flows! 
"op: This Mapa Mana to o her Sorrow knows.” 
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Sweet : as. th: e Quavers of his fatteſt Swine. 


Strain, 


Cried Bravo Bravo. charming! Bravo! charming I 


Might in the Brace of R—y—l Boſoms riſe, 
To think they heard it without Waſte of Treaſure : 
As Sixpences are lovely i in their Eyes. b 


A few Months ſin ince, 1 SOLE a Carwand Dame, 
Thus, in a Tone of Impudence, exclaim— 


W ith what Delight they order an encore 


» 4 prodigious Amateur ithout his Lordſhip there can he 10 5 
bearſal. | | 


46 T9 


4 


1 


60 To Windſor, ien times, and eke to Kew, 
The R—y—1 Mandate Ma DAM Mara drew. 
No cheering Drop was MA RA aſk'd to fip— ö 
No Bread was offer'd to her quiv'ring Lip. 5 
Though faint, ſhe was not ſuffer'd to fit down-— 


« Heav'n help the Goadneſe—Granderr of the Cr—n ! | 


.« Now tell me, Ladies, will it be believ'd, 

"uo How much for Song and Chaiſe-hire ſhe Sd A 

How much Pray think ye 1 Guincas— 
cc No. * | 


| Moſt ſurely, Forty. — Vo, no. ri 8 


de pon. | 
« Pray, Ladies, gueſs 3 in Reaſon—come—again"— 
Alas! you jeer us Twenty at the leaſt; 
No Man could ever be ſo great a B- it 
= As not to give her e for her Pain. — 


6 * To keep you then” no | longer” in . 


be For Ma DAM Mana“ 8 Chaiſe-hire and ſweet 


| 46 Note, : | 
E ce Out of their wonde1 ful ions: | 
60 Their bounteous Ae ies gave not A Croats „ 


* Ay * eried a ſecond 81 . with a Sneer, 
. know a Story like it—You ſhall hear— 
« Poor Mrs. StD DON 8, ſhe was order'd out— 
% To wait upon their M-j ies, to 1 
0645 To read old Shakeſpear's As you like it to em; 


46 And h 10w to mind t their Stops, and Commas, ſhew 


em. 5 
1 She read and Wee Ae loſt her Breath 
And, ſtanding all the time, was tir d to Death; 
** Whillt both their M—j—ics, in Royal Style, 
« At perfect Eaſe were fitting all the while. 

Not offer'd to. her was one Drop of Beer, 

40 Nor Wine, nor r Chocolate, her Heart to cheer, 
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Py & e Ready: 7 to 4550 to earth, ſhe muſt have ſunk, 1 5 
0 But for a Child, that at the Hardſhip ſhrunk— 
cc A little PRINCE, who mark 'd her Situation, CR 
he 1 5 Pour'd a tender Exclamation : 


a . 1 x 5 : ; 
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* [OP Li Mrs. SibDons is quite kalt indeed, 
«© How pale ! Fm ſure ſhe cannot longer read. 
7 She ſomewhat wants, her Spirit to mts.” 


4. And would, Im ſure, be PPE) in a Chair. 


7 
8 POS 
| Cm 
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© What follow'd Why, the 3 Pair aroſe 
Surly enough—one fairly may ſuppoſe; _ 
£ MP And to a Room adjoining made retreat, 
Jo let her, for one Minute, fleal. a Scat. 
1 At length the Actreſs ceas'd to read and Tout. 
„ Where Generofity” 8 a crying Sin : 7 | 


r G R 
FFC r 


3 N ä * 9 FIN NEVE R _ Or 1 a 
R 9 R 2 one RTE COTE 
JJC 


N 


4 Her Curt' ſy dropp' d—was nodded to came out 5 
4 80 rich — How rich — As rich as ſhe Went zn.“ 


OT N „ * 
F 
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Such are the Stories twain—Why, grant the Fact, 
Are P RI RED Pray, like common Folks to act? . 


N ä 
8 


Should N call it Cl pe blame 
Such R—y—1 Conduct, Pd cry, Fie upon her 
Jo Mrs. SIDDOxSs, freely ſay the ſame— _ 
5 Sufficient for ſuch . is dhe Hou, 


1 : Fv'n I, he bi expedt 7 no , Gifts 7 Kixds, 8 
3 a Although Fre ſaid of them ſuch handſome Things - 


| Nay, not their Eye's Attention, whoſe bright "$a 
14 Would, like the Sun, illumine my poor Lay, 
1 And like the Sun, ſo kind to Procreation, 

1 e Increaſe ithin my Brain the Magg ot Nation. 

| IRR So much for idle Tales. Now, Musk, thy Strain 


Nigrellve, turn to Drawing: Room again. 


There 


VE _ l | \ _ =— = - 
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cc 1 chat! no K. 
1 cc. © Compare me—yes, « compare me, to poor Jos. 
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There too was. Pirr, who ferap'd and bows to 
ground, | 


And whiſper'd Majeſty, 'twas vaſtly fines „ 


| Then wiſh'd ſuch Harmony could once be found 


Where He, each Day, was treated like a Swine | 


By that Arch- fiend CHARLES Fox, and his vile Party, | 
Villains! in nought but black Rebqhlion hearty ; ; 

- Fellows ! who had the Impudence to place 

The / icred Scepire underdcath the Mace „ 

And twiſted Ropes, with Malice e 

To hang or e the Poor Lonp's Ax 


EDB. 


To 1 8 4 certain Sacr ſo re cried, 


66 Don t mind don t mind the Rogues their Aim 8 


cc have muſs” d— | 


66 Don't fear your Place, whilſt 1 am well uu | 


6 But mind the — 5 of Civil Liſt. 


5 ſo. poor upon the Globe; * 


6 The Houſe will credit thee —1 know the Ninnies ; 3 


2 And W ue and I are fond of | Bags of Guineas. 


« What ? What, bir; We muſt have roter 4 


2 Grant, 


„What, what? You know chat 5— my 00d dead 


6 Aunt, 


3 ce Left not a Sixpence, Pirr, dete Tek to bleſs, 
2 But from the Pariſh ſav'd that F—1 at i: Ws 


cc But mind meh, to plague her Heart when d 


| : cc ing | 
«© J wasa Nimrod ftill—a conſtant Hunter . 


% And when in State as dead's a Mack'rel hing, 


Te 


% did not care a Button for the B- - 


„ And 


. Nr p 


E: Wo 1. 
Aa three Days after my old Aunt Was . 


„Which ſome Folks thought 1 profane, | 


I took it—ycs I took it in my Head, 
" To order Sir FJebn W at Drury-Lane. 


ce, 1144 ſhe refpetied me, 1 Yon aver, 


50 1% thould have ſtay 0 at Home, and choug! ght t of un, 


Lore Nochronn too, the gentle Youth was ther 


Cy | 
| Whoſe ſweet falſe 1e Voice is often ſported - 


In Glees and Catches; fo that all who hear 


Believe a pretty Seni vir imported. 


: * et was there ene who muck the Day deer ed 


Old Lapy Mary Duncan (fays Report), 


hat, no dear, dear Coftrats here 1:7: the Cola, 


OBE W hy then—P-x take the Voices and the Court ; 


Then Lord have Mercy on my tortur'd Ears, 


e Abd. . me from. the Shouts of ſuch "Mee 


cc WI here, Where is Pac CCHIEROT Ti's Heart fel 


0 cc Sirain ” 


. Were Rubix EI. rs 1 ehenuth Note? 


« That tickled oft my Gyhing Soul to Pain, 


«+ That bade my Senſes in Elyſium float ? 


- - «c Avaunt! you vile black-bearded Rogues—avaunt 


115 ſmoother Chins, and tw ceter Tones, 1 Want,” 


My Lonn or OTE was alfo hae; 
1 lO, marv'ling, cock'd his Time: diſce rning Far 
Lo ſtrains: that did ſuch Honour to a Throne: 


There Ux {BRIDGE taugit the Audience kw to hint; 


V ith much ſiguificant and knowing WW ink, 


And Speeches clad in Wiſdom's critic Tone ; 


Who look'd Muſicians throvgh with half ſhut Eyes ; 
Loft ſolemn, moſt chromatically wits ! 


„en 


A Zi 4% 44® 


Ul 


„ 
Saxpwich, the Glory of each jovial — 
This Fiddler, now—now 7hat, ſo kindly greeting 
Appear d, and ſhrewdly pour'd his hahs and burns e 
Great in Tatto, my Lord, and Croſs-hand Roll; 
Great in the Dead-march-ſtroke ſublime of Saur; 
He beats Old * ' ASHBRIDGE on the Kettle-Drums. 


What Pity ! | to our r Hoſt, 

That ſuch a charming Drummer ſhould be loft ! 

And feel through Life his Glorics overcaſt 
At that dull + Board, where, never could he learn, 
Of Ships, the difference between Stem and Stern, 

Uen-coops and boats, the Rudder and the Maſt. 


Say— "midſt the tuneful Tribe was ED M UN D 

: Burks? 

No! MuN was cutting out for Häsin, Work; z 
Writing to CousiN WiLL and Co. to league em 
| Againſt that Rogue, who like a Ruſhan roſe, 
And tweak'd a Bulſe of Jewels from the Noſe. 
£ Or Dames, in India, chriſten'd Munny Begins 


Caves rake formerly look d fierce as Grimbald 
On that moſt horrid Imp 8IR Tiomas Ru MBOLD, 
Vow'd, like a Sheep, to flea that Eaſtern Thief: - 
Till frrange good fortune open 'd EpxunD's Xen 
Oh! then he heard of INNOCENCE the Cries, ©; 
And, like Jew-Conve: 1 damn' a his Old Belic 


Yet, let ſome Praiſe for M UN's . 8 
To that great Wonder-1 worker, SainT Donvas.. 0 


Eobuunp! who battled hard f for Pow „ 
And ſwore no Man, in Virtue, e'er went further: 

To prove which Oath, this Pow ELL took a Knife, 
And made the World believe it, by e ut ther. 


A Kettle-drummer of- great C:1 Aebrit ty. 
1 The Admiralty. | 


Reader, 
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Resber ppb. K give thee a {mall Ode 
Made when vile TIP POO SAIB in Triumph rode, 
5 And play'd the Devil on our Indian Borders, ; 

5 In Perſon, or by vile Satanic Orders : 5 


= When Mr. Bpükzz i famous for fine Speeches, 


From Trope to Trope, a downright Rabbit, tkipping, 


B reeches, 3 | 
And give the noble Govenxon a Whipping 3 


5 5 If rightly, Reader, K thy Phiz, 0 
i 3 T hou mil lt Confent—I TRADE thee—Here it is. 


1 But mark my Cleanlineſs ere I begin: . 
5 Kno- w, I've not caught the Iich of Party Sin, : 
” 10 Pi TT or Fox, I never did belong: 
7 RU ru, 1 KUTH Lſeck—fo help me, Gop OF Song E 


"Ph to a 8 Oath thou may'ſt femur”: 
Well then—Suſpicion that I mayn't incur, 


"Bars like a Chr irian ſwear—I do not fham— 
y all the Angels of yon lofty Sky, 


W here burning Seraphims and Cherubs ery, 


In m ol no 'Party—eurſe me if I am! 


By all thoſe Wada Sainte and Martyrs 
Cut for the Love of God in Halves and Quarters; 


| By each black Soul in Purgatory frying , 


By all thoſe whiter Souls, though we can't ſee em, 
Singing their Awve-Mar and Te Deum 


On yon bright Clouds—I ſwear 1 am not lying. 


5 No! free as Air the Musk all foreid ie Wing, 
Of whom, and when, and what ſhe pleaſes ing, 
Though * Privy Councils, jealous of her Note, 
Preſcrib'd of late, a Halter for her Throat. 


This is a Piece of ſecret Hiſtory. 


= diene, School- _ like, to take down Has rixcn 
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tet Folly ſpring my Eagle, Falcon, kite, 

Hauk — Satire — what Ju will — ſhall mark her 
Flight; ” os 

Through Huts or Palaces (tis ruſt the ſame), 

With equal Rage, purſue the panting Game; 

And lay (by Princes, or by Peaſants, bred) _ 

Low at the Ow NER's Feet, the Cuckow, dead. 


— pe 
— 


0 E To. E 5 N U N b. 
MUCH ediſied am I by EpmunD Bonxs! 
Well-pleas'd I ſee his Patriot-Mouth at work, 
Grading away for poor Old England's Good. 

He gives of Elocution, ſuch a Fealt ! 

He tells of ſuch vile Doings in the Eaſt! 
And fights, as twere for his own Fleſh and Bl ood. 


Sg, Chout, Ta Shs Du flick, | "Natob; Buider, 
Core, Chaultry, Begum, leave his Lips in Thunder, 


With matchleſs Pathes, Mon deſcribes the Gag, 
 Employ'd by that vile Son of Hyper Nac, 
Nam! d T1yro.—Gags | | that Britith Mouths deteſt; 
Occaſion'd partly by that Man ſo ſad, 15 


That HAs TIN GS 1—oh ! deſerving all that's bad 
That Villain, Murd' rer, T yrant, Dog, Wil d Beaſt ! 


| Poor ED MUND ſees poor Britain- 8 ſctting g San; he 
Poor Edmund groans,—and Britain 1 undone « 5 


Reader ! thou haſt, I do preſume, 

{God knows though) been in 'A ſnug Room, 

Jy Coals or Wood made comfortably warm; 
And often fancied that a Storm without 
Hlath made a diabolic Rout— 


1 


Junk Ships tore Trees up- done a world of Farm. 


Les! 
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Yes! thou halt lifted up 85 rearfal es, | 
Fancying thou beardſt of Mariners the Cries 
And ou d, . Ho wretche d now muſt thouſands 
ts Oh! eat I pity the poor Souls at Heal „ 

V hen, 101 this dreadful Tempeſt, and his Roar, - 
: A Ze 5 —in the 8 of the Door! 9 55 


Now, 1 nay not Fouvxp's Howlings be a Sigh”. 
Preſſing through EDM UND'S Lungs for Loaves and 

| Viſhes, Roa | 
0 3 which he long hath look? d with Inzing = 
-: To fill poor F1 DMUND'S not o'er-burthen'd Di nes? 
. Give Mud a 8op— forgot will be Complaint, 
Berra be ale, and Ha 1x . a Saint, 


Woes for. the Prawing-Room—O Mouſe o madding, 
: Delightea in Digreſſion to be gadding. : 


Hau pz and on rrsc vr (brave Names!) attended 
5 The loft, in Catches, wonderfully mended, | 
Th e lovely La Dr CLarGEs too was there, 
To all the Graces as to Muſic born; 
WI hoſe Note fo ſw eetly melting ſoothes the Car 
Soft as the Robin's to the Bluſh of Morn || 


There too ts rare Vis Ldi-Gemba palrr, 
Whoſe Fingers fair, the Strings ſo nicely pat, | 


And Bow, that brings out Sounds unknown at Babel— 
1 kough not 10 lu cet as thoſe ot Mr. ABEL. 3 


; Dea Ar Maid! 5 Daughter of that Parxcr of Pratt: 
Who Muſic. cons, as well as Law; and ſwears _ 
"The Girl ſhall /erub no Soul's but Handels All, 

To' whom he thinks our great Compoſers, 2 ats. | 
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1 ef, SACCHINI, Harp, Bach, and GLuck, 
And Twenty more, who never had the Luck 
To pleaſe the nicer Ears of ſome crown'd Fork: : 
| Fars, that, like other People's, though they grow, 
Poor Creatures ! really want the Senſe to know 
Palm-T ey, fo mournſul, from the Old Black Joke. 


That muſty Muſie- bunter tou D. 
Much-travell'd Bu RNEY, came to hear and foe' : 
Hs, in his Tour, who found ſuch great Protectors 5 
Kings, QUEENs, Dok Es, MaRGRAVES, MarGRA- : 
VINES, ELECTORs, ITE 

Who aſk'd the Docror many a gracious Queſtion, 
And treated him with marv'lous Hoſpitality; 3 
Cuelling he has as clever a Digeſtion _ ” 
For Meat and Drink, as Muſic of rare | Quality.- — 


Not a mack Glee 7 Doftor heard the Ode, 

But turn'd his diſappointed Eyes to God; 

And wiſh'd it his own Setting, with a Sigh : 

For, ere to SALISBURY'Ss Houſe the Doctor came — 
To get, as ODE-SETTER, enroll'd his Name— 
vente | * behold he . calling 20 gone e by. 


Ah! "RE oalacky has the Pre was lol 1 


PARSONS, who daring dafivd hropgh thick and 
thin — | 


Eelirsz the ſecond got like Lightning 7 ins... 
When BurNEY ur had reach'd the Di fiance * 


Yet, gentle Muſe, jet e this allow, ? 
That, thou gh his Heart was mortified enow, 

ihe Doctor did his Rival's Art admire, 

And owred his maiden Crotchets full of Fire— 3 
Crotchets! though ſwect alas! condemn'd to lie 
Hid, like moſt Royal Virtues, from our Eye! 


Crotchets, 
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| Crotchets, that ſongful Mr. 50 ties 
Jo Tom's big Phraſe, to make ſublimer Cries? 


| Thrice happy Union to entrance the Soul ! 


How like the Notes of Cats, a vocal Pain 
B Boys (to catch their wild and mingled Air) 


Tied Tail to LT Tas and thrown acroſs a Pole [ 


But where was great ITY Warkru all This" time ? 
Why! heard he not the Air and lofty Rhyme ? 7 
T he fleek Welſh Deity, who Muſic knows 


The ALEXANDER of the * Tot'n'am Troops, 


W ho, tortur'd by bis Stampings, N Grunt 5 


Whoops, 


. 100 wondrous E Execution with their Bows 8 


Ne W Ark vx, dee in Ait Dudgeon gone, 
Far in his Car brian ut Ylla fat alone: „ 


Hs To + Mrs. War. SINGHAM the ſerubb d his Baſe, 


Whilſt Anger ſwell'd the Volume of his Face, 


| Flaming, like Suns of London i in a Fog, 50 


Of Mrs. WALSINGHAM he ſung with Ire; 
His Eyes as red as Ferret's Eyes, with Fire; > 


: His mighty Soul for Vengeance all agog. 


| Acuii.LES thus; afronted: to «the. Beard, 
His ſledge- like Fiſt o'er AGAMEMNON reared, 


, "And down his Throat would fain his Words have ramai'd; 


Who, after Oaths (a pretty decent Volly), 
And rating long the Monarch for his Folly, 


L Iaforas d the K ing of Men he might be d—mn 4; 5 


| * Sir Watkyn is a Member of the Auen Muſic Colicert in Totten- 
den- Street, and much attended to both for us Art und Science. 


= Wynnellay. | 
t The Quarrel between the ber and the Lady » was a, Wendet orful 


one Tautene animis of News ira £ 5 5 


Then 


v 
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Then to his Tent majeſtic ſtrode to ſtrum, 
And ſerape his Anger out on Tweedle-dum. 


« He moulds his Harp {qu T: om) to Manners 
ce. mild; | | 
To Kings, or babe-like Maniers, / le re, 
And grac'd with Virtues that would fill a by un; 
Jo him the Poet humbly makes a Leg, 0 
Who, Gooſe. like, brooding o'er the fav rite Ugg. 
Of Genius, gives the Pheedia: to the Sun: 5 


"TY him, - who for ſuch Eggs i 18 always warcking; 
And never more delighted than when hatching 
V hich makes the number offer d to the Sun 
80 vaſt Why, verily as thick as Peas, 5 
That People may collect, with equal Eaſe, 
A thouſand noble Inſtances, 39 oe 


What Marne Wiſdom to ; hls Cate hath giv” nt 
All hate d—fome living—others gone to Heavy” no 
Thus.i in the * Pinnick's Neſt the Cuckow lays, _ 
Then, eaſy as Frenchman, takes her flight — . 
Due Homage to the Eggs the Pinnick pays, 5 . 
And brings the little Lubbers into Light. 5 > 


eee =: rar 
9 3 


1 N — — — 2 — 
1 rr EIT OI 4 
wa. Fu SID — 
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The Modern Poet ſings, quoth Tom again, mY 
Of M—chs, who, with economic Fury, „ — 'F 
Force all the tuneful World to Tor” N'AM Lane, 7” 1 

And lock up all the Doors of harmleſs + Deva. 


2 A Bird fo called in ſome Countri ics, that attends upon the Wiſe 
Bird, and ſeeds him. 5 | 5 e 


+ The Oratorios were to have been verforined: at DruryHlane; in this | 
* car, under the Conduct of Mr. LINLEY and Dr. ARNoLD,—-MADAM 
Mara was to have exhibited her amazing Powers. This would have + * £111. 
been a Death-ſtroke to the Pigmy Performance in Tottenham- Curt f 9 * 
Road. How ſhould the Pigmy be ſaved ?---By killing the Giant ; and | e 
lo! his Death-warrant hath been ſigned.— - By what Power of the 
Conſtitution ? None l -Can the Grand e do more? * 5 
*lirant Reges, PheAuntur eb} vi. 8 


5 


Say, why this Curie on Dzvay' 8 bn Bowe: 
That thus, in Anger, M— 
Me are the Tot'n' an Sendet Subſcribers mc? EO, W. 


- "Dot threat ning 3 ds Glocm : E 5 85 Im} 
Y 0 er the bund Walls of Te ot'n n'am' 8 Regal Room ? 2 | 


5 | Perchanc? 'tis Mans 8 Song chat! gives offence! 


- The Song that once could charm the R—1 Senſe, T On; 


Gods! can a Guinea deaden ev'ry Note, 
1 And make the Nightingale „ a | Raven 8 * hroat ! = 


; Suppoſe we Ameteurs ſhould, in a Fury, 


T 40 We will have Oratorios at Drury : pw : 1 


. ** _ he look . Blank ? 55 
And think ſuch Speech an Inſult on his Rank. 
What could he do er With Ire ſo hot! * 
5 think his M- e 


Kings ſhould be + never in the. wrong * 
Ik)nhey never are, ſome Wiſe-Acres declare.— 
1 Poh ! ſuch a Speech may do for Birth-day Song; 


and Q., inſtead of having Concerts at their Palace, in the Style k 
other Princes, ſuch as the King of France, the Emperor, the Empreſs 
. of Ruſſia, &c. have entered into a private Subſcription for a Concert 
in a pitiful Street. -They pay their Six Guineas a-piece; and, what 
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* ſhould lock it? 


Will Drury keep ſome Pence | from ee 
. = 


Hinc illæ Lacrymæ oh dear oh dear! 


Delights, alas ! no more the Royal Ear. ” 


But let me give His M yy a Kit, 
Freſh from my Brain's life Mint 


Juſt take it in our John Bull Heads to ſay 
(And lo! tis very probable we may — 


Wha 


borro 


- had better not ! 


Kepa 
Fart] 
of th, 
But males us eee TOE ou? at a 
der a 
get a 
tisfad 
CR. 


like | 


4 know E 


235 vet let us give an Inſtance of wrong ig Proceeding, 7 certain "PRs 


is more extraordinary, get in their Children, as we are told, gratis 
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I know + a certain Owner of a . 
Not quite a hundred Miles from Windſor T own, 
Who harbour'd of his Neighbour, horrid Notions 
A Widow Gentlewoman—who, he ſaid, 


Topp d from her Window ev'ry Day her Head 
e to watch his er Motions. 


6 What! £ what ? (quoth My) rl teach er 
Eyes 5 
To take my Motions by Serpent 5 
One cannot breakfaſt, dine, drink "I nor ſup, 
But, whip ! the Woman's Head at once is out, 
To ſee and hear what we are all about — "8 
yi cure her of that Trick—and block her up.” 


Mad as His Military Grace * . 

Tor ſortifying cv'ry Place Tg 

From Dockyards to a Neceſſary Houfe A a. 

The M-—ch dreamt of no: thing but the Wall— 
The 8 Spit in Petticoats to maul, 

And make her eagle TIO crawl like a Lou. 


Now Workmen came, with formidable' Stones, 
To block * the poor. Widow Jene, 5 


What 1s fill more „ tes, have a | into a Bond for 5 
burrowing Two Thouſand Pounds for putting the Houſe into a decent. | 
Repair; fit for the Reception of the K of the firſt Empire upon 
Farth. Of whom has this Money been borrowed ? Marvelling Reader! 


of the poor Muſicians Fund which Money might have been placed out 


at a much ſuperior Advantage. Let me add, that the Subſcribers or- | 


der a formal Rehearſal previous to every Concert; fo that in fact, they 


get a double Concert for their Money ;--——unCoubtedly, to the vaſt Sa- 
tisfaction of the Fingers of the happy Cramz, BoRGus, SHIELD) : 
CexvetTo, &c. who, in this Inſtance, earn their Money not very un- 


_ the Po and laborious Animal called a Drayborſe. 
1 Duke of Richmond. | 
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Who mak this dr ead Blockade, =o with a i From wi, . 
And to the Cauſe of Freedom true — 25 
One of the Old Hen's Chicks ſo blue, 


* Faſt as as the K— - built ub, the Dame Ju d dewon, 


7 Tx was up 'twas Jon tw as up again 'twas 8 a, 
Much did the Country with this Battle ring, 

| Bet een the valiant Widow and the K— 

- That Admiration rais'd in Windſor Town : 


. 


The mighty, battling baovonvrexs and the : 
SLACKS, | 


Ne er knew more Money betted on their Backs, 


1 Sing, Hear aly Muſe, how ended this. Aﬀeay, 
Juſt as it happens, faith, nine Times in bens... | 
When Dames ſo ſpirited engage with Men 
5 That is-=the valiant Wipow \ won che Day. 


The K. el not the Wonen maul: 
But found himſelf moſt ſhamefully defeated ; 

Then very wiſely he retreated, 

5 And very prudently gave vp the v. all. 


Now ſing, 0 Muſe, the e Amnephition | 
_ Ugd by the Dame in her beſieg'd Condition, | 
5 That on the Hoſt of vile ene 8 | 
Say, did no God nor Goddeſs cry out, Shame | 1 
And nobly haſten to relieve the Dame 1 85 
From ſuch a reſolute and hoſtile Crew? 


Yeo—NeeTonE, like hey Guardian Aged, kind, 
1 85 Join'd the poor Wrpow Joxrs, and ran up ſtairs; i 
I.Ibere fiercely caught up certain Earthen Wares, 
Alnad, pleas'd his faw'rite Element to find, 


. | Bid, on their Heads, the briny torrents flow, | 
hd. haz the Conbatant belon: 
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The Goddeſs C1 OACINA too, ſo hearty, 
' Ruſh'd to the Widows Houſe, and join'd the Party, 
But ſay, what Ammunition Ad her Hand, 
Much Glory for the Widow to acquire, 
And give to Public Scorn the daring Band * * 


What that frog Amrmbupiilon was, the Bard 

Ulcard as a Secret therefore mult not tell: 
Nor would he, for a Thouſand Pounds Reward, . 

Io Beaux reveal it, or the ſweeteſt Belle. 
Let Nature poſſibly hath made a Snout, 

Bleſt with N to ſmell it out. 


Reader; don't ſtand fo, flaring like Elf 
Thy gaping Attitude provokes my Laugh 
Thou think'ſt that Monarchs never can act ill: 

: Get thy Head ſhav' d, thou Tool! or think fo Rill, 


95 hether how deen Rt my Story falſe 0 or true . 
| I value not a Ruſh. | 
| Wilt have another ?— c No. Nay. pales 45. | 


\ 


_ huſh! = 


EE, ere I give the Pile. my 8 Bride, wy 
My Labr Mu 187 ſhall talk of Kings and Pride. 


dome Kings on \ Thrones are e Children on the Lap— _ 
Children; that all of us ſee cy? ry Day— 

e that kick, ſquall, and quarrel with their e 
Tearing and ſwearing they will have their Way! 5 
And what, too, their great Reputation rifles, 
KINGS quarrel, 25 like Children, about Try lore. 


8 tis a teriible: Affair . | 
For Knightly Worſhip to be kick'd by Fellows 
Who probably feed half their Time on Air, 
Mending old Kettles, or old Bellows, 


| To c 1. won 't. — 25 Thou W by. Heavens! ſo prithee 


"My -- 


Þ — * % 
£ Ie: 
— 


Rather than feel the Kickings of an Af, ; 
Would calmly put up with a Leg of Horſe; 


Nay, though her Brains came out upon the Ground, 
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My Labr Pripe's a. very lofty BEING, | 2, f 
Much pleas'd with People's ſcraping, bowing, kneeling, 
Fruitful in Egotiſms, and full of Brags— 

HER LADYSsHIT in nought can brook Denial, 
And, as for Inſult 'tis a killing Tra; 
. And more e from Men of Rags. 


2 For Prius; fach! is het Statelinels alas! 7 


Though pelting her with fifty times the Force : 


Were Brains within her Head-piece to be found. 


A KING any a BRICK-MAKER. 
. A L 'E 


8 KING >, near Pimlieo, with Noſe and 3 

Did very much a neighbouring Brick-kilu hate, 
Becauie the Kiln did vomit nalty Smoak: 

Which Smoak—I can't ſay very weary” bred, 
Did very often take it in the Head 
To blacken the Great Houſe, and iy the Kk — to 
1 Choak. „ 


8 


„ 


lis . Majeſty would pute ring ; fog, 
„pon a windy Day: . 
4 Pl make the Raſcal and his Brick-kiln 3 
„ P.x take the Smoak the Sulphur !—Zounds !— 
4 lt forces down my Throat by Pounds— 
My Belly is a downright Blackſmith's Shop.” 


One 
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One Day, key was fo peſterd by a Cod RE 
He could not bear it, and thus bawPd aloud ; 
% Go,” (roar'd his M———y unto a Page 
Work'd, like a Lion, to a devliſh Rage,) 


66 on. tell the Raſcal was the Brick- Wi owns, 
% That if he dares to burn another „ = 
Black all my Houſe like Hell, and make me 5 ck, | 
C8; 11 tear his Kiln to Rags, and break 15 Bones.“ f 


| Of ſet hs Page; and fron bis Errand told: 
On which the Brick-maker—a little bold, gr 
Exclaim'd, * He break my bones, good Maſter Page 5 
He ſay my Kiln ſhan't burn another Brick, 88 
„ Becauſe it blacks his houſe, and makes him bel L 
ec Go give my Compliments to MASTER's Rage, 
% And ſay, more Bricks I am refolv'd to burn; 
ve. © And, if the Smoke his Worſhip's Stomach turn, : 
Jo ſtop his Royal Mouth and Snout— I. 
© Nay, more, good Pace—His M——y ſhall find 
ll always take th Advantage of the Wind, 
8 40 And, dam' me try to {moak him ct. WW 


| This was a ; dreadful Meſſage to a K— 

From a poor ragged Rogue that dealt in 6 Mud: 
Yet, though ſo impudent a Thing, 
The Fellow's Rhet'ric could not be itte. 


| Stiff as apainſt poor HasTINGs, EpMuxp By ace, 
This BBICK-MAK ER went tooth and nail to work, 
And form'd a true VEsUviUs on the Eye: 
The Smoke in pitchy Volumes rolbd along, 3 
| Ruſh'd thro? the Royal Dome with Sulphur long, 
And then aſcending « darken'd all the iky. : 


Thus 4id this Cloud of Darkneſs daily ſhade 
The Building for the Lord's Anointed made, 
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And blacken'd it, lie Palls that grace a Buying: 
Thus was this Man of Mud and ftraw * d 
And, at the thought ſo wicked, overjoy'd, 

Of ſmoking his Lg? Sovercign like a Herring: 


Of ſerving pin as we a Parts of Swihe;”. 55 | 

| Thought, with green Peas, a Diſh extremely fine. 
But lo! this baneful Rogue of Brick, | 
Fell for his Sov' REIGN, fortunately ck, 

And ere the Wretch could pleaſe his Spleen and Pride 


| 85 Of turning Monarchs into Bacon dicd. 


9 15 7 he e Bard 1055 Tom) fublimely ſings 

Of ſharp and prudent ceconomic Kings 

Who Rams, and Ewes, and Lambs, and Bullocks, ſeed 
And Pigs of cv "ry fort of Breed: 


—Of Kings he pride Se on fruitful Saws; 5 


| Who ſell fcimm'd Milk, and keep a Guard ſo ſlout 


BY keep the Geeſe, the thieviſh Raſcals, out, 
That ev Ty Morning us'd to ſuck the * Cows: 


Of Kings who n Cabbages and Carrots plant 
: For ſuch as wholeſome Vegetables want; 

Who feed, too, Poultry for the People's fake, , 
Then ſend it through the Villages i in Carts, „ 
Jo cheer (how wondrous kind! the hungry Hearts : 
Of ſuch as only pay for what they take. 8 5 


The Poet now, quoth Tom s rare Lucubration, 
Singeth Commercial Treaties—Commutation— ? 


— * 1s it pollible 1 this Story to be + true ? We would rather give it 


N apocrypbal. 


+ Mr. Warton ſays i in his 3 = Whe Prom the Civic Boy," but he 
auredly n meant Cabbages and Carrots — Fact proves it. 


Taxes 


— 
9 ES — A 
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Taxes « on n Paint, Pomatum, Milk of Roſes, 
Olympian Dew, Gloves, Sticking-Plaſter, Hats, 


Quack Medicines for ſick Chriſtians and ſound Rats, 
And all chat charms our Eyes, or Mouths, or Noſes. 


-— 
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The table Bard: firs Tom. ſublimely ſings: 

Of virtuous, gracious, good, uxorious Kings. : 

Who love their Wives fo conſtant from their Hearty - 

Who down at Windſor daily go a ſhopping— 
Their Heads fo lovely into houſes POPPigs 

And doing Wonders | in the haggling Art. 


And why, in i God's Name, ſhould not Queens: and Kings n 
' Purchaſe a Comb, or Corkſcrew, Lace for Cloaks, > 
Edging for Caps, or Tape for Apron-ſtrings, | 
* TOs or Bobbin, cheap as other Polks ? 


"Rotor q to ak thine Eyes wh Wonder ſtare, 
Fuaribings are not beneath the Royal Care! 
Farthings are helpleſs Children of a Guinea: 
If not well watch'd, they travel to their Colt! 
Dor 101 each Copper-viſag'd little Ninney 

Is very apt to ſtray, and to be loſt. 


Extravagance I never dar'd defend— : 

Td have a Monarch ſave a Candle End, 

Since tis an Axiom ſure, the more Folks fer ave, 

The more, indiſputably, they muſt have. a 
Crown'd Heads, of ſaving ſhould appear Exa: mples 3 | 
And Britain really boaſts two Pretty Samples 15 5 


The modern Poet ſin ings, quoth Tom again, 
Of ſweet Exciſemen an obliging Train; 
Who, like our Guardian Angels, watch our r Houſes, 
And add another civil Obligation 1 ee 
That addeth greatly to our Reputation 5 

Hug 1 in our Abſences, our loving Span 5 


Reader ! 
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by Reds! uti tir'd, Pm fond of taking Breath— 


Now, as thou doſt admire the true Sublime, J 
And, conſequently, my immortal Rhyme, 
1 is clear thou never can't deſire my Death: _ 

43 Pans in their 8508 1 muſically die . ard —4 

1 If that's the Caſe then, Reader, ſo might IJ. = 
1 Let me then join my Wiſhes—ſtay my Rapture, e 
.8 And nurſe my Lungs to {ing a ſecond Chapter. ; 5 
| 1 


3 e INU 4 TION. 


60 «G1 R ANT. me an | honeſt Fame, or grant n me 
= 8 | 5 cc none, 55 | : 

| j RY Says Porz (I don't know wheres a little Liar; £2 
4 Who, if he prais'd a man, *twas in a Tone 
That made his Praiſe like Bunches of $weet-Briar, 
Which, whilſt a pleaſing Fragrance it oh, 


: * out a Pretty Frickle on your Mole, 
FE - | 5 5 Wee ſome Felks to E who fill : a Thain, | 


"© « Grant me an honeſt Fame, or grant me none ; 5 
1 Such PRINCES were upon the forlorn 3 
Soon, very ſoon, to Reputation dead, 
5 Their idle Laureats, faith, might ſhut up Shop, 5 
And bid their Toy Genius 80. to bed. | 


Maſe, ths is all well "OA ha not t offend ye, 
I beg you will not cultivate Digreſſion— 

: Plead not the Poet's guidlilet audendi: 
For ſurely there f are e Limits to the Expreſſion. 


e 


1 
Then ceaſe to wanton thus in Epiſode, 
_ tell the World of Mr. WaRTON's Ode. 


The den Poet, W "Thomas ſays, 

| To Boraxr's grand Ifland tunes his Lays, | 

„ Fix'd for the Swains and Damſels of St. Giles, 

| | Whoſe Knowledge in the Hocus-Pocus Art h 

F Bids them from BRITAIN ſomewhat ſudden {tart, 
| To teach to ſouthern Climes their Miniſterial Wiles : 1 


| Jmprove the Wiſdom of: the Common Weal, 
| And teach the ſimple Natives how to ſteal, 
| The Picklock Sciences ſo dark, explain, 5 
8 And to ingenious Murther turn each Brain. 


8 Quoth Tom again=the dar: Poet Ange 

Of ſweet, good-natur'd, inoffenſive Kings; 

Who, by a Miracle, eſcap'd with Life: 
Eſcap'd a Damſel's moſt tremendous Knife ; | 
A Kuife that had been taught, by T oil and Art, 
To Pierer the Bowels of a Pye or Tart. 


Thus, having giv'r na full Diner 

Of what our Laureat ſays, or meant to ſay; _ 
I. beg of Thomas to inſtruct my Faro, 

Why, on his Verſes, he ſhould call 

: The Knights who grac'd the bigh-arch. d klau, 

= ſet of * Bears * 


Why the bold ieel-clad Knights 0 K elder Days | 
Are not intitled to a little Praiſe, - 7 He 
Who for God's Cauſe did Palace, Houſe, and Hut k 4 
As well as Monarchs of the preſent Date, 

Whoſe dear Religion, of which Poets prate, 
Night lodge, without t much e in a Nut- hell? 


Vid. che Word erer: in the Laureat $ Ode for the New Year. = 


86 What 


e =, —— — 


. Kuro 20 t f- 
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| « What King hath fall Religion:! 2 thou repliefi.= - 
46 If 199 5 == - FRE the 'Th -- - thou meaneſt—Bard, theu 


_ Hold, Themas mot ſo Curious—T know Things 
| | That add not to the Piety f 2 3 
225: PvE" ſeen a K. at Chapel, I declare, 2 2 1 
| 1 Y awn, gape, laugh in the middle of a ner 1— | 
When inwards his ſad Optics ought to roll, 


To view the dark Condition of his Soul; 


Catch up an Opera-Glaſs with curious Eye, 
Forgetting God, ſome Stranger's Phiz to r. 


As tho? deſirous to obſerve, if Heav'n 


FED Had Chriſtian Features to the Viſage giv n; 5 
e Then turn (for kind Communication, keen) e 
e And tell ſome new. found Wonders 10 the - —— 2 05 


5 0 Ah! Peter, Peter,” Laureat Thom © cries, 

+ 4 Thou haſt no Fear of KixGs before thy Eyes; . 

46 Great—Little—all, with thee, are equal Jokes, 

2 « And mighty Monarchs merely common Folks, 
„ Ah, wicked, wicked, wicked Peter, know 

86 That Monarchs are not mercly | 


| Show © 


1 Souls they PR and on a a glorious Scale. 
. To this I anſw fs Thomas, with a Tale... 


. Duke of Burgundy (I know not which * 


Thus on a certain time, addreſs'd a Poet 
e Im much afraid of that ſame ſcribbling Itch 
. You! ve Wit—but pray be cautious how you ſhow it; 
= ; «© Say nothing in your Roms about a King— 
if Blame—a 0 ee 5 


60 If Praĩſe tis Lies 
. Thing.“ 1 


: That! is, the Dukes believ'd the King unciv vil, 
Might kick the ſaucy Poet to the Devil. 


an, 


T. W. 
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N 


PETER, there's Odds twist PT and ſtark mad 


4 


"= To 


Who dates & ny it? 80 there is, egad! 


2 W. : 
| Thou think & no. Pri ice, of Common Seng 2 poſſeſt— 


P. P. 


Thomas, thou art miſtaken, I FB : = 
On STANISLAUS the Muſe could pour her Strain, 
Who, dying, ſunk a Sun upon Lorraine: 
Too, like the parted SUN, with Glory crown nd— 
He fill'd with Bluſhes deep th' Horizon round. 
FREDERICK the GREAT, who died the other 155 5 
Had for himſelf, indeed, a deal to ſay. 

We muſt not touch upon the K IN G's Belief — 
Becauſe (I fear) he ſeldom ſaid his Pray rg 
Nor dare we ſay the HERO was no Talkr, 
Beeauſe He plunder'd « ev W 9 Body 8 Wares. 


Im told the An 18 vaſtly ILY 7 i 
And hope that Madame Fame hath not told Lies: : _ 
| Yet, in his Diſputations with the A „ 1 | | 
The MoNARCH's Oratory was not much: ft... 
Tull many a Trope from Bayonet and Drum —_ | 
: He threaten'd—but, behold! *twas all a Hum. 8 . | 


Wiſe are our gra cious 2 DES ſuperb Rela. = mx 
The Pride and Envy of the German Nations— _ = 
People of Fafhion, Worſhip, Wealth, and State — e 1 f 
Lo! what Demand for them, 1 in Heay' n, of late! 5 on 


& —— 
- * aft — &f * 1 
— — —— — 


—— 
—  - 
— 


— - —— ß— — — 


Lo ! with his Knapſack, ev'n juſt now departed, 
As fine a Soldier, faith, as ever ſtarted— OY 
Whom Death did almoſt dread to lay his Claws « "ER: 
Old Captain—what's his Name = * SAXEHILBERG- 


For whom (with Zeal, for 2 * 27 orſbip, | burning) 
. We once again are blacken'd up by Mourning Ko 
| "To ſhow, by Glove, Cloth, Ribband, Crape and Tan, : 
- A Peck of Trouble for the old Gentleman. N 


Egad, if thus thoſe Folks continue 3 


5 And, like HenacLiTus, be always eing. 


; She keeps her fair Court-Dames from getting 3. drunk; 


And, in Love-matters, is a Queen of Spunk. 
And when on Horſe-back—lo ! with 2 znly Pride, 


: \ = \ _ i > 
e ² en oo Ine BIT IO Ie oe 
— — —— — - 


Women who look like Men in Petticoats. 5 


Service. 


noured with the EurRESss's Preſence, one of the Rules Way 5 That 0 no 
3 Lady ſhould come drunk into the Room.” — 282 


t 2% 1 


HausEN : 


Gud-lack-a-daiſi e FEY / hk Dozens 


Our Q— hath got of Uncles, Aunts, and Couſins; Pl 


Each BriToN doom'd to diſmal Black, 


Muſt always bear a Hearſe-like Back, 


"Great i 1s ; the Northern Exyeness, I confeſs! a 
Much, in her Humour, like our good Quxrx Bass: 


And all ſo temperate herſelf, Folks ſay, 1 
She ſcarcely drinks a Dozen Drams a Day; 


This brave SEMIRANMIS doth fir ride 


Vet like I not Kh Woman for a Wiſe— 7 
Such Heroines, in a matrimonial Strife, 


5 Might hammer from one's render Head hard Notes: = 


I own my Delicacy is ſo great, 
I cannot in Diſpute, with Rapture meet 


$ 


* Great Uncle to our moſt racious He died in the Ezipenox 3 
a 2 


- f At an = Aﬀccobly; 5 TR Gy at Pelertbury, 5 was ho- 


Ott | 


1 9 1 
Oſt in a learn'd Diſpute upon a Cap, 
By way of Anſwer, one might have a Slap— 
Prhaps on a ſimple Petticoat or Gown— 
Nay! poſſibly on MaDam's being Zi ! 
And really, I would rather be knock'd down T 
B "Eg of Argument, than OP of F A. 


I like not Dames whole Corvertition' runs 
On Battles, Sieges, Mortars and great Guns— 5 
The milder BEAUTIES win my ſoften'd Soul; 
Who look for Faſhions with defiring Eyes; 
Pleas'd when on Wige the Converſations roll, 


. Rumps, and os Mtate. 2d | and Lovers' 
ichs. 1 


Love! when 1 marry, give me not an n O. 

I hate a Woman like a SENTRY-BOX ns 

Nor can I deem the Dams a Charming Creature 
Whoſe hard Face holds an Oath in ew ry Feature. 
In Women—Angel-ſweetneſs let me fee— 85 
No galloping e for me. 


. own 1 cannot brook fuck manly . Belles — 
As MAaDEMOISELLE D*Eoxs, and Haxxan SNELLS. 
Yet Men are there, (how os, als are Love 5 De- 

CcCrees l) 7 


Whom vulgar, coarſe Jacx-GenTLEWourx pleaſe, 


Your diffrent, S1. via, from thy Form 10 fair! 

That triumphs in a Love-infpiring Air; 

| Superior beaming ev'n where Thouſands ſhine 
Thy Form ! where all the tender Graces play, 

hat, bluſhing, ſeem in ev'ry Smile to ſay, 

% Behold 1 we boaſt an Origin divine!“ — 


: | bee too the Qu REX os FRance—a Gem, I ween! 
With rey rence let me hail that charming Queen, 
Bliſs - 


. 272 1 
Big to the King, and Luſtre to hay Race . 


Though Vanus. gave of Beauty half her Store, 
. And al the CRACks bid a World adore— 
; Her ſmalleſt Beauties are the Charms of Face. 


8 


95 Heav'ns! why abroad 61 Virtues muſt you roam? 
P. P. 
Becauſe I cannot find them, Tom, at Hime. 
U beg your Pardon—yes—the PRINcE of Warts 


-(Whoſe Actions imile e on Scax p, L's 
EY Ile) 5 


- Banks in the Muſe 8 Favour, 15 . | 
TI wiſh ſome Helle, that I ſhould name with Eat, ; 
leſt. with his Head Hear —¹ Pow” rs to 
pleaſe 85 
Then Prov” 3 Soul would ceaſe from many a Sich 


The aching Courtiers, that ſurround a Throre, 5 
And learn to ſpeak and grin from oNE alone, 
Gl Who watch, like Dancing-Dogs, their Maſter's Nod, 
N Are ready now, if Horlewhipp' d from their Places, 
= | | At CARLTON-HousE to ſhew their ſupple Fa __ — 
3 1 And call the PrINCE BY. vilify, a a Go. I 


| 1 85 Think thou not Cavan. doth the Arts redet 


Ants in x Abundance Ta, bene, Tom—y: . 


To make his Children * 7 


= 3 
: 7 hinkt chou not Cn SAR w ould each Joy forego, 
P: I, 
. 

| 


4 9 
. 
No, Tom—no, 
* W. 
What! not one - Bag, to bleſs. A a Child beſtow ?: — { 
Hearn as thy Polly 1 1 no, 7 Tom- no! Lo 1 
The ſordid Souls that Avarice ena, Y 1 
Would gladly graſp their Guineas in their G. 'avVes | 44 
Like that old GRRRK ga miſerable Cur, » i 
Who made himſelf his own Executor. 1 
A Cat 3 18 with ket! Kittens ml deligbted; e | 'Þ 
She licks ſo lovingly their Mouths and Chins: 6 4 | 
At evry Danger, Lord ! how Puſs is frighted— 1 
She curls her Back, and ſwells her Tail, and grins | 1 | 
# Rolls her wild Eyes, and claws the Backs of Curs i. 
Who ſmell too curious to her Children $ Furs. +. 
This Ines whilt "BA Cats are young, indeed ; | 
But when grown up, alas! how chang'd their Luck | 14 
No more ſhe plays at Bo-peep with her Breed, {| 
. deen and wing bids them come and ſuck. 14 
No more the ſports and pats thaw, frifles and purs; ; q 1 
Plays with their little Tails, and licks their Furs; 1 i 
But when they beg her Bleſſing and Embraces, | 
Spits, like a dirty Vixen, in their Faces. 8 Uh | 
Nay, after making the poor Lambkins fly, | ill 
She watches the dear Babes with ſquinting Eye; 1 
And if ſhe ſpies them with a bit of Meat, 1 
Springs on their Property, and ſteals their Treat- WA 
No more a tender Love ſhe ſeems to feel— — 8 
The Dev'l, for her, may eat 'em at a Meal —- Io ih l 
= 7 1 3 
5 ; 441.8 
1 ö 
ky 
| f 


. Who really love their Offspring when they” re young, 


BO Say plaialy, that he would diſgrace thy Lay; | 


ü 74 1 


With all Her Soul- the Jade, ſo won&'rous ſaving, : 


Th Cries, * 6c Off! ! Tou now are at your own : Beard- har. 


5 So—to bis K -5 this Evil 4 3 
T e be is good, I make no doubt — 


But loſe that fond Affection when they” re ſtout; 
Far off they ſend them—not a Sixpence give— SE, 
1 wonder, Thomas, where fuch N- 


Hs live ! 1g 


Ho Should ſock one, Thomas, come ce 1 thy way, 
And for thy Flatt'ry, offer Butts of Sack ; 


And turning on him thy Pindaric Back, 
ES Bid, like a Porcupine, thine Anger briſtle, Ck 
| Nor damn 5 e Soul to wet hf Whiſtle, 


Oo rs 0 x. 


1 H IN K not, Friend Tow, „ 1 envy thee ar 
= i I oo 
_ By numbers, I aſſure thee, Jen's ſublime; | 
Or that thy Laureat's Place my Spleen provokes : 
The KING (good Man !) and I ſhould never quarrel, 
Den though his Royal Wiſdom gave the Laurel 
go To Mr. Tou- 1 or * . 


| Old-faſhionwd, as if tutord i in | the Ark; 
never ſigh'd for Glory's high Degrees; 
| This very Inſtant, ſhould our Grand Monarque 
Say, © PETER; be my Taureat, if _ pleaſe z” 


«« No, 


CC 
66 


cc 


8 


46 


{6 


FT 275 1 


| « No, pleaſe your Majeſty,” ſhould be my Anſwer, 
With ſweeteſt Diffidence and modeſt Grace: 
« The Office ſuits a more ingenious Man, Sir; 
In God's Name, therefore, let him have the Place: 35 
Unlike the Poets, *tis my vaſt Affliction 
5 « To be a miſerable : Hand at Fiction. 


„% But, Sir, Pl find ſome Tyre Undertaker, | 
% Acroſtic, Rebus, or Conundrum-Maker, 
« Who oft hath rode old Pegaſus ſo fiery, — 
And wo the oder opment in the Lapy' $ Dianx,” 


k % *2 3 þ 
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ODE UPON ODE 
0 R, 


A N 
＋ 


APOLOGETIC POSTSCRIPT 
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| A PEEP AT SAINT IAMES's. 
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| APOLOGE TIC POSTSCRIPT | 
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Re EA D E R, 1 Cents e 

I thought that I had work'd up all my y rhyme 15 
What ſtupid Demon hath my brain ae? 5 
ps prithee pardon me this time. 


Aﬀord thy patience through more Ode; ; 
Lis not a vaſt extent of road: 
Together let us gallop then along: 
Moſt nimbly ſhall old Pegaſus, my hack, ir, 
To drop the image—prithee hear more ſong, 
Some © more laſt words y 4 * 5 Barter: „ 


WORLD ! 7 thy mouthI am reſoly'd to rhyie; ; 
I cannot. throw AWAY a Ven fublime. ; 


TY 


DT Indeed, 1 dare not fay they would be idle, 5 


c 230 + 


= 1 may take the liberty to brag, 

4 cannot, like the fellow 1 in the Bible, 

Venting upon his maſter a rank libel, 

' Conceal my talent in a 4 | 

ond Kings muſt continue ſtill to be my theme— | 
Eternally of Kings 1 dream. 


As beggars ev ry night, we muſt ſuppoſe, = 
Dream of their vermin, in their ous 3. 3: 

| Becauſe, as ev'ry body knows 

Such things are always running i in n their hea ds. 


1 Beſides were I to write of common 1 folks, i 
No ſoul would buy my rhymes o ſtrange, and jokes ; 1 
. Then what becomes of mutton, beef, and pork — 
7 How would my maſticating muſcles Work 5 


2 


„ like my Pegaſus's chops, ſo ſtout, 
. Who plays and wantons with his bridle, ; 
And -nobiy: lings the foam about. . 


| 801 mine would work on what ? my reader cries, | 
With a ſtretch'd pair of unbelieving yo „ 
Heav'n help thy moſt unpenetrating wit! 

On a Hard morſel-HuxckR 5 iron bit. 
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By: all the rhyming goddeſſes and gods pa 

1 will—I , perſiſt in Odes— - 

| And not a power on earth ſhall hinder— 1 

8 1 hear both * Univerſities exclaim, 5 OD 
36 PETER, it is a glorious road to fame, 

1 BE © ee, Paeta e faid, PIN Nel 15 


A 
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2 The 1 of the Univeefitica on hs 3 may probably ariſe 
from the contempt thrown on them by his Majeſty's ſending the Royal 
children to Gottengen tor education; but have not their Majeſties au- 
ply made it up to Oxford by a vilit to that celebrated ſeminary—and i 
not Cambridge to receive the ſame honour ? { | 


1 Vet 


e 5 
Yet ſome approach with apoſtolic "A „„ 5 
And cry, O PETER, what a want of grace 7 
„Thus in thy rhyme to roaſt a King! e 
= 1 at a King! by heav'ns 'tis not a fat— 

4 5 ſcorn ſuch wicked and diſſoyal 2. 
Who dares aſſert it, ſays a Aanderous thing. 


A Hear what I hate to ſay of Kings— 
f unſublime they deal in childiſh things, 
And yield not, of reform, a ray of hope; 
Each mighty Monarch nen appears to me 
A roaſter of himſelf—Felo de ſe— _ | 
Tonly act as Cook, and 45 {ſh him * 


Reader! another fimile : as W 5 

My verſes form a ſort of bill of fare, pn 
Informing gueſts what kind of fleſh and fiſh 
Is to be found within each diſh 
That eating people may not be millikan," 
And take for ortolan, a lamp of bacon. 


Whenever 1 have heard of Kings 15 
Who place in goſſipings, and news, their pride, 
And knowing family concerns —mean e 

N judiciouſly indeed, Ire ery d, | 

| 1 Þ wonder. 5 5 

es „How, their blind ſtars could make fo (groſs: a blunder [ 
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cc Inſtead of fitting on a throne. 
In purple rich—of ſtate ſo full, 

. « They ſhould have had an apron. on, 
And, ſeated on a three-legg'd ſtool, 
96 © Commanded of dead hair, the ſprigs 
„To do their my upon Wigs. ou 
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6c By ſuch miſtakes, is nature often foild : 
Such improprieties ſhould never ſpring— 55 
© Thus a fine chattering barber may be ſpoild, 
Lo make a moſt indiff'rent King.“ 


« Sir, 


| 
| 
| 
j 


et Bir - Sins (I hear tlie world 3 


1E 20 1 


* too high game you impudently alm . 


oc How dare you, with your jokes and gibes, LE 
"SE. Tread like a horſe on R kibes : ö 


. Pulls who can't t ſee their « errors, can't Da n 


No plainer 2xiom ever came from man ; 


And 'tis a Chriſtian's duty, in a ſtorm, 


'To fave his linking neighbour, if he can : 


Thus 7 to Kings my Ole of Wildom pen, 


Becauſe your Kings hare fouls like OE ene, 


: | The Bible warrants me to ſpeak the both. 0 


Nor mealy-mouth'd my tongue in ſilence keep: 


5 | Did not good NATHAN tell that buckiſh youth, 


Davey the Kis Gy that he ſtole ſheep ? 15 


| Stele 9 poor nia 8 lute fa 6 rite lamb— OE 
An ewe it chanc'd to be, and not a ram 

For had it been a ram, the royal glutton 
| Had never meddled with Unt an's mutton. ; 


To fay to Majeſty—“ 0 King, 


At ſuch a time, in ſuch a place, 


„ You did a very fooliſh thing gy 
What Courtier, not a foe to his own glory, 


8 f Would of his ; Nang this —.— h 


THY 


| 10 


= 


f What modern 88 pray, hath got the face 5 : 


ONCE + ona "ime; a « Monarch,: tir'd with hooping, 
Lc Whipping and ſpurring, 
Happy in Worrying 
A poor, defenceleſs, harmleſs hacks 
The horſe and rider wet as muck 3 
ü From his high conſequence and wiſdom doping, 
Enter'd, through curioſi ity, a cot, 0 
Where lat a | old woman with her 6 ah 


The Vila, 1 wo old granny, 

In this ſame cot illum'd by many a cranny, 
Hlad ſiniſh'd apple dumplings for her pot: 

In tempting row the naked dumplings lay, 
When, lo! the Monarch, in his uſual way, : 


Like lightning {pee 60 What's this? what's this? 
what? what : p” 
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Then ks up a 3 in bly hand, 
His eyes with admiration did #607 LA 
And oft did Majeſty the dumpling grapple : 
„ Tis monſtrous, monſtrous hard indeed, he cried: _ 
00 What! makes its pray, lo hard 22 —— The Dame de 
. 5 5 
Low curting, . Pleaſe Your Majeſty, the apple, | 


44 r aſtoniſhing indeed {nina thing! o 
Turning the dumpling round, rejoin'd the King. 
“ Tis moſt extraordinary then, all this is— 

1 It beats Vinetti's conjuring. all to pieces 


« Strange 


ü 4 1 


« Stange! 1 ſhould never of a dumpling dream 5 


But, . tell me "where, Ne where's the | of 
:.-—feam 7” | He 
7047 Sir, there? 3 no 40 am (quorh ſhe) 1 never r knew Be 
„ That folks did apple dumplings esu.“ — m — | ; 
„„ No! (cried the ſtaring Monarch with a grin)” | J 
e How, how the devil got the apple in! 5 Th 
- Reader, thou lixeſt not my tale—look'ſt Mis ; Br 
Thou art a Courtier—roareſt cc Lies, Lies, Lies jp. Bel 
Do, for a moment, {top thy cries— „„ 1 
1 tell thee, roaring nfidel, 'tis true. 0 | Be 
Why ſhould it not be true ? The Se i men + I 
May aſk a fooliſh. queſtion. now and chen — 5 2 

72 his. is the language of all ages: — 87 
Folly lays many A trap—we can't e it: 1 
5 Nemo (lays ſome one) omnibus boris r fapit © oy w 

5 Then why not Kings, like me and other ſages 1 5 
. Far 1 deſpiſing Kings, 1 like the breed, R 
Provided King-libe they behave : ns 
Rings are an inſtrument we need, = 1 
Juſt as we razors want——to ſhave ; 5 1 
To keep the State's ſage e it an air — | BD 
Like my Lord North's ſo Jolly, round, and £ fair, 8 "4 
My ſenſe of Kings tho? freely I impart— 1 10 9 
I hate not royalty, Heav'n knows my heart: 1 
Princes and Princeſſes J like, ſo loyal — x Th 
= -*- Corent GEORGE s children are my great « lelight 3 1 
82 he ſweet Auguſta, and ſweet Princeſs Royal, 1 | 
| Obtain my love by day and pray'rs by night. W 
| Yes! I like Kings—and oft look back with pride TG, 
[ Od pon the Edwards, Harrys of our ile . = 
; Great ſouls! in virtue as in valour try'd, | = E 


ö 8 . | Whole actions bid che cherk OL Britons tile. 
15 ; Muſe! 
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1 Noſe ! let us alſo forward look, 


And take a | Peep into Fate's book: 1 


Behold ! the ſceptre young Ausser ways; 
I hear the mingled voice of millions riſe ; 
I fee uprais'd to Heav'n their ardent eyes; 
That for their Monarch alk. a length of 00s. 


| Bebe i in oe brighteft annals of renown, 
Behold fair Fame his youthful temples crown 
With laurels of unfading bloom; 

Behold Dominion ſwell beneath his care, 

And GENIUS, riſing from a dark deſpair, 
His Jong-extinguiſh'd hres relume, 


| Such are the Kings that fuir my ſts, T own— 
Not thoſe where all the /tteneſſes join 

: Whoſe ſouls ſhould ſtart to find their lot a 27 one, 
And bluſh. to ſhow their noſes on a coin. 


Reader, for * of wicked wgllcations 7 
now allude to Kings of foreign nations, : 


Poets 0 unimpeach'd tradition fays) 

The ſole hiſtorians were of antient FR 0 
Who help'd their heroes Fame' 8 high hill to clamber; ; 
Penning their glorious acts in language ſtrong, 8 
And thus preſerving, by immortal ſong, 
Their names s amidſt their tuneful amber. . 


What am 1 dang i ? 1 the very 8 
3 many a deed deſerving Fame, 

| Which that old lean devouring ſhark call'd Time 
Would, without ceremony, eat, 

In my opinion, far too rich a treat 
1 therefore merit ſtatues for 7 e 


«Al 


. ̃˙ QAmngn re nn 


86 7 


; . All this is laudable, (a 3 4 1 | 
gut let grave Wiſdom all thy verſes rule; [= Ye 


; 1 Put out thine IRON 's two ſquinting eyes— Dy TI 

755 ne ne thy nen monkey, RIDICULE. FO Ls 1 

: What licht my foortive monkey; RIDICULE, Ar 

| Who acts like birch on boys at ſchool, (In 
eee lefſons—truant, perhaps, whale weeks! 205 
My RIDICULE, with humour fraught, and vi Th 

Is that ſatiric friend, a gouty fit, An 
Which bites men into o health and d roſy cheeks. = 

= A moral ay that eleanfeth Wals Ha 

Of ills that with them play the devils ITI 

8 Like Mercury that much the pow'r controuls ot 

Of | no pine; from ladies o over civil. | N 

: Reader, Ion brag: a little, ir you 1 TY . | b 

The antients did ſo, therefore why not £4 2 3 

Lo! for my wondrous cures I aſk no fees, Bu 

EE Whilſt other Doctors let cheir F die; 'L ” 
n 

| . 1 hat] is, "hich ant as can t pay 1 cure . : S: 
bo Fry voy. 2 8 wicked n Im ſure. ee 1 
* 5 Now cough I'm ſoul been to the King, _ 
| I never begg'd of him the ſmalleſt thing by 
Por all the threſhing of my virtuous ole; | . 

e Nay, were I my poor pocket's ſtate t impart, 80 

EW 80 well I know my royal patient's heart, 5 Ns ; 

CY would not ooo me two Pence for my pains: 5 Bie 


5 0 But hark! folks by the King! is very . | 5 : 
The news, if true, indeed, were very ſad, At 


„„ 
And far too ſerious an affair to mock it 
Yet how can this agree with what Ive heard, 
| That ſo much by him are my rhymes rever'd 


| He goes a hunting with them in his pocket: 


And when thrown out—which often is the caſe, 
: bacon hunting, or of bucks the race) 
My verſe ſo much his Majeſty bewitches, : 
That out he pulls my honour'd Odes, _ 
And reads them, on the turnpike roads— 
© NOW under trees and hedges—now | in ditches. 


Hark! with aſtoniſhment, a ſound l kent, 
That ſtrikes tremendous on my ear; 
It fays, Great Arden, commonly call'd Pepper, 

Of mighty George 8 thunderbolts the keeper, . 
| Juſt like of Jupiter the famous eagle, 

Is order d out to hunt me e like a beagle. 


But, e eagle 8 25 my Jaw” 

| Unto thy lofty maſter, MR. Jovr, 

| And aſk how it can ſquare with his religion, | 
To. bid thee, without mercy, fall on, 


With thy ſhort ſturdy beak, and iron talon, 5 


: A pretty; Mes harmleſs, cooing ae 


; By Heav' ns, ] Jiſbelieve' 185 . 
A Monarch cannot ſo unwiſe! y adt |! 


Sup poſe. that Ties, ſo rich, are always munþings. 


Praying and preſſing Miniſters ſor money; 


| idding them on our hive (poor bees!) be thumping, . 


4 og to ſhake: out all our honey; ; 


A thing that oft hath b happen d in our i ile — 
Pray, han we be allow d to knit? = 
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1 To cut a joke, or epigram contrives 5 
8 By wy of ſolace for our  pluvder'd hive : 4 


A King of France, (I\ ve loſt the Monarchs name) 


Who avaricious got himſelf bad fame, 
TT moſt unmannerly and thieviſh plunges 
Into his ſubjects purſes, Bu 1 
A deep mancudvre that obtain'd their curſes, 55 


Becauſe it treated gentlefolks like ungen. : 


. To i how how much they reliſh'd not ſuch ſqueezing, > 
Such goods and chattel-ſeizing, 


They publiſ'd libels to diſplay their hate, 


10 comfort, in ſome ſort, their fouls, 
= For ſuch a number of large holes, 


Lat * this Royal ] Rat in cach eſtate. 


: | The Pann. op'd his Piet ile a FRYE 
5 To hear ſuch ſatires on the Grand Mina, 


And roar cc Meflieurs, you foon ſhall feel 


5 « My criticiſm upon your ballads, | | - 
Fo cc Not to your taſte ſo ſweet as . and fallads, 5 


406 A ſtricture. critical epd BASTILE.” 


"a firſt he told the tidings to As King, N 
1 55 Then ſwore par Dieu that he would 3 bring 


Unto the grinding-ſtone their noſes down— 


No, not a ſoul of 'em ſhould ever thrive ; | 
| He'd flay them, like St. BARTLEMEW, Sire 


Win for e to inſult the Crown. 


18 The Monarch beard Monſeur le Para MIER out, 7 
: And, ſmiling on his loyalty ſo ſtout, _ 
| | Replied-— “ Monſieur le PREMIER; you are > wrong) | 


e Don't of the pleaſure let them be debarr'd 


5 « You know how we have ſerv'd” em—ſfaith | tis hard 
_ S hey ſhould not for their money have a ſong.” 


| 0 . 


46 


5 4% 1 


orm, ſweet ſorp⸗ teller of old times, 
Unluckily tranſported for his rhymes, | 


Addreſs'd his book before he bade it walk ; 


Therefore my Worſhip, and my Ode, 
In imitation of ſuch claſſic mode, e 


Muſt, Aae two Indian OE: have a Talk, 


« Hear Ode! has verſe the true ſublime affords, 
4 Go, viſit Kings, Queens, Paraſites, and Lords; 58 
e Andi if thy modeſt beautics the 7 3 1 5 


Inform ems they ſhall ip2e: 355 ave more. 5 


But polfibly a mighty King may Fn Ve 


« Ode! Ode What? What? 1 late your rhyme ”_ 


haranguing; 1 
d rather hear a . 2 


« «1 never r knew a poet word the banging: 


« T THY as 838 on dis their wings; 

« bl teach the ſaucy knaves to laugh at Kings; 7 
« Yes, yes, the rhyming rogues their longs ſhall rue, 
15 A ragged, bold-fac'd, ballad-finging crew. 


« Yes, yes, the poets thall my pow'r conteſs ; 


- 


Ne TI maul that b devil call d the * 


If furious thus exclaim a King of „ 
Tell him, O gentle Muſe, this pithy Aer 
« Canute was by his nobles taught to fancy, i 
That by a kind of royal necromancy 


«He had the pow'r Old Ocean to controul— 4 


py Down ruſh'd the Royal Dane upon the Strand, 
« And iſſued, like a Solomon, command— 6; 


+.” Bs Poor ſoul!“ 


« Go back, ye waves, you bluſt'ring rogues,” » quoth he 


Touch not your Lord and Maſter, Sz4, 


W ” - « For 


*” 
—_ 


Lago 1 


« For 3k my pow! r almighty, if you do— Ys 
« Then {ſtaring vengeance—out he held a ſtick, 


| 

_ « Vowing to drive Old Ocean to Old Nick, 
A Show'd he ev'n wet the latchet of his ſhoe.” 3 
| 


— —— — — — 


5 The Sea retir Ache Monarch gerce ruſſ'd on, 
And look'd as if he'd drive him from che land— 0 
3 But SEA not caring to be put 28 SE 

L . ade for a moment a bold ſtand: 


ES, Not only PP a and did Mr. Heng 


But to his honeſt waves he made a motion, 


And bid them give the King a hearty trimming : 
5 Th ie orde ers ſcen n q a deal the waves to tickle, 
For ſoon they put his Majeſty i in pickle — 
1 85 And lat his ee like geeſe, a e 


— — — 


All hands aloft, with one tremendous roar, 
i Soon did they make him wiſh himſelf on ſhore ; ; . 
N His head and ears moſt handſomely they dous'd— 
5 Tut lik e a porpoiſe, with one general ſhout, _ 
The waves ſo tumbled the poor King about — 
: No o Anabaptiſt &er was half fo ſous d. 


— — x eh nee 


= „ At length w land be Goat, A bal d thing, | 
: Pp Indeed more like 2 crab than like a King, | 
| | And found his Courtiers making rueful faces: 

fl V But what ſaid Canute to the Lords and Gentry, | 

* 1 Who haiPd him from the water, on his OT. | 
3 All tremb ling for their lives or places: : | 


= 0s 3 My Lords and . 15 your rice,” 
on A Te! had with Mr. Sz4 a pretty buſtle; „ 
« Þ Ay treatment from my foe not over-nice, 
« J ut made a jeſt for ev ry fbrimp and muſcle: | 


| 5 FSH, | 3 A pretty trick for one . my dominion 1 : 
& My Lords, I thank you for your great opinion. N 
460 'You 1 


, 


[1 291 1 | | 
« vou! ſay, perhaps, I've only loſt one game, 
4 And bid me try another—for the rubber— _ 
« Permit me to inform you all, with ſhame, 
80 That you re a ſet of knaves, and Tm a lubber,” 


Such is the ory, my dear Ode, 
Which thou wilt bear—a ſacred load! 

Vet, much I fear, *twill be of no great uſe: 
Kings are in general obſtinate as mules; _ 
Thoſe who ſurround them, moſtly rogues and fools, 

And therefore can no benefit mann 


Vet ſtories, ſentences, and golden rules, 4 
Undoubtedly were made for rogues and fools; 5 3 
But this unluckily the ſimple fact is 0 
Thoſe rogues and fools do nothing but a 
And all ſo dev'liſh modeſt, don't defire 
The glory of. e them to o praflice. 5 
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ALIAS 


ALIAS 


Sic tranſit Gloria Mundi —0l p $Ux-DiaLs. 


| From Houſe of Buckingham, in grand Parade, 
To Whitbread's Brewhou/e moy'd the Cavalcade ! 


INSTRUCTIONS 
Mr. WHIT BREAD's BREWHOUSE. 


£ 

— 

© 
== 


HE 


VP I. 


P ET E R's loyalty. He ſuſpeateth Mr. Warton of joking. 
| Complimenteth the Poet Laureat. Peter differeth in opinion 

from Mr. Warton. Taketh up the cudoels for Ring EpWARD, 5 
Kine HARRY V. and QuEEN Bxss. Feats on Brack beat) 
and Wimbledon performed by our myſt gi -acious Sovereign. King 

CHARLES II. Half damned by PuzrER, yet praiſed for lecping 
| company with gentlemen, PerTER praiſeth himſelf. PETER 5 

reproved by Mr. WAR TON. Dol. reth Mr. WarTON's prayers. 
Ane ſimile. PETER flill ſaſpecteth the Laureat of ironical 
dealings. PETER expoſtulateth with Mr. Warron. Mr. 
WaxrTon replieth, PETER adminiſtereth bold advice. ITWittily 
calleth death and phy v/icians poachers. Praiſeth the King fer 
paternal tenderneſs. PETER maketh a natural ſimile. PETER 
furthermore telleth Tromas WarTON what to Jaye. Peres 
fel a beau! * _ * Ode-woriling. 


— —or-n ˙ Hts. rarer go. — — -  - — 


. 1 ¶ 99; Stet na a 


i 2 — 


ES — 


r 


His Majeſty's - love for the arts and (ences even 8 
; quadrupeds. _ His reſolution to know the hiſtory of brew- 


ing beer. Bitty Rant vs ſent ambaſſador to Chiſwel>- _ 
| Strect. Interview between Meſſrs. Ramus and Whit- 
bend. Mr. Whitbread's bow and compliments to his 


Majeſty, Mr. Ramus's return from his embaſſy. Mr. 
Whithread's terrors deſcribed to Majeſty by Mr. Ramus. 
The King's pleaſure thereat. Deſeription of people of 

worſhip. Account of the Whitbread preparation. The 

ropal cavalcade to Chiſwell- Street. The arrival at the _ 
bre >whouſe, Great joy of Mr. Whitbread. His Ma- 

55 ph s nod, the Queen” s dip, and a number of queſtions. 

A Weſt-India mile. The marvellings of the draymen 

RC His Majeſty peepeth into a pump. Beauti- 

fully compared to a magpie peeping into a marrow- bone. 

The minute curioſity of the King. Mr. Whitbread en- 

deavoureth to ſurprize Majeſty. His Majeſty puzzleth 


2 Mr. Whitbread. Mr. Whitbread's horſe expreſſeth won- 


der. Alſo Mr. K Whitbread' 8 dog. His Majeſty maketh 
laudable enquiry about porter. Again puzzleth Mr. 
Whitbread. The King noteth notable things. Profound : 
| Que eſtions propoſed by Majeſty. As profoundly anſw ered | | 
by Mr. Whitbread. Majeſty in a miſtake. CorreQed 
by the brewer. A noſe file. Majeſty's admiration | 
of the bell. Good manners of the bell. Fine appear- 
ance of Nr. - Whitbread's piss. Majeſty pr ropoſeth queſ- 
"DOT | „ tions, 


| Knighthood to Mr. Whitbread. Mr. Whitbread's ob. 
jections. The King runneth a rig on his hoſt. Mr. 


1 croweth over the Laureat. Diſcovereth deep knowledge 
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tions, but benevolently waiteth not for anſwers. Peter 
telleth the duty of Kings. Diſcovereth one of his ſhrew! : 
maxims. Sublime {mile of a water-ſpout and a King. 
Ihe great uſe of aſking queſtions. The habitation of 
Truth. The collation. The wonders performed by the 7 
royal viſitors. Majeſty propoſeth to take leave. Offercth © 


Whitbread thanketh Majeſty. Miſs Whitbread eurtheth | 
| The * . _ The cavaleade . 


"Par ranpheth.. | Admoniſheth the a "Par: 


Sn”, Kings, and ſurgeons, and men who have loſt their 


. legs. Peter reaſoneth. Vaunteth. Even inſulteth the 


| 1 ous KINGS. 


Laureat. Peter proclaimeth his peaceable diſpoſition. 2 
| Praiſeth e and concludeth with a e for ct Curie f 


raue 


I NS TRUCTIONS, : &c. 


To 0 M, "Gon as Cer thou riet thy kde he, 
B Thy brother Peter's muſe is all on fire, 
Is ſing of Kings and Queens, and ſuch r rare folk; 
Jet midſt thy heap of compliments ſo fine, 

5 Say, may we venture to believe a line? 

You Oxford wits moſt dearly love a joke. 


| Son of the Ning, thou writeſt well c on nought—— 

5 Thy thund'ring ſtanza, and its pompous thought, 
I think muſt put a dag into a laugh: 

Ep w ARD, and HaRRy, were much brayer men 

Than this new chriſten'd hero of thy pen; 

Yes, kurel'd ODE-MAN, braver far, * bal. 


Tho on \ Blackheath, and Wimbledon” 8 wide plain, 
= GrorGe keeps his hat off in a ſhow'r of rain; 1 

| Sees ſwords and bayonets without a dread, 

Nor at a volley winks, | nor ducks his head. 


= Although at grand reviews he ſeems ſo beſt, 

And leaves at fix o'clock his downy neſt, 

Dead to the charms of blanket, wife, or 1 
Unlike his officers, who fond of cramming, 
And at reviews, afraid of thirſt and famine, 

With bread and cheeſe and brandy fill their holſters. 


Sure 


ie, Tow; + we ſhould do juſtice to n Beſs, 


On For is ſome kings, in hobby grooms, 7 


In ſhort, Pm candour's ſelf all over; 


Tal 


His preſent Majeſty, whom Heav'n long bleſs 
With wiſdom, wit, and arts of choiceſt quality, 
Will never get, I fear, ſo fine « ane. 
As that old queen, tho? often calbd old b-ch, > 
In Fame” 8 coloſſal houſe of immortality. 


Az for John Dryden” 8 Charles—that King 

Indeed was never any mighty ie 

He merited few honours from the pen— — + | 

And yet he was a dev'liſh hearty fellow, . 

Enjoy d his girl and bottle and got mellow TT 
And e ee COMPARE: with GENTLEMEN. 5 


DES Knights of the manger, curry-combs, and broom = 7 
Loft to all glory, Charles did not delight — 
Nor jok'd by day with pages, ſervant-maids 

BED: | Large red poll'd, blowzy, hard two-handed fades 1 

Os Indeed 1 know not what Charles did by No: 7” 


"Rider, I: am n of candour a great lover, 


| Sweet as a candied cake from top to toe, . 
Make it a rule that Virtue ſhall be prais d, 
And humble Merit from her bum be rais d: 
What chinkeſt thou of Peter x now 1 yy 


19 0 Thou erielt, 60 Oh! how falſe! behold i thy King, 
* Of whom thou ſcarcely ſay'ſt a handſome thing; 5 
1 That King hath virtues that ſhould make thee furs Y 
8 It ſo !—then the ſin's in me— 2 
is my vile optics that can't ſee— _ 
| Then pray for them, when next thou fay'lt a pray 7. 


But p haps aloft on his imperial theone,- 
So diſtant, O ye gods! from ev'ry one; 


The 


R 8. 1 


The nl virtyes are, \ike many a ſs. 
From this our pigmy ſyſtem rather far; 
Whoſe light, tho' flying ever ſince creation, 
Hath not Jer pitch' < upon our nation. = 


Then may the royal r. 1 be ſoon explor' * 1 
And, Thomas, if thou'lt ſwear thou art not * 


V'Il take my ſpying-glaſs, and bring thee word 
The inſtant I behold it coming. 


But, Thomas Warton, without king: TY 
Art thou, or art thou not, thy Soy” TOO ſmoking? 3 


How can'ſt hg ſeriouſly declare 

That George the Third | 
With Creſly's Edward can compare, | 

Or Harry! ?—'tis too bad, upon my word. 
George i is a clever King, I needs muſt own, 
And cuts a jolly deore on the chrone. 


Now thou exclaim'ſt, cc 6. 4 rot it Peter, pray, . 
60 What to the devil ſhall I fing or fay? 2” 


III tell thee what to fay, 0 at Tom 55 

Sing how a monarch, when his ſon was dying, 
His gracious eyes and ears was edifying, 

By Abbey company, and kettle- drum 
Leaving that ſon to, death and the plyſ! cian, 
Between two fires—a forlorn-hope condition; 
Two poachers, who make man their game, 
Aud ſpecial markſmen! ſeldom miſs their aim. 


Say tho the Monarch did not ſee his fon, 
He kept aloof through fatherly ail, ection 
Determin d nothing ſhould be done * 
To bring on uſeleſs tears and diſmal recollection. 


. Such was the ſublime opinion of the Dutch . er Huygens. 


| 7 
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N And look, Tom—thus I ire away— | 
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For what can tears avail, and piteous fighs? 25 
Death heeds not howls, nor dripping eyes: 

And what are ſighs and tears but wind and water, 
That ſhow the leakineſs of feeble nature! 


Reader, thou'lt with my / 7 mile not 6 dure: 
Like air and any ſort of drink, os 


Whizzing and oozing through each chink, . 2 


: That proves the weakneſs of the nel. - 


. S the Prince, when wet was ev” v'ry eye, 
5 And thouſands 285 to hear: n the pitying 2 5 
ee, e, 


5 Say how a KinG, unable to diſſemble, N 0 
Order'd the Sippoxs to his houſe, and Kun, 5 


To ſpout : 


5 Gave them i ice creams and wines, 15 dear! = 


Who ne'er could get till then, a thimbleful of beer . 


For which they" ve thank'd the author af this metre, 


tO Videlicet, the moral mender PETER, 


Who in his Ops on Ops did dare exclaim, 


! And call ſuch royal avarice, a ſhame, | 15 


77 Say—but Pn teach thee how to po an rode; 1 ; 
Thus ſhall thy labours viſit Fame's abode = 
5 In company with my immortal lay— | 


. 


EH 


| BIRTH-DAY ODE 


Tuts day, this very day gave birth 

| Not to the brighte// monarch upon earth, 

| Becauſe there are ſome brighter, and as 1 b 
Who love the arts that man exalt to heaven 
George loves them likewiſe when they” re giv't n 3 

Jo four- legg d gentry, chriſten'd dog and Pigs +- 

Whoſe acts in this c our  unenlighten'd nation | 

E Haye much improv'd. the Britiſh/ e education. 


RY / Fd : 
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Full of the art of wing beer, 1 
The Monarch heard of Mr. WerrBReAD! s ; fame: 7 2 
Quoth he one day unto the Queen, «. My dear, | 55 L 
„ Whitbread hath got a marvellous great name; 1 


0 Shame, ſhame, we have not yet this brewhouſe len; * 55 
Thus faid the Kine unto the AI GUN i 


: Red hot with novelty 8 delightful rage, 5 
To Mr. WarTBREAD forth he ſent a page. 
To fay that MajesTY propos'd to view, 
With thirſt of knowledge deep inflam'd, 
His vats, and tubs, and hops, and bogſheads fam d, 
And learn the noble ſecret bar to brew. 


t The dancing dogs and wi pig have formed a confderable part of 
the royal amuſcment. | 
Of : 


EY Svech 888 unto kings molt pleaſant are, 


High thoughts too all thoſe ſhaking fits declare ; Hy | 


N bes Gag the tir that Mr. Whitbread made; 3 = 


e Poor gentleman, moſt terribly afraid, 


1 Of ſuch anthonghs of honour, proud, 
___ Moft lowly Mr. WarrBrxEeaD bord: 
80 humbly, fo the humble {tory goes, 
He touch'd ev'n terra Arma with his noſe; ; . 
Then ſaid unto the page, hight Billy Ramus, 
i Happy are we that our great KING ſhould name us 
. As 3 unto Majeſty to bew, 


N Ay SON Billy W Ae as en 
JI0 Majeſty the welcome tidings brought; ; | 
Then told how WI in ſtar'd like any ſtake, 
- 1 Amd trembled—then the civil things he ſaid— e 
05 On which the King did ſmile and nod his head; _ 


Tine of worthlp; wealth, and birth, 
; Look on the. humbler ſons of earth, 


: High ſtations are like Dover's tow'ring dünne, 
Where ſhips below appear like little ſciffs, 


. His maids) had all new aprons, TOWNS, a and "HR 
And lo! two hundred pounds were ſpend in frocks 


5 Buſy as 1 in a field of 1 
5 Dogs, 3 and chair and ſtools were tumbled over 
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For Monarchs ls to ſee their ahi r . 


Proclaiming rev'rence and humility— nn. 


Oo Ven grandeur and gr: rs 


Indeed in a moſt humble light, God knows! 


The 3 walking on the ſtrand, Uke een 


He ſhould no: charm enough his queſts Data 


To make th ER and draymen Jane: 


Amit 
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Aid the Wpubessd wont of oroparation.: 
Jo treat the ney Rorax of the nation. 


Now mov'd K1NG, Queen, and PrtNcessBs fo grand, 


To viſit the firſt brewer in the land 


Who ſometimes drank his beer and munich d his meat . 


In a ſuug corner chriſten' d Chiſwellſtreet. 


Lord Arr. ESBU RY , and D ENBIG ns Lord ah, 
His Grace the Duke of MonTacur /iterviſe, 
With Lady HarcovkrT join'd the raree-ſhow, 
And ſix'd all Smithfield's marvling eyes 
For lo! a greater ſhow ne'er grac'd thoſe quarters, 


Since MARY roalted, e 6 285 Z 


| Arriv'd, the | King broad grinn 4 i gave a ned 

| To Mr. Whitbread, who had o 
Come with his angels, to behold his beer; 3 

With more reſpect he never coul Id have met 5 ü 

Indeed the man was in a ſweat, 1 
8 much tlie BREWER did the Kix revere. 


2 Her Ma JESTY ; ontrin's to make A dip— 
Light as a feather then the KING did Kip, | 
And aſk'd a thouſand queſtions, with a — 


before poor WHITBREAD well could anſwer half. 5 


| Reader my Ode mould have a « Ci tle 
Well! in Jamaica, on a tam'rind tree, 
Pie hundred parrots, gabbling juſt like Jews, 
Ifaw—fuch noiſe the feather'd i imps did make 
As made my pericranium ake— | | 
Ae 1 and «telling parrot n news: E 


"Thus was the enen fra with n FA : 
Whilſt daymen, and the brewer 8 boys,” 
[ X 


Did | 
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: Dia eat the queſtions which the King did aſk: 


„Ante the moutlis of many a gaping puncneon, 3 


3 0 That full of deep reſearch, he did not ſay. 
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In diff rent parties, were they ſtaring ſeen, i yo 
Wond' ring to think they ſaw a King and Queen; 
behind 2 tub were nes and ſome behind a caſk 


85 A draymen ford d a pretty luncheon) | 


And thro' the bung-hole wink'd with curious eye, 
10 vicw, and be aſſur'd what ſort of things 
Were Princeſſes, and Queens, and Kings; 
. F or whoſe moſt loſty {tation thouſands _ 
And lo! of all the gaping puncheon clan, 
55 Few were che mouths that had not Lk a man! - 


Now Majeſty into a Dump is deep": 

: Did with an opera glaſs of DOLLAND peep, | 
5 Examining with care each wondrous matter 

That — . w water— 5 8 


: Thus have I ben x magpie in the are 
A chatt' ring bird we often meet, 
5 A bird for nden well Known, - 
: With head awry, 
And cunning eye, . 
N Peep e into a eee, 8 


- : And now his curious M- —7 did do 
Io count the nails on ev ry hows; 
And lo! no ſingle thing came in bis way 55 


1 What's this? hæ, bar? A's: Unat f what's this; 
- whats that? nn nine; TER: 
80 quick the words too, 3 he PER dt to e 
As if each ſyllable would break its neck. 


; Thus, to o the world of great whilſt others _ 
Our SovEREIGN peeps into the world of . EY 
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Thus microſcopic ls explore 
Things that too oft provoke the public ſcorn 5 
Yet ſwell of uſeful knowledges the ſtore, 
| B finding ſyſtems in a pepper. corn. 1 


Now Mr. Whitbread, ſerious, did declare, 

To make the Majeſty of England ſtare, 
That he had butts enough, he knew, 

* Flac d fide by ade, would 1 reach along to Kew : : 


On which the Kin ith wonder folly ery „ 
« What? if they reach to Kew, then, ſide by fide, 
What would they do plac'd end to end?” 
To whom, with knitted calculating brow, f 
55 The Man of Beer moſt ſolemnly did vow, _ 
Almoſt to Windſor that they would extend ; 

on which the KIxc, with zvond' ring mien, 
Repeated it unto the ond” ring dat * 


on which quick turning round his kalter's head, 
The brewer” s horſe with face aſtoniſh'd neigh'd ; 

The brewer's dog too pour'd a note of thunder, 
Rattled his chain, and wagg'd his tail for wonder. = 


| Now did the Kino for other beers enquire, 
For Calvert's, Jordan's, Thrale's entire 
And after talking of theſe diff Tent beers, 
a Alk'd Wauthread if his Porter equail d theirs 7 


This was a pl Zing diſagreeing queſtion, 
Grating like arſenic on his hoſt's digeſtion ; : 
A kind of queſtion to the Man of Caſk 
That not ew n S01.0M0N himſelf would alk. 


Now My JESTY, alive to knowledge, took 
A very pretty memorandum-baok, 

With gilded leaves of aſſes {kin ſo white, 
And 1 in it eds began to write — 


* 2 | | 3 AHemo- 


A catalog place bencath the grates 
For roaling cheſnuts or potates. yo 
EE Mem. 


Tis ; hops that give a bitterneſs to pee N 
; Hops grow in Kent, yo Whitbread, and | elſewhere. 


Quere. 1 


5 Is there no RT OO fu; ? where doth it dwell 8 
Woulder not e Borſe aloes bitter it as s well? 5 


1150 em. 


To try. it ſoon on our ſmall beer 
5 T will fave us ſey ral pounds a youre: 
EO Mem. 


To res 1 to o forget to a | 
Ola Whitbread to my houſe « one e day—. 


Alem. | 


8 Net !o ous 1 to ks of beer the caſk, 
Ty The brewer offer'd me, away. 


= | "Hoot, 
| 


| Now having pencil'd his remarks 5 ud 8 

Glharp as the point indeed of a new pin, 

His MajesTY his watch moſt ſagely view 'd, 
And then put up his aſſes ſkin. e 
To Whitbread now deign'd MajesTy to ſay, 
« © Whitbread, are all your horſes fond of hay' oy 


106 Yeu, pleaſe your Majzory,” in humble notes, 
2 F he brewer anſwer” d—« alſo, Sir, of oats. 
« Another thing my horſes too maintains —- 
And that, an't pleaſe your Ma] EST, are grains.” 
(ee Grains? grains?“ ſaid MAJ EST, «to fill their 5 
Grains? grains ?—that come from e hops, 
ce * hops, hops. 1 | 
| | "Hae" 
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| Here was the Kine, like hounds ſometimes, at fault— 
„ $1RE,” cry'd the humble brewer, « give me leave. 
e Your ſacred MajesTY to undecetve, 

| « Grains, SIRE, | are never r made from * but malt.” 


F True,” aid the cautious 6 u, wth a ſmile : 2 
; « From malt, malt, malt--I meant malt all the while.“ 

| « Yes,” with the ſweeteſt bow, rejoined the brewer, 

| « Ar't pleaſe your Majns rv, you did I'm ſure.” 


„ Yes,” anſwer'd MajzsTY, with quick reply,” | 
| « I did, I did, 1 did, I, 15 J. L* 


| Render,” Shines er - thoy doſt N a noſe 

| That bright with many a ruby glows; 5 

That noſe thou may'ſt pronounce, nay ſafely ſwear, : 
Was nurs'd on ſomething better than ſmall beer. 


Thus when thou findeſt Ke in brewing, iſe ” 
In Natal Hiſt'ry holding loſty ſtation ; 3 
Thou may'{t conclude with marv'ling eyes ä 

Such KixGs have had a goodly education— 


Now did the Kine andes the bell ſo fine, | 
That daily aſks the draymen all to dine: 

On which the bell rung out (how very proper! ! - 
To how it was a bell and had A N 35 


11. now FIR he their Sovrnnc' 8 curious eye, 5 
Parents and children, ſine, fat, hope ſul ſprigs, 
All inufling, ſquinting, grunting in their ſtye, 
Appear'd the brewer's tribe of handſome pigs: 
On which th” obſervant Man who fil's a Throne, 
Declard the Pigs were vaſtly like his own. 


Now did his MajesryY ſo gracious 97 
To Mr. Whitbread, | in his — way, 


« Whitbread, 


t %% 


« W hitbread, dy e nick thi Exciſeman now and chen! : 


= 4h Hz, Whitbread, when dye think to leave off trade? 
« Hex, what? Miſs Whitbread's ſtill a maid, a maid? 55 
5 What, what 8 the matter with che — 


5 « D'ye hunt br hunt? No, no, you : are too 0 


„ You'll be Lord May'r— Lord May'r one _— : 


« Yes, yes, Pre heard ſo—yes, yes, ſo I'm told : | 
Don't, don't the fine for Sheriff pay— Es 
oy « PI prick you ev'ry year man, I declare: . 
0 Yes, TORE bens 5 ſhall be Lord May „ 


5 ce Whitbread, d'y keep a coped" or job 01 one, pray! 1 


« Job, Job, that's 5 90, that's beſt, ust, 
« beſt— . Zo 


66 You put your liv ries on | your James? . 


8" Hs Whitbread ?—You have ner. well your 
« neſt. : 


0 What 18 the price now, 1 of all your fock? 


e But, Whitbread, what's s Of 'clock, pray, What 8 0 clock? 15 


Now Whitbread inward ITY « May 1 be curſt 


If I know what to anſwer firft.” 


Then ſearch'd his brains with ruminating eye— 


But ere the Man of Malt an anſwer found, 
Quick on his heel, lo, MajesTy turn'd round, 


e d off, and baulk'd che pleaſure of reply. - 


1 | Kings in 0 ſhould be ſtrong— 


From curioſity. doth wiſdom flow ; | 


For 'tis a maxim I've adopted long, 


The more a man | enquire, the more he Il know. 


es: didft « ever ſee a water-ſpout | 7 5 
Tis poſſible that thou wilt anſwer, No.” 

Well then! he makes a moſt infernal rout : 8 
Sucks like an elephant the waves below. 


= Strange manſion! in the bottom of a well 
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With huge proboſcis reaching from the ky, 
As if he meant to drink the ocean dry: 
At length fo full he can't hold one drop EVE 
= He burſts—down ruſh the waters with 3 a roar. 


| Thus have 1 tw: a longer at reviews. 

Suck from the tribe of officers the news, 
Then bear in triumph off each ⁊uonmd ru 2 
- And ſouſe it on the n with Such a elatter! 


1 always would adviſe folks to aſk Gen | 
Por truly, queſtions are the keys of knowledge : 

B Sliere—that forage for the MIN D's digeſtions— 
Cut figures at th' OLD BalLE v, and at COLLEGE ; : 
z 5 Make Chancellors, Chief Juſtices, and Judges, 

Ty of the Jowe. green-bag 2 Fr 
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| The Sagen lay Dans Trora a delights to dwell, 


0 
| 
4 
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| Queſtions are then the windlaſs and the rope f ] 
| That pull the grave LD GENTLEW OMAN up, 
Damn * jokes then, and unmannerly ſuggeſtions, 


i Reſlecting upon Kings for aſking Queſtions. 


Now having well employ'd his royal lungs 

On nails, hoops, ſtaves, pumps, barrels and their bung, 
The KING and Co. ſat down to a collation, Wt | 
Of fleſh, and fiſh, and fowl of ev 'ry nation. | 


ties: was as clang of lates,” of knife 10:0 fork, 

That merc'leſs fell like tomohawks to work, - 
And fearleſs ſcalp'd the fowl, the fiſh, and cattle, | 
Whilſt Whitbread, ö in the rear beheld the battle. 


| The conqu ring Moxancn ſtopping to rake breath 
Amjdit the regiments of death, 


L This ede to 1 Dr, 1 laugh on a Great Perſo- 
nage, for a laudable curioſity in the Queen's Library, ſome years ſince. 


Now 
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Now turn'd to Whitbread with complacence round, 
And merry thus addrefs'd the Man of Beer— 
1 Whitbread, is't true? is't true? I hear, I hear, 
C You're of an ancient family renown' d 
„What? what ? I'm told that you're a limb 
„ Of Pyu, that famous fellow PY N: 
« What, Whitbread, is it true what people ſay? 
« Son of a Round head! are Jo £ 1 7 hee t bi ? = 


© Pm told that you. ſend Bibles to your votes 5 
A ſrnflling round-headed ſociety— - 
« Pray'r books inſtead of cath to buy them coats 0 
6 Purtyans, and Practices of Piety: 3 g 
| « Your Bedford votes would wiſh to change their / are. 
% Rather ſce * | h- yes, yes - than books of pray 15 
3 LP Thirtieth of January don't you feed ? 
" Y es, Ves, 85 eat t calf? s head, you cat calf 8 head.” 


Now having Wor ers (ons on fleſh, fowl: ſicb, | 
of hole hoſts © eerturn d and teiz'd on 1 all ſupplies, : 
he royal viſitors expreſs'd a wiſh 
8 0 turn to Houſe of Buckingham their eye es. 


But firſt the Monanen fo polite, 3 

_Af2d Mr. Whitbread if he” d be a Moe, 

-. Unwillin ig in the liſt to be enrolPd, ht 
| Whitbread cont templated the Knights of Pr "0 15 

i 1 hen to his gracious Sov'REIGN made a leg, 

: And ſaid, « He was afraid be was 60 old... 
« He thank'd however his moſt gracious Kind, 
OF For offering to make him fuch a THING.” a 


Bu t abt E dit tent reaſon, "twas. 1 fear! 
It was not age that bade the Man of beer. 
The zroffer'd honour of the Mox ARCH ſhun: 
The tale of MaRG'REA's knife, and royal fright, 
"Had almoſt made him damn the name of knight: 
A tale that larrou'd Tort i world of 5 1 7 4 
E944 pt | wh, He 
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He mock'd the pray r too, by the King appointed, 
en by himſelf, the Lory's ANOINTED— 
2 A foe to faſt too is he, let me tell Je, 
And, tho' a Preſbyterian, cannot think 

Heavn (quarrelling with meat and drink) 

3 Joys in the grumble of a hungry i 


Now from the table with Colarcan air 
Up roſe the NM ONARCH with his laureld brow, 
Wh en Mr Whitbren d; waiting on his chair, 


Expreſs d much thank s, muc h j joy, and made a bow. 8 
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Miſs Whitbread now fo thick her curtſies drops, 
q Thick as her honour” d father” s Kentiſh hops, 
1 Which hoplike curtfies were return'd by. dips 
That never hurt the royal knees and Iipsz. 
| Por hips and knees of QUEENS are  facred things, 
1 Tha at only bend on gala days 
| Before th C beſt. of Kings, ä 
1 * hen odes of triumph ſound his praiſe, 
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| Now thro” a thund'ring pcal of loud huzzas, 1 
Proceeding ne 3 hir'd and unhir'd jaw 5, 

The raree-ſhow thought proper to retire; 
Whilſt Mr. Whitbread and. his daughter fair 
| Survey'd all Chiſwell-Street WI RY lofty any. =. 
'Fo Jo! they feit themic elves ſome fix fect higher! 


Such, Thomas, 18 the \ Wa ay to write! 

Tus thouldſt thou Brth-day Song indite : 5 
Then {tick to earth, and leave the lofty hoy, 
No more of 71 zum its. and. tt tum {ts 


+ For the miraculous cſcape from a _ innocent inſane woman, 


who only held out a ſmall knife in a ona of white paper, ſor her 
Sovereign to view. | 


Thus 
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5 : Thus Qiould | an 5: od Lavnrar write of Kings—- 


Not praife gs Tor. imaginary things : 


1 own I cannot make my ſtubborn rhime 


Call ev'ry King character ſublime, « g 


- For Conſcience will not ſuffer me to wander 
80 very widely from the paths e of Candour. 


I know full well ſims Kings: * are to be ſeen, 5 

| 'Fo whom my verſe ſo bold would give the ſpleen, . 
Should that bold verſe declare they wanted braini— 
1 won t ſay that they never brain poſleſs' 4. 5 
They : may have been with ſuch a preſent bleſs'd dy. 


"And therefore ee that ſome Srl remains: : 


| Por e ev” v'ry well experienc d e Sonny | 


That men who with their legs have parted, 


Swear that they ve felt 4 pain in all their toes, 


And often at the twinges arte: 


PT hey fared upon their oaken ſtumps i in vain! 
|Fancying the toes were all come back a again. fo 


If o men hed: who their abſent 4 toes 1 mourn d, 
Can fancy thoſe ſame toes at times return'd; 


80 Kings, in matters of intelligencer, 


"May fancy they have Rumble on their ſenſes es, 


- * es, Tom—mine i is che way of writing Ode— 
| Why lifteſt thou thy pious eyes to Gop? 
5 Str ange diſappointment in thy looks I read; 


And now I hear thee in proud en cry, 


Is this an action, PETER? this a deed 


ce To raiſe a Mox NARCH to the ſky? 


: ce „ Tubs, porter, pumps, vats, all the Whitbread ects: 


oh Rare things to ſigure 1 in che Mule” s ſong!“ 


Thomas: I Tn 38 I want no quarrels. | 
On Kings and Brewers, Porters — and barrels— | 


LH 3 Kings 
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Than viſiting Sa WHITBREAD and his brewhouſe. 
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ns Whether at Windſor, | Buckingham or Kew-houſe, 5 


: And may they never do more fooliſh things 
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Now Gop preſerve all wonder-hunting KIN Gs, 
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Moles, Fieldmice, and GENERAL CARPENTER —— 


| miles—Peter informeth Thomas how he might have 


ing off fin, and reforming fiddling courtiers and others.— 
Mifteſs WALSINGHAM not able to fin on a 81 unday 


ing on the Rump Royal, Peter highly extolleth nor 


mateth an intended reform among cats and doge, pige- 
ons, wrens, ſparrows, and poultry— 


Lord's day—Monday | the moſt decent day—Sir Joun 
Dick giveth up Sunday Concerts for godlineſs—Sir 


bath by a full orcheſtra, while the King enjoyeth only 


| woodeock 


rn Naringly expoſulateth with Crowes on his 
| unprecedented ſilence on the royal perfections in his laſt 
New-year's-Ode -Giveth Thomas a JoBaTION—— 
Inſtructeth Thomas in his trade—Talketh of Heralds, 


Telleth a ſtrange ſtory of the General Commendeth 5 
Vel, and laudeth his love of money, with delicious 


| praiſed Majeſty for picty and ceconomy—Peter s great 
knowledge of Nature -He talketh of her different manu- 
factures Peter praiſeth the royal Proclamation for leav- 


nor my Lady Lou N- nor my Lok or EXETER— 
nor my Lord BRUDENEL L—whoſe excellen ice in attend- 


the Welſh King WaTKYx—whoſe poor violoncello Pe- 
ter piteth—nor my Lord of SALISBU Ry Peter inti- 


Love between the 
aforeſaid animals to be ſeverely puniſh'd if made on the 


john's ſtar his great hobby horſe—Lords HAMpD ENT 
and CHOLMONDELEY reproved for profaning the Sab- _ 


wind inſtruments Peter relateth a ſad tale of German 
MIUSICLANS, and concludeth with a pathetic fimile of a 
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 woodcock—Peter returneth from igrellion. to Thomas 
— Peter aſketh ſhrewd. queſtions of Thomas—Telleth 2 
delectable little hiſtory of the King and ſcratch wigs— 
Declareth love for Majeſty—Praifeth the partnerſhip— 
Peter denieth all odium towards his Sovereign, for 2 


= jealouſy of the PRINcE OF Warns, for his rage for 


HANDEL, and enthufiaſm for Mr. WEST Peter giveth | 
two. /i miles Peter telleth a tale—Peter till infiſteth on 
love for Majeſty—Inſtanceth royal magnanimity—ecnd- 
ing with curioſity and national advantage—Peter ſhoweth - 
the King's ſuperiority to the Prince in the article of 
books The royal wardrobe's ſuperiority to the ſhops in 
Monmouth Street—Peter expreſſeth more love for Ma- 
f jeſty—A tale Peter maketh a marvellous diſcovery « of 
the cauſe of Thomas's ſilence. in the article of royal flate 
2 tery—His Majeſty too much i bedaubed— The King ſtut- 
teth up T homas's mouth- Peter telleth T homas how W 
he ſhould have manage e deſcribeth a devil En- 
quireth for Modeſty—Findeth her—Giveth a lovely | PIC». 
ture of Miſs Morning—And her loyal ſpeech. to Peter 
—Peter cannot exiſt nor ſub} without Kings—DPeter 
citeth the world's opinion of him—Peter finely anſwereth 
it Peter ſeemeth glad—He aſketh a fly queſtion about 
| Cartoons—Peter telleth an uncommon {tory ;—Peter 
5 continueth talking about Cartoons —Feareth that they 
are in jeopardy- Peter concludeth with ſublime fimiles 
ol trout, cels, whales, goats, ſheep; and good advice to 
THOMAS. | „„ - _— 
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S 81 LIFE! Thames, what hath \ ſwallow'd all the praiſe? N 
Of royal virtues not the flighteſt mention! 
Strung, like mock pearl, ſo lately on thy lays! 
Tell ia a bankrupt, To u, is thy invention? 


: Haw 6 cou dſt thou ſo thy PaTRON's fame "ORE 
. As not to pay, of praiſe, the annual debt? 5 
 WarTEHEAD and CiBBER, all the Laureat Throng, = 
To Faus's fair Temple, twice a your am 0 
in royal virtues, real or invented, 
I all the grave ſublimity of fong. 


Herals ſo kind for many a d wight, LE 
| | Creeping from cellars, juſt like ſnails from earth; 
Or moles, or field-mice, ſtealing into light, 

Forge Arms to prove a loſtineſs of birth; 
Tracing of each ambitious Sir and Madam 
The branches to the very trunk of ADAM. 
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Then Why not than.” the 3 To M, of chime, | 
l * bid ** e Maſter ſoar ſublime! 8 g 
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Bards five} in Bien? ; then how fight a thing 
＋ 0 make ; a coat t ol merit for a King 


"Know; General Crore wad been a theme 
For furniſhing a pretty lyric dream 


Once a monopoliſt of nod and ſmile : a 


Of broken ſenten CCS and queſtions rare, 985 | 
Oft ſniplnap whiſpers ſweet, and grin, and ſtare, 


For which thy muſe would travel many a mile. 


But 10 . the General, for a cry ing f ſin, 


Loſt broken ſentences, and nod, and grin, 
And ſtare and ſ{mpſnap of the beſt of King 


870 fin, the crying ſin, of rambling _ 


Where Oſnaburgh' 8 good Biſhop g 


- Loft Foie k few. goloen. fe: thers from his W ings; ; 


W hich made th ua! lucky General run 1 and drown; 
Such were the horrors of the royal frown | Þ 


For lo! His M——v moſt roundly [wore . 


He” d nod to General CARPENTER no more. 


Ohl glorious love of all-commanding money 1 


Dear to ſome Monarchs, as to Bruin, Wen 
Dear as to gamblers, pigeons lit to pluck- 
Or ſhow” rs to CREE coachmen or a 1 duck! 


Thomas, op thy lyrics 1 mi b have prais d the - Ki 1g 
For making finne ers mind the Sabbath day, 


. Bidding the idle ſons of pipe and ftring, 


Initead of ſcraping jigs, fing platias. and pray; 
Thus pioully (againſt their inclination) 
Dragooning ſouls unto ſalvation. 


The MoN ARCH gave up Mr. Jo AH. BaTE, 
Wich that ſweet nightingale his lovely mate; 


Wo 


'E 3234 
Who with the organ and one fiddle 
Made up a concert every Sunday night: 
-Thus yielding MAJESTIES ſupreme delight, 
Who reliſh IE e'en in tweedle tweedle, | 


„ For . RE n oft a Ld: 


| Of money-loving, ſcraping, fave-all mind, 
_ That happy ag) in the nat'ral ought | 
Of getting ev Ty thing for nough 6 


From Deth? 8 diamonds toa Briſtol Has, 'Y 
From royal eagles to a ſquawling parrot 3 ; 
From Bulls of Baſ: an to a marrow-bone; 
From rich ananas to a mawkiſh carrot: 

And getting things for nought, I'n ceds mult lay. 5 
IF not the noble, is the << cape Way: 


401 often Nature manufacture iu 

| That thinks it never hath enough; : 
Hoarding up treaſure——never once enjoy ing 
Such is the compoſition of „er ne fouls ! 

Like jackdaws all their cunning art employing, 5 
In hiding knir es, and forks, and Pons, i in holes 


boi by the pious Monar che proclamation, 

The courtier Amateurs of this fair nation 
On Sundays con their Bibles make no riot 
The ſtubborn UXBRIDGE, muſic-loving Lord, 5 
| Fays dumb obedience to the royal word, 
And bids the inſtruments lic OS: ; 


Sweet Miſtreſs WALSINGHAM | 1s 8 4 to prays. 
And turn her eyes up much againſt her will; 
"ORD ICH fings pſalms too, in his pious way; 
And Lady Yours forbears the tuncful thrill: 

And very politic is Lady Loung: 
A Huſband mult not Tg for a ſong. 


Y 2 


t 3241 


The gentle Ert his treat gave up, 

Zo us'd upon the ſweet repaſt to ſup; 

As eager for his Sunday's quaver diſh, 
As cats and rav nous Aldermen for fiſh. 


— 


: Lord Robin too, a 1550 wh lofiy noſe, 
Bringivg to mind a verſe the world well nous; . 
Againſt ſublimity that rather Wars; 
Which i in an almanack all eyes may ſee: | | 
« Gop gave to man an ING form, that he | 
« Nan view the Stars.” = 


1 ſay; this watchful bow D, ok boaſts the knack, 
| Behind His S: acred Majeſty” 8 great back, | 
Of placing for his /atter end a chair 

2 Better than any Lord (fo ſays Fame's trump) 
That ever waited on the royal rump, 5 

80 ſwiſt his motions, and ſo ſweet his air: 


; W ho, if His Majeſty but congh or hicoup, - Es 
Trembles for fear the king ſhould kick wp ; 
Drops, with concern, his jaw—with Wer freezes, 
Or ſmiles „ God: leſs W ORs” whenee er ny 
| „ Mmeezes;.--- us 
5 1 his Lon b, Ifay, 1 his convert , 8 
| And curs 'd the concert. for a crying mm” 


7 King Warkis: ; hom the land of leckt and checle, 

With fighs, forbore his baſs to ſeize; 85 

5 With huge concern he dropp'd his Sunday airs, „ 

And grumbled out in Welch his thankleſs pray „ 
The baſs, indeed, Te Deum ſung, 


5 Glad on the willows to be hung. 


- And really 'twas a very nat'ral caſe—— 
4-7 Wor; inoffenſive baſs ! 
For when King Watkin ſcrubbeth him— 
The inſtrument, Jike one upon the rack, 


—alack - 


. Sends 


1 


Sends forth fuck horrid, Inquiſition groans * 
Enough to pg the hearts of ſtones! 1 


Thus cthovieh i in concert politics the Knight : 
Battled with Miſtreſs WALSTNGIHA M W © 
| Yet both agreed to lift their palms, | 

I Not hs. but inging Ben 


| Sar BURY was alſo order d to reform, wh 
Who, with my Lady, thought it vaſtly odd, 

Thus to be forc'd, like ſailors in a ſtorm, 

. Againſtt their wills to pray to God. : 


K Thus did the royal mandate through the town, 
Knock nearly all the Sunday concerts down! 
| Great ere long "twill be a fin and ſhame 
| For cats to warble out an am' rous flame l- 
1 Dogs ſhall be whipp'd for making love on Sunday, - 
5 Who 975 well may put it off to Monday. e 


- Nav more che royal piety to prove; 3 

And aid the pureſt of all pure religions; „ 

| To Bridewell ſhall be ſent all cooing pigeons, 
And cocks and hens be laſh'd for making love : 

| Sparrows and wrens be ſhot from barns and houſes, | 
For being barely civil to their ſpouſes. : 


: Poor Sir JohN Dick Was, lamb⸗ like, heard to bleat . 
"Mk lofing ſuch a Sunday's treat. 
Sir JohN, the happy owner of a 1 85 
Which radiant honour on ſurtouts he litches 3 ; 
Lamenting faſhion doth not ſtretch ſo far- 
As ſewing them on waillcoats and on e 3 
| Which thus would pour a blaze of ſilver day, 
And make the Knight a perfect milky way. 


vet Hanna, CnolMoxp- LY, thoſe ſinful ſhavers, 
Rebellious, riot in their Sabbath quavers; 


"Thus | 
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Thus flying in the ſace of our GREAT Kine, 
Prophane God's reſing day with wind and ſtring; 
Whilſt on the Ter race, *midit his German band, 
On Sunday evenings GroRGE is pleas dit to ſtand; 

Contented with a /mple tune 7 „ 
« God fave great George our Rig,” or Bobbing Jen 5 
Whilſt C HERUBS, leaning from hols ſtarry heig tt, 
Wink at cach oth er, and enjoy the fight : - 
And Se tan, from a lurking hole, 
Fond of a ſceming-godly ſoul, 
His eyes and ears ſcarce able to believe, 

ahne in. his leere. 


: Stay, Nuſe- —the ment ion of the German band = 


Bringeth a tale oppreſſive, to my hand, 
Relating to a tribe of German boys, T 
- Whoſe horrid fortune made ſome /i/tle noiſe ; 
Sent for to take of Engliſhmen the places, e 
5; W. ho, gall' a TT ruch. har d treatment, made w . „„ 


Sent for they were, to bed! in frelds al clover, : 
Tot feaſt upon the Coldſtrean n regiment's fat: 
Swift with their empty ſtomachs they flew over, 
And wider than a Kevenhuller hat. 

But ah! their knives no veal nor mutton cary vd 5 
N To eaſts they went indeed, but went and Jarvd! 
Their Maſte ers, rapturd with the tuneful treat, 

1 Forgot muſicians like themſelves cou'd eat. | 
Thus the poor woodcock leaves. his frozen ſhores, | : 

When tyrant Winter midſt his mp roars 
Invited by our milder ſky, he roves; „ 
Views the pure ſtreams with joy, and ſhele ring groves, 
And in one hour, Oh! {ad reverſe of fate! | 
Is ſhot, and ſmokes upon a poacher's plate! 
Thus ending a ſweet epiſodic ſtrain, 

T turn, dear Thomas, to thy Ode again. 4 


Ee E 
What! make a diſh to baulk thy maſter's gums | 

5 A pudding, and forget the plums! 

E- Mercy upon us ! what a cook art thou! 

Dry e'en already l- what a ſad milch cow | — 


Who gav'ſt, at firſt, of fame ſuch nee * 
: Says Thomas, WRA thy Erle udder rails? * 


] Since truth belongs not to the laureat trade, 
Tis ſtrange, tis paſſing ſtrange, thou didit not latter: 
Ty Speak in light money were thy wages paid! Y 

Or was thy pipe of ſack half fill'd with water? 

Ox haſt thou, Tom, been cheated of thy dues ? 

Or hath a qualin of cont: ience touch'd thy Muſe 2 ! 


I hou might ſt have prais' 0 bor dignity of pride 
Dipplap d not long ago among the Cooks: 
Scarching the ichen with ſagacious looks; . 


EZ Wi dige, chri len d i on their heads he ſpied. 


To had; 2 wig on a 3 bead 
Juſt like the wig that grac'd his own, 
Was verily * gelt too dread !- 
Enough to turn 2 king to bone! | 
On which; in language of his very beſt, 
His Majeſty his royal ire expreſs d. 


t How, how | what! Cooks Wear 88 2s Jul lie 7 


8 me l- 7 
« Strange! 1 FS yes, yes, 1 Er, 1 PN 1 ſee Cc 
« Fine fellows to wear ſcratches ! hes, no doubt 
1 * Il have no more no more when minc's worn 
e out·— 
00 © He? pretty ! pretty! pretty too it t looks 
« «To lee. 9 ſeratehes upon Cooke: PP. 


Tp lo! as he bad > AR ned al ſo. his 
As foon as ever he ꝛbere out the wig; 
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8 This 1 in my mind I've frequently revolv'd ; 


= Whate er thou thinkſt— 


855 To write a book on the Sublime. T\ own, 


381 


Ly He with a Pig-tail eien d his head to Wisch 1 
No more profan d his temples with a SCRATCH | * 


: Thomas, 1 ſee my ſong thy feelings grate 1 
Thou think'ſt Pm joking; that the King's * late, 8 

The world may call me lyar, but ſincerely 5 
I love him for a partner love him dearly: 
Whilſt his great name is on the ferme, Im fare 
My credit with 85 Fab is ſecure. 3 


Yes, beef ſhall grace my wit, and ale pal aw; 
: As long as it continues George and Co.; * 
That is to ſay in plainer metre, Pa 

| George and Peter. 


| Vet, as "me little money 1 have made, 
_ I've thoughts of turning Squire, and quitting trade: 


And in ſix months, or ſo, 17 
| „ all L know, 
The partnerſhip, may. by diſoh'd. 


_howe'e er the world r m. ay carp, g 
Thomas, Pm far from hating our god Kingz 
Jes, yes, Or may I thrum no more my harp, _ 

As Davip ſwore, Who touch'd ſo well the firing— 
No, Tom ;——the idol of thy ſweet devotion _ : 
5 Excites r not MOTH” whatever ele the emotion. 


Were I a bookſeller, I would not hire him ; ; 
Yet, ſhould I hate the man who fills a throue, 
Becauſe, forſooth, I can't admire kim? 


Hate him, becauſe, i of a name, 
He thinks to rival e'en the PRI cx in fame? 
A prince of ſcience——in the arts ſo chaſte ! — 
A grant. to him in the world of taſte 3 5 


„b 2s + 
Who from an envious cloud one day ſhall ſprings 
And prove that — uy clothe a King. 


: Who when by Fortune fad on Britain 8 throne, 
Wherever merit, humble plant, is ſhown, | 

Will ſhed around that plant a foſt'ring ray; 
Whoſe hand ſhall ſtretch thro? poverty 8 pale 2 
For drooping Genivs, ſinking to the tomb, 
And lead the bluſhing ſtranger into day. 


3 Who fits: (like ſome ) to chronicle a Hhilling, 

Once in a twelvemonth to a beggar given; 

5 By ſuch mean charity (Lord help em) willing 
To go as cheap as Poflible to Heav'n! | 8 
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1 "Hate him, bece inks. untir'd, the monarch pores. 
| On Haxpels manuſcript old ſcores, 

And ſchemes ſucceſsful daily hatches, 5 8 

For ſaving notes o'erwheln'd with ſcratches 3 3 

= Recovering from the blotted leaves 

Huge cart-horſe minims, dromedary breves ; 

| Thus ſaving damned bars from juſt damnation, 

| By way of brightning Handel's reputation? 
Who, charm'd with every crotchet Handel wrotc, 
Heav'd into Tor” NAM STREET, each heavy note: . 
And forcing on the houſe the tuneleſs lumber, 
Drove half to doors, the other half to lumber : ? 


| Hate bim, becauſe 15 works of Mr. Warr, 
His eye (in wonder loſt) unſated views? 

Becauſe his walls, with taſteleſs trumpery dreſt, 

5 Robs a poor. ſignpoſt of its dues ? 55 


8 kim; becauſe he cannot reſt 
But in the company of Weſt? 
Becauſe of modern works he makes a Sod 


Except the works of Mr. Welt: 4 


Y 330 1 
| W no by the 8 PU blic, fai 1 would have careſt 
The V orks 7 alone of | Mr. W "eſt | Hh 


Who thinks, of e truth and taſte, the teſt, 
None but che wond us works of Mr. Welt * 


Who“ as for Rev NOLDS, cannot boar i 
And never ſuilers WILSoN's landſcapes near him. | 


Nor, GamsB'r00 GH, thy de elightful Girls and Bye 
In rural ſcenes ſo ſwee t, amidſt their j „ 

With ſuck ſimplicity as makes us Hari, 5 

Forgetting tis the work of art. 

Which wonder and which care of Mr. We: T- 
May 1 ſimile e well ee 


A SINMILE. 


11s UE 1 ſeen a child with ſmiling face, — 

A little daiſy i in the garden. place, IS . 
And ſtrut in triumph round its fav rite flow” r; 

Gaze on the leaves with infant admiration, 

DANGER the flow'r the fineſt ; in the nation, 
Then pay a viſit to it ev'ry hour : 55 

Logging the wat'ring pot about, : 

Which Joun the gard'ner was oblig' d to fill; 

The child, ſo pleas'd, would pour the water out, 

To ſhow its marvellous gard'ning ſkill; 

Then ſtaring round, all wild for praiſes panting, 

; Tell all the world it was its own ſweet planting ; 

And boaſt away, too happy elf, 

How that it found the daify all, itſelf! 


ANOTHER 
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ANOTHER SIMILE. 
IN {cm mile it 1. may W agen 


Thus have I ſeen a fond old hen 
With one poor miſerable chick; 

| Buſiling about a farmer's yard; 8 

| Now on the dunghill labouring ha rd, 5 

| Scraping away through thin and thick + 

| Flutt ring her feathers——- making fuch a noiſe! 

| Cackling aloud ſuch quantities of j Joys, 

| As if this chick, to which her egg gave birth, | 

Was born to deal prodigious. knocks, 

To ſhine the Broughton of game cocks, 

And kill the fowls of all the earth! 


EEN wich his painter Tet the King be beſt; 
Egad ! eat, drink, a and fleep, with Mr. WEsr, 
Only let me, excus'd fro m ſuch a gueſt, 

Not eat, and drink, and ſleep, with Mr. Weſt; 

| And as he will not pl. aſe my taſte no never— 
Let me not give him to the World as clever 
A better Saen in my boſom lies, 

21 han imitate the fellor * and his flies. 1 


= Tax TOPER axy Tux FLIES, 


A GROUP of ors at a als fig,” 
With punch that much regales the thirſty ſoul : 

Flies ſoon the party join'd, and join'd the chat, 

 Humming, and pitching round the mantling bowl, 
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= 1 did not know but others might. . 


K . 


5 At length thoſe flies got drunk, and r their da, 
Some hundreds loſt their legs and tumbled in; 

And ſprawling 'midſt the gulph profound, e 
Like Pharaoh and his daring hoſt, were drown d. - 


| Wanting to 3 of the men 

Dipp'd from the bowl the drunken hoſt, 
And drank- then taking care that none were of „ 
He put in ey * mother's ſon yon” 5 


p jump d the Bacchanalian crew on n this, 
>. Taking it very much amiſs— 555 
| Swearing, and in the attitude. to 7 — 

Lord 1“ cried the man with gravely-lifted eyes 5 
MO Though I don't like to fwallow flies, > 


5 WO ſays I hate the King, proclaims a "YL TY 5 
Dien now a royal virtue ſtrikes my eye! ; 
To prove th! aſſertion, let me juſt relate 
'The King's ſubmiſſion to the will of Farz. 0 
: Whene' er in hunts the Monarch is thrown out, 
As in his politics——a common thing! — 
With ſearching eyes re ſtares at firſt about, — 
Then faces the misfortune like a King ! 


Hearing no news of nimble Mr. 1 0 

He fits like PATIENCE grinning on his nag! 
Now, wiſdom-fraught, his curious real ken 
The little hovels that around him riſe: 

To theſe he trots of hogs ſurveys the Ayes, 

- And nicely numbers ev TF; cock and hen. ET 


Then aſks the beer wile; or ere maid, 
How many eggs che fowls have E 
What's in the oven-—in the pot—the crock— | 


Whether 'twill rain or no, and what's o'clock — Alus 


t an 1 


Thus from poor hives gleaning labert, 
To ſerve as future treaſure Fo the nation! 


There, eier le till pages Bind bim ones : 

| He pokes his moſt ſagacious noſe about, 
And ſeems in Paradiſe——like hat ſo fam'd; 
Looking like Apa u too, and Eve ſo fair; Z 
Boer hmpletons ! who, though ſo very bare, 
= Now (ops. the Bible) or of a 7 4. 


: No man 1 binds books fo well as oon the Third, 
By thirſt of leather glory ſpurr'd— 

At bookbinders he oft is ſeen to laugh 
3 And won rous ! is the King i in ſheep 0 or calf! 5 


5 But ſee! the Ren upon fach hour looks | 
Faſtidious down, and only readeth books l- 
Uere by the Sire the Son is much ſurpaſs' d; 

5 Which Fame ſhould publiſh, on her loudeſt UE / 


The King bents Monnionths Hoes | in 1 riches— = 
That is, in coats, and waiſtcoats, and in breeches 
Which, draughted once a year for foreign ſtations 
Make fine recruits to ſerve ſome near . . 


But lo! the Price, Ge; on him 1 never dreams 
Of petty Jewiſh, ceconomic_ ſchemes! 
So very proud, (I'm griev'd, O Tom, to tell i) 
Heid rather * a coat — * than 2 it! 


| Fair juice to * Md aſt allo 

| Prodigious ſcience in a calf or co.]. 

And wiſdom in the article of ſwine ! 

What molt unuſual knowledge for a King! 

: Becauſe pig-wiſdom is a 4 
in which x no Sov reigns er were known. to gooey 


Yet 
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Yet who will think I am not telling 1 
The PRINcE, who Britain s throne in time : ſhall grace, 
| Ne er finger'd at a fair, a bullock's r. 8, 
Nor ever ogled a pig's face! 
O dire diſgrace ! O let it not be known 
1 That thus a father bath excell d a bon! 


Truth bids me own "that 1 can bring 5 
A dozen who admire the King; . 1 
And ſhould he dream of ſetting off for 3 ; 
As once he ſaid he wou'd, to ſpite CHARLES Fox; 
by Draw all his /i/zle money from the ſtocks, 
: Shut Mop, and carry c. 'ry. pot, and pu over; 


FT think—indeed' I'm fore I know, + 
| That deren would not let him go; 
But in the ſtruggle ſpend their vital breath, 
And hug their idol, 2 to 9 de ath; 
As happen'd to a Romiſh Prieſt——a tale 
F That, Whilit 1 tell it, almoit turns me pale, | 


THE ROMISH PRIES), | 
6 * A” L E. 


* PARSON. in the neighbourhood of Rows, : 

| Some years ago- ow. many, 2 don't fag— 
Hlandled fo well his how nly broom, „ 

He bruſl'd, like cobwebs, ſins away; 1 


SO Brighten'd the black horizon of 1 N 
Gave to the PRINCR OF DARKNESS ſuch hard 1 blows . 
That SA TAN was afraid to ſhow his noſe, 3 


(Except in hell), before this prieſt fo warriſh | - 
)) nl 2 5 Te 


To teach folks how to {1117 the paths of evil, 
And prove a Match for Mr. Devir, - 

Was conſtantly this prous man's endeavour, 
And, a as I've laid before, the man was clever... 


Ned. ot was all bis real—and [ang declares, 

He oallop d like a hunter o 'er his pray'rs; 

For ever lift; ing to the clouds his forchead- — 
petitions on petitions he let ly, 1 
Which nothing but BARBAE IANS could deny-— 

In ſhort, the Saints were to compiiance worried, 

With ſhoulders, arms, and hands, this prieſt devout, 
80 well his evolutions did perform; | 

His pray'rs, thoſe holy ſmall- ſhot, flew about 


50 chick 1 Tit ſeen d like tak! ing Heav'n by, 2 Ane 1 


Wi Mont one atom of reſl ei ion, 
No candidate at an el jection 5 
5 Did ever labour more, and fum ae and five eat, = 
To make a fellow Change his coat, 
And bleſs him with the caſting vote, 
" Than this dear man to get in Icav' na laat E. 
For ſouls of children, women, and of men 


No matter which the Tpecies— cock or hen! 


| Thus: did he not like that vile 1 think” 
Who makes us all with horror ped 
A knave bigh-meriting Hell's hotteſt c coals; 
Who wrote a dreadful book, to prove _ 
That women, charming women, for nid for love, 
Have got no fouls | . 


Monſter! to think that ww OMAN had no foul! 

Ha! haſt zbou not a ſoul, thou peerleſs Maip, 
Who bidſt my rural hours with rapture roll? 
| Whoſe beauties charm the ſhepherds and d tac ſhade! 


: | 3 . | T Yes, 
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| 4 336 5 
1 ves, Crx TIA, and for ſouls like "TY 


Fate into being drew yon ſtarry ſphere ; 5 
Then kindly ſent thy form „„ 
To ſhow what won@'rous bliſs inhobits were! 


5 Tn wort, no o draphorſe e ever {wakes ſo hand,” 
From vaults, to drag up hogſhead, tun or pipe, 
As this good prieſt, to drag, for ſinall reward, 
| The 2008s of inner from the Devil's os: 


Pleas £ were "os þ 1859 gels | to expreſs : 
85 Their wonder at his ſine addreſs; N 3 
And 188 T: againſt che rirvs who wales fuc 
5 Naw een. St. Peres ſaid, to > whom are giv n 
: The keys for letting people into Heav' n, 
=; He never got more halcpenee in his life. 


"x was added that my nie did declare 
i (beter, the porter of Heav'n gate, fo truſty ;) 1 
„ Th at till this prieſt appear d, ſouls were fo rar 
His bunch of keys was abſolutely a bs HEE 


Dia U of 1 die, 
And leave the CHURCH a good round lum; 
Lo! in the twinkling of an „ 
Ihe parſon frank'd their ſouls to Kinglom-come 
: A letter to the PorTER, or a word, 
5 Infurd admittance 0 the Lord. 


: Nor Ron” 4 thoſe 8 an 1 on the road 
Jo take a roaſt. before they enter'd in; 
For had they got the Plague, twas ſaid that God 
Had let them enter without quarantine. 


91 
Well > I this parſon was ſo much admir d, 4 


| 8⁰ r fo courted, ſo deſired, . 
NN 


K 3357 1 


Thouſands with putrid ſouls, like putrid meat, 
Came for his holy pickle, to be ſweet: 


Juſt as we ſee old hags Wink jaws of carrion; : 
Enter the ſhop of Mr. Warren; 
Who diſappoints that highwayman call'd T ME, 
(Noted for robbing Ladies of their prime,) 

By giving SX TY FIVE's pale wither'd mein, 
The blooming roſes of SIXTEEN. 1 


Such vaſt impreſſions did his ſermons. make, 
He always kept his flock awake 
In ſummer too—hear, parſons, this range news, 
Ye who ſo often preach to nodding pews! 


a neighd'ring town, into whoſe people s fouls. 
Six, like a rat, had eat -Jarge holes, = 
Bega him to be their tinker their hole-ſtopper— 
For, gentle reader, ſin of ſuch a ſort is, 

It fouls corrodeth juſt as aqua fortis 
 Corrodeth 1 Iron, braſs, or copper. 


They told him they would give him better par, 
If he'd agree to change his quarters; 
Proteſting, when his ſoul ſhould leave its clay, „ 
Io rank his bones with thoſe of SAINTS and Mar "I 
Db Tow 1 Of 
This was a handſome bribe all Papiſts know! 

But ſtop his pariſh would not let him go= 
Then furly did the other pariſh look, _ 
And ſwore to have the man by Hast or Crock. 


80 ſei? d him, like a eraceleſs throng— 
The prieſt's pariſhioners, who lov'd him 8 
Rather than to another church belong, 
Swore they would ſooner ſee him lodg” d in Hell 
So violent was their objection! 

_ $0 very ſtrong too their affection! 


1 1 1 


5 The Laps, too, united in the frife 3 ; 
Proteſting that they © lov'd him as their life, 
„ 80 ſweetly he would Took when down to pray 7! 
« 80 happy in a ſermon cho : | 
« And then he had of angel the voice— 


« And holy water gave with fuch an air! | 
c« Lord | |. loſe ſo Gas a man i—f{o great a treaſure! | IF 


- 
* 


5 Tielding ſuch quantities of heavenly pleaſure! 


We: Torgiving 120 o free, too, at confeſſion, | 
&« However carnal the tranſgreſſion, 

c In ſuch a cha arming, love-condemning ſtrain |— 
cc He really ſeem'd to ſay « Go ſin again; 
« HELL. (hall not throw, my angels, on 888 ſouls 
8. So ſweet, a ſingle  toveltul « of coals. : 


- . 5 "Row in the fire was. all the fats 
el Juſt as two bulldogs pull a cat, 
1 Both pariſhes with furious zeal contended— 
80 heartily the holy man was bugg'd, 
That very fatally the battle ended ! | 
In ſhort, by! hugging, lugs ging and kind fqueezcs, | 
The man ol God Was pull in fifty pieces! ; 


This Work beitet d, the bones. were fought for flouth; 

And fo the fray continued molt devoutly— 
Lo with an arm one raſcal fled; 
This with a leg, and that the head— 
Off with the ſoot another goeg—— 
Another feizes him and 8 the toes. | 


— 


Nay, ſome, a reli th intent to crib, 
Fought juſt like maſtiffs for a rib; 
Nay more, (for tr uth, to tell the whole; obliges) 
__ dozen batt, ed for his Os Ra * | 


* 'The tip of the run * 
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Heav' u, chat foes all F ſaw the dire diſpute, 
In which each pariſh acted like a brute; _ 

Then bade the dead man as a Saint be fought ; j 
Still to reward him more, his bones enriches 

With pow'r o'er Evils, Rheumatiſms, and Itches, 
However dreadful, and wherever caught: 5 
Thus, by the grace of IM who governs thunder, 5 
His very toe-nail could perform a wonder, _ 


Thus might 0 our Monarch, by this dozen n men, 95 

Be hugg d— —and then! A and then! and then 1: and 
5 thesl- 185 

: ' Then what? why as, 4 this d direful il muſt "og: 

1a good Suyer ole” and tou a | Kine | 1 


Vo, Tom; no more to ſtrike us with: amaze, 

| Thy courtly tropes of adulation blage: 

A ſetting ſun art thou, ſo mild thy beam ! ! 
Thou (like old Ockax's heaving wave no more, E 
That lifts a ſhip and fly with equal roar) 

Pour 1 from thy lyrie pipe a Sober. ſtream. 


Non more we hear the vale of fame 5 
Wild bluſt'ring with thy MasTER's name: 3 
No more ideal virtues ride ſublime, 
(Like Feathers) on the 6 forge of rhyme. 


But lo the cauſe! it was the ROYAL WILL 
To bid the tempeſt of his praiſe be fil: 

No more to let his virtues make a rout, 
Blown by thy blaſts like paper kites about— 


Indeed thy ſov reign in thy verſe ſo fine, 
Might juſtiy Bare exclaim'd at many a line, 


_—_—— 
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2 0K In peacock” J feathers lo, this knave arrays me.” 
And like a King of France of whom I've read, 
Our 8 gracious Sov'reign alſo might have ſaid, 
„ What | have 1 done that he ſhould Nai me ? 


With pity 8 I ein thee, ox © OF + Sons, 
Trundling thy lyric wheelbarrow along, 
Amidſt Sr. Jauzs' 8 gapers to unload 
The motley maſs. of pompous ode; 

And wiſh'd the ſack, for verſe the annual prize, 
Jo poets of a leſs renown- 
To poor WIL I. Masox, who in \ ſecret bs TM 
To ſtrut beneath the Lauxrar 8 leaden crow 1. 


2 ar m in the praiſe thou” mightlt 1 ben, | 
Of thy great King and bis e . 2 
But not ſo diabolically hot— FO 
5 A: downright devil, or a | pepper-pot. 


=_ 57 Dev'l, (without i thy wh bony: . 5 
| | ß, hou oughit' ſt to know I mean turkey” 8 Sizzard; 
—_ So chriſten'd for i its quality, by man, 
| | | | „ Becauſe ſo oft tis loaded with Kian 
| RT x This dev'l is ſuch a red-hot bit of meat 
SD 55 As 1 but the dev l himſelf ſhould cat. 


A How was lite 8 "the world well knows! ! 
Why give the pap of praiſe then with a /adle ? 
5 Gently thou ſhou'd'ſt have rock'd him to repoſe— a 
Not like a drunken nurſe 0 'erturn vd the cradle. 


T 1 not 8 that the King was s wrath, 

{Knowing himſelf no bigger than a lath) 
To find himſelf a tall, gigantic oak 
Twas too much of a magic-lantern ſtroke. 
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I! where * was Marten; the charming maid } 2 
Where was the rural vagrant ſtraying, 

Not to admoniſh thee, an idle jade, 8 | 
; When thou thy tuneful compliments were paying: 85 
a vet why this queſtion put I, Tom, to thee ?— 

| [Lord | how we wits forget ?—ſhe was with me. 
Dear Modeſty (by very few careſt,) 

Oft condeſcends to be my gueſt: 

1 rrom time to time, the maid my rhyme reviews, 

1 [And dictates tweet inſtruQtions to che muſe. 


6 lres, frequent X Ig my cottage to Mata; 

; 6 like that baſhful damſel cail'd Mrss Monx-— — 
Who ſmiling on the dreary caves of night, 8 

| Plores from her caſt with ſilent pace: and flow 

2 er yonder ſhadowy mount's gigantic brow, : 

And to my window ſteals w ith dewy light, 

; Frhen peeping through the panes with cherub mien, 

Seems to aſk. liberty to enter in, 


Now vent? ring on the ſables of my room, 
Pie ſweeps the darkneſs with her {tar-clad broom : 5 
N ow pleas d a ſtronger ſplendor to dial, 
Pmiles on the plated buckles in my ſlioes; 

Piles on my breeches, too, of handſome n, 

Where George's heads once made no gingling ſound, 

Put where amidſt the pockets all was huſh; FE: 

| Such awful filence reign'd around = 

hoſe fob, which thieves ſo often pick, 

Was quite a ſtranger to a watch's click. 


Now caſting on my pen and ink a ray, 
deeming with ſweet reproof to ſay, 
The lark to Heav'n her grateful mattins lings: : 
Then, Peter, alſo ope thy tuncful throat, 
W Ki And, happy in a faſcinating note, 
F Riſe and bewitch the beſt © Kings,” 
„ N | Howe 


34 _ 
Ho weber the world o abuſe me may be giv” n, 
* cannot do without CRown'D Heap's by Heav'n! 
Bards muſt have ſubjects that their genius ſuit— 
And it by ve not Crown'd Fei þ 3 mult be mute. = 


8 My vert is ; forgewhiar like a game at Whiſt; 
Which game, tho play d by people cer ſo deen, 
| Cunno with much ſucceſs, alas ! exiſt, 
Except their hands poſſeſs a King and Queen 
I own, my muſe delights in royal Folk: Es 
” Lead-mines, producing many pretty pounds 
Jos MIL LARs- furn: hing a fund of joke! 
Lo, with A fund of «ane a court abounds! | 


© i< 


; : A1 royal fallies; Lord | A tacky hit 


Saves our poor brain th expence of wit: 


8 At Princes let but Satire lift his gun, N | 
The more rheir feathers fly, the more *. fun. 15 1 
__ Fen the whole world, blockheads and men of letters, mY - 
: Enjoy. 3 a cannonade upon their betters. - 
And, vice i Kings and Queens 
Know pretty well what. ſcandal means, 13 
And love it too yes, Majeſty? S a grinner: I 
Scandal that r cally would diſgrace a ſtable, ; 
Hath oft been beckon'd to a royal table, : 
And pleas'd a princely Pe more th zan dinner. |: 
1 know the world exclaimeth i in this guil Ct N 
« Suppoſe a King not otherwiſe, N 1 
(A vice in Kings not very oft fuſpedted) | 5; 
& Suppoſe he does this chil diſh thing, and this, V 
« If folly conſtitutes a Monarch's bliſs, 0 
« Shall ſuch by By poets ſtand corrected ? 3 * 
« Bold is the man,” old Parſon Calchas + cries, © 
© Who tells a Monarch where RS error hes %— A 


+ vid. Homer, 


4 36 1 
Grant chat a King in converſe cannot ſhine, 

„ And ſharp with ſhrew& remark a world alarm; 

What buſineſs, Peter Pindar, is't of thine? _ 
« Grant puerilities—pray where's the harm! ” 


To this 1 anſwer, $6.4 don't think. A King | 
« Will go to hell for ev' ry childith 8 | 
« Yet mind, I think that one in his great ſtation 
| « Should ſhow ſublime example to a nation: 

« And when an eagle he ſhould ſpring 

« To drink the ſolar blaze on tow' ring wing; ; 

« With daring and undazzled eyes; 
4 Not be a ſparrow upon chimneys hopping, 
$3 « His head 1 in Denen and corners Popping. 5 
« For flies.” e 


And op'd on Windſor wall thy tuneful throat þ Y 
For verily it is a rare old maſs! | 
Nor angry that to WrsT thou doſt 3 
The King's great painting oracle and friend, 
Who teacheth IE Rvas how to ſpoil good. Fl aſs. 


But, fun of Iss, fince amidſt chis ode, | 
Thou talk'ſt of painting, like an ardent lover 

Olk panes of glaſs now daubing over, 

| Dimming delightfully the great abode; 


i tons? 
I have not ſeen them, Tom, for many moons | F- 


| Why did'ſt 1 58 not, amidſt thy rhyming at, 
Ol thoſe moſt heav' nly pictures talk a bit | 
For which the NAT TON paid down ev "ry ſo "Fa 
: Rare pictures, brought long ſince from Ha MP TON 
| Courr, 5 | 
And by a ſelf-taught CARPENTER cut Gran, 
'To ſuit the pannels. of the OvEeN' 5 old houſe, 


80 


Tom, I'm not qrievd that thou haſt chang'd thy note, 


Speak —know'ſt thou aught of RAPHAEL 8 rare Car. 


— 
— 


Ge poppe —— 
— — — 
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80 ſays. report—-l hope it is not true 
And yet I verily believe it too; 1 
It is fo like e people I could name, 

> Whoſe per ICYAaNums walk a little lame. 


| Beſhrew me, but it brings to mind 
A cutting ſtory, much of the fame kind! 


1 hapy” q at PLYMouUTH town + fair and ſweet,” 
Where wandering gutlers, wandering gutlers weer, 
Making i in ſhow'rs of rain a monſtrous pother; 
Bart'rin 18 like Rac-Fair IE WS, with one the other, : 
With carrots, cabbage leaves, and breathleſs cats, I 
 Poratoes, turnip dare old rags, and hats: - 


A town | that brings to Wind Smut 5 City Show” 1.— 
Where clouds to waſh its face for ever * | 
A town where Beautraps under water grin, 
. Inviting gentle ſtrangers to walk in; . 
5 Where dwell the Lady Naiads of the ood, 
5 Prepa ar'd to crown their viſitors with mud. 


5 A town be e for the Living bebt, 

| On every vacancy with godly might, 

Like wreſtlers for lac'd hats and buckſkin breeches mr 

= Where oft the prieſt who belt his lungs repens. 

To make the rareſt diabolic noiſe, e 
Wich ſureſt chance of vict'ry provehes; 5 

W hoſe empty ſounds alone his labour Diels 

Like c Cannon hr di by vellels i in diſtreſs. 


A town w Ho exib a by the Higher Pow 8, | 
= KorYal Tar with indignation lours; ny 
Kept by his SIRE from London and from ſin, 
To h his Catechiſm to Miſtreſs Wrxx, 


THE. 
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Tur PLYMOUTH CARPENTER 5 
e AND. THE COPFFINS. 5 


| IN the laſt war French: pris'n ners Hs died” 

3 of fevers, colds, and more good things beſide: 
Preſents for valour from damp walls and chinks, 

And nakedneſs, that ſeldom ſees a ſhirt : | 

And vermin, and all ſorts of dirt ; 'Y 

And multitudes of motley inks, 5 

That might with ſmells of any clime compare 

| That ever ſought the noſe or fields N 


* coffin are | deemed neceſſary things, | 

Forming a pretty ſort of wooden wings | 
For wafting men, to graves for t other world; 

| Where anchor'd, (adoom'd to make no voyages more) 

The rudders of our ſouls are put aſhore, | 

: And all the fails for ever fur. 


A carpenter, firſt oc to the Marv” R, 
Hight maſter Scnnw, 2 man of reputation, 
Got leave, through borough 1 int'reſt, to Prepare 
Good wooden lodgings oh the Gallic natio! 
1 mean, for luckleſs Frenchmen that were lead; 
d And very well indeed Sc REW'S contract ſped. | 


£ Hu good friend Death made wonderful demands, 
B they play'd into each other's hands; 
As if the Carpenter and Death went ſnacks 
Wiſhing to make as much as e'er they 3 5 
By this ſame contract coſſin wood, 

For ſuch as Death had thrown upon their backs. 


This Carpenter like men of other trades ” 
| Whom conſcience very eaſily perſuades 


And then to keep it ſafe as well as warm, 
FS, 4 gravely puts it underneath the arm; 


Vf.. 
To take from neighbours uſeleſs * z 
Reſolv'd upon an economic plan, 


Which ſhows that 1 in the character of man 
Economy i is not an incongruity. 


I know dome bree lay the We tl pelt 
Beat high for iv'ry chairs and beds and bulſes. 
For lo! this man of economic ſort _ 
Made all his coffins much too ſhort, 
Yet ſnugly he accommodates the dead— 


- Cuts oft, with much ſang froid, the head, 


0 Making his dead man quite a PaRIs beau z- 5 
Holding his 1 en bras hebe. 


But, Thomas, now to thoſe Cartons of lame 

Do aſk thy Sov'reign in my name : 
What's to be done with thoſe rare ben next; 

1 months ago, by night, they travelPd down | 


To the Queen's houſe in Windſor town, 
At which the London folks were vaſtly vex'd, 


Far if thoſe Ga 88 as mitrry ſays 
Were (much to this great nation's praiſe) 
| * Bought for the nation 8 ſole inſpection z 
aß d to ſuffer any man to feel * em, 
Or ſuifer any forward dame to ſteal em 
Would 85 a national reflection. 8 


Tom, aſk, to STRELITZ if they. re doom'd to 90 * 
Becauſe the w alls are naked there, I know— — 9 
elit. 


K 3% 1 


| Strelitz a monſs-hole i is, all dark and drear * 
: And ſhou'd the pictures be inclin'd to ſtray, 

Not liking Strelitz, they may loſe their way, 
And ramble to ſome Hebrew auctioneer : 
Where like poor captur'd negroes in a OR. 
The holy wand'rers may be made a lot— 
| And like the goods at Garraway's we handle, 
2 Chrilt and the Saints be told by inch of candle ! = 


. Dearly beloved Thomas, to conclude 1- 
. ſee thee ready to bawl out « amen : Is ) 
5 Joking apart, don't think me rude 
For witking to inſtruct thy lyric pen. 


Whether like trout and. eels. in humble pride, 
IF Along the ſimple ſtream of proſe we slide; 
r ſtirring from below a cloud of mud, 

Like whales we : flounder through the 1985 flood; 


F Or if a paſt =F image an thee more; 3 

Whether the vales of proſe our feet explore, 

Or rais'd ſublime on ODE's acrial ſteep, 

We bound from rock to rock like goats and ſheep 3 3 


: Whether we dine with Dukes on ifty diſhes, 5 
Or, poet. like, againſt our withes, _ 

On beef or pork, an economic crumb, 

| (Perchance not bigger than our thumb, 

Turn'd by a bit of packthread at the fire) 

To ſatisfy our hunger's keen deſire ; 3. 
A good old proverb let us keep in view- 
Fiz. Thomas, « ' give the devil his due,” 


Whether a monarch, inne Tuing FEY command, . 
Smiles us to court, and takes us by the hand; 
Or rude bumbailiffs touch us on the ſhoulder, 
And bid our tuneful harps in priſon moulder; 


345 ] 


by Sell not (to meatineſs: 10200 one poles line— 7 
The My: SE'S incenſe for a gilt. of wine. 


— 


This were a poor excuſe of thine, my friend— 5 
Few are the people that my ode attend: 
| « Pm like a country clock, poor, lonely thing, | 
That on the ſtaircaſe, or behind the door, 
„ Cries, © Cuckow, Cuckow? Juſt at twelve and fas” : 
46 And chimes that vulgar tune 0 * God laye the King. y 


— SING 


Ohl if deſerting Wixi DSOR'S \ lofty tow” rs, 
Jo fave a {ix-pence in' his barrack bow'rs, 
A Monarch ſhuffles from the world away, 
And gives to FoLLx's whims the buſtling day; 
From ſuch low themes thy promis'd praiſe recall, 
5 And f fi g more wonders of the old MUD War. 1... 
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RE Things which. I have made, unto the RING.“ 
Ps AlL M lxv. 


Non poſſum tecum vi vere, nec ſine te." 
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F MENT 


AB Ka N D Eeoedion, containing news fot: Jeri- | 


cho Peter anformeth Majeſty of the gre at noiſe on their 


3 reſpeFive accounts—and talketh of Sam pſon and Dalilah— 5 
the London Coffee-houſes ard %, Royal Ex change - Pe ter: 


 explaineth the cauſe US the great noiſe, and EI culsteth⸗ 


talketh of preparations at the Palace for his diſerace _ 5 


murder Peter nformeth {Tajeft1 7 of what Majeſty bar 
been i⸗ nformed—complainei „ that ho hath been pifured u 


_ dronright Devil—beggeth that a Proper 7 inquiry may be in- 
6 fituted—Peter pronounceth. himfelf u Devil—Peter a. 


: feth ſoft Sonnets to prove that he hath 101 a hard heart. 
Peter talketh of Courtiers and conr + metters—of 5 15 


E: the World wickedly ſayeth of im Peter cannot convince the 
* world—mentioneth the deſpon dence of the New] papers, Ma- 
5 gazines and Reviews —a 2 the famine i in poets 'y—1 ter £57 | 


5 culpateth Majeſty—Peter refufeth modeſtly —hinteth at 


royal misfortunes, Diamonds, Nabobs, and an action 70 . 


Trover Peter Prophſi eth mournfully—giveth the 2 b; Her. 8 


of Nebuchadnezzar”: 8 graſs diet Peter a 6 22 eth gb rea- 


Ede 


FE ſons for refuſe ing a Penſi on-—relateth an anecdote of a dead. 


; Archbilhop—formeth a ſcheme for univerſul happineſs, by 
diſcovering Sin and Shame 79 be a pair of Impoitors, and. 


for making mour! 72 Sunday merry Peter outdoeth old. 
Poets in egotiſm—condemmneth Miftre /s Damer, 7he great. 
he-ſtatuary, for attempting aur moſt ſublime Sovereign —. 


Peter, like many authors, ex whibiteth prodigious acquaintance 
_ With ancient Literature, by mentioning the Names of Jupiter, 


Phidias, Praxiteles, Virgil, and A luguſtus Cæſar Peter. 


Puſfeth again Peter produceth a Tale about Majeſty, Mr. 


Robinſon, Alderman Skinner, and chi Sheep—alſa 
4 Tale of Majeſty and Parſon Young, 20e neck was 


unfortunately unhunged at a hunt. 


Peter 
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Pw fill Banter after Pen eta en the 


Peers of Poetry, as alſo on his own miraculous orber.— | 
5 Peter profeſſeth independency and great capability of making 

a. hearty mutton-bone dinner like Andrew Marvel. Hi 
diftrufteth his fortitude—quoteth oppoſution-men for pit 2 

 deſertion of principle, and deſcanteth on money Peler telleth - 

an appoſite Tale . Ty e D TOs a wn and 
a Squire. | 
Peter quoteth the Wind and 27 1.  Eden—exbiditet mre 
5 ſymptoms of Penſi on-love—concludeth in a Haun, i 
eee 


PETER 


D. R E 8 D Sin a rams ; horns that blew down 
The walls of In RIcho's old town, 7 

Made a moſt monſtrous uproar, all agree — 85 
But lo! a louder noiſe around us rages, 
About two moſt important perſonages; 


No leſs, my Royal LIEGE, than Lou and Bet 


Is ſhort, not greater the Fin made 
When Daran, a little artful jade, 
bn {Indeed a very pretty girl) 
Soiop'd off * lover, Mr. SA MPSON's curl, 
Who well repaid the clamours of the bears, 
by pulling down the houſe about their cars. 


Prodigious | 1s the ſhake mod! © — 

Still Lox Dbox keeps (thank God) her ground: 

Vet, how th' EXCHANGE and Cor PRE“ Houszs ring! 

Nothing i is heard but PETER and the KI&X : 

The handſome bar-maids ſtare, as mute as fiſhes; - 

2nd, fallow Walters, frighten'd, drop their diſhes! ! 
A'S As 
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At firſt *twas tho ught the triumph of the Jews 
On ſome great vict'ry in the boxing Way: 

The news, the very anti- chriſtian news, 
Of IsRAEL's HERO * having won the day; : 
And Hu urHRTEs, a true Chriſtian boxer, beat: 
Enough t to give all CHRISTENDOM a ſweat. d 


Again, 'twas thought great 1 news of the Grand ark 
Who on his hands had got ſome ſerious work z 
Twas fancied he had loſt the day; . 
That ev'ry Muſſulman was kill d in battle, 
| A fate moſt proper for ſuch heathen cattle, 
; Who did not P e God our r way. 155 


= But lo! unto. "the lofty W 
Of ſound this wonderful aſcenſion, 
Doch verily, my Lege, from this ariſe; 
That you have givin the gentle Bard a penſion! 

5 Great! 15 the ſhout indeed, Sir, all abroa ET. 

That you have order” d me this handſome thing; : 

5 1 — om wh, with liſted eyes, P've ſaid, 0 Good God! 

5 Thou gh great my merits, yet how Font the ] Ring! 


Avd yet, r me, Sir, 1 lately heard: | 
That all your doors Were doubly lock'd and bare 38 
Againſt the Por, for his tuneful art; 
- And that the tall, Af, ſtately red machines, 3 
8 Your Grenadiers, the guards of Kings and Queen, 5 
5 Wi cre order d all to ſtab me to the heart: 


"Th at [7 to | Houſe of Ne 15 came, 
Commands were gir'n to Miſtreſs BRIC E, 

A comely, ſtout, two- handed dame, Os 
To box my ears and pull my wig, 


The Cooks to ſpit me curry me, the Grooms, I 
And Kitchen Pucens to baſte me with their brooms: 


Mendoza. 5 
eo | Y 0u te 


: KE. 355 4 * : 

You' re told that i in my ways 'm very evil! 

80 ugly! fit to travel for a ſhow, _ 

And that FT look all grimly where [ 8 

Juſt like a devil! 
Wich wal and tail, and hoofs that make folks ſtart; 
And in my breaſt a millſtone for a heart! 
This cometh from a certain Painter, SIRE ; ; 
Hi e e NicoLAx inquire: 
Your Page, your Mercury, with cunning e yes; 3 

W ho jumping at each ſound, ſo eager opes 
His pretty wither'd pair of Chineſe e yy 

Like a Dutch dog that APs at butterflies. _ 
He, SiRF, will look me o'er, and will not fail 
To [wear that Toe no horns, nor r hoofs, | nor tall. 


Lord Lord! 1 thefe Kais grieve me hd furpriſe 1 ; 

Dread Sir, don' t ſee with other people's eyes - 

No dev'l am I with horns, and tail, and hoofs— 1 
| As for the likeneſs of my heart to tone e 

*. No, Sir—it's full as tender as your own 

N ef Lee. ſome imple love- ck proofs. : 


70 AN UNFORTUNATE BEAUTY. 


SAY, lovely Maid, with 8 eye, 
And cheek with ſilent ſorrow pale; 

What gives thy heart the lengthen'd den, 
That heaving tells a mournful tale? 


Thy tears which thus NY ather FRY 
Beſpeak a breaſt o *erwhelm' d with woe: 

Thy ſighs a ſtorm that wrecks thy peace, 
Which ſouls like thine ſhould never know. 
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: Oh! tell me, doth Wine favour'd YouT# 
| Too often bleſt, thy beautics flight ? 
by” leave thoſe thrones of love and truth, 
= The lip, and boſom of delight ? | 


What though to other” Hymne he flies, ol 
15 And feigns the fond, impaſſion'd tear 5 
8 Breathes all the eloquence of ſi ighs, 
That treach'rous won thy- artleſs ear ? 


Let not thoſe: Nymphe chy 0 move, 

For whom his heart may ſeem to pine 
That heart ſhall ne'er be bleſt by er 
Whoſe guilt « can force. a pang. from thine, 


To CYNTHIA 


A Hl tell me no more, my dear girl, OY a ah, - 


That a coldneſs will creep o'er my heart; 
That a ſullen indiſf'rence will dwell on my eye, 
When thy beauty begins to depart. f 


| Shall thy graces, 0 Cynthia, that gladden my a ay 
And brighten the gloom of the night, 

Tin life be extinguiſſ d, from memory ſtray, 

* hich it ought to review with Aelicht! 7 


Vpbraiding, ſhall n ſay $a tear, a 


That no longer I think of thoſe charms 
« Which gave to my boſom ſuch rapture ſincere, 
. And faded it © eng, in a my arms?“ 


Why, yes | 1 it may 8 Dame divine: — 


To be hoveſt—T freely declare, 


That Cen mow to thy conver e lo much I incline, 


Pre al; wach forget thou art fair, 


"To; V 


HOW 1 was my morn of love 5 
When firſt thy beauty won my heart! 
How guiltleſs of a wiſh to rove! 
* deem d it more than death to ba! 


Whene's er from Dee 1 chanc'd to dry, 15 
How fancy dwelt upon thy mien, 
That ſpread with flow'rs my diſtant way, 
And ſhow” rd RR: on 5 ſcene! 
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But FoxTuNE, envious of my joys, „5 
Hath robb'd A lover of thy charms 5 
From me thy ſweeteſt ſmile decoys, 
And gives thee to ans ther's arms. 
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re, though my tents. are 1 d to . 

| May tears be never Laura's lot! _ 
Let Love protect thy heart from woe; 
| His wound to mine ſhall be forgot. 


HYMN To. MODESTY. 


01 MODES TY, 8 fly wind bluſhing maid, 

Don't of a ſimple Shepherd be afraid; | 
Wert thou my lamb — with ſweeteſt grace Pd treat thee— 
Il am no WoL fo ſavage that ſhould eat thee : 

Then haſte with me, O Nymph, to dwell, 
And give a Goddeſs to my cell. 


Thy fragrant breaſt, like Alpine ſnows fo white, 
Where all the neſtling | Loves delight to liez 

Thine eyes, that ſhed the milder light 2 
Of Nigur's pale Wand'rer o'er her cloudleſs ſky, 


0 pom, 
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0 Nymph, my panting, wiſhing ben warm, 
And beam around me, w hat a world of charm! 
1 hen haſte with me, 0 Nymph, to dwell, 
And give a Goddeſs to my cell. 5 


— 


a. "ks 4 8 


＋ Thy flaxen ringlets, that ſizeriant ws. 
And hide thy boſom with an envious Made * 
Thy polifh'd cheek fo dimpled, where the reſ: _ 
In all the bloom of ripening ſummer blows: 
Thy luſcious lips that heay* nly dreams inſpire, 
By Beauty form d, and loaded with Deſire; | 
With ſorrow, and with wonder, /o! I ſee. : 
(W hat melting treaſures !) thrown away on thee. 
Then haſte un me, O Nymph, to dwell, 
And give a Goddeſs to my cell. e 


De 2 


Thou k noweſt not that boſom'! 5 "Far Fe * 

And as for thoſe two pouting lips 8 e 

Thou think t them form'd alone for ſimple chat 
To bill ſo happy! with thy fav'rite dove, = 
And playful force, with ſweetly fondling love, 
Their kiſſes on 4 lapdog or a cat. . 
Thien haſte with me, meek maid, to de el, = 
And give a Goddeſs to my cell. TD 


Such thoughts thy 10 cet f npticlty produces | 
But I can point out far ſublimer ules 3 * On. 
Uſes the very beit of men eſteem- . 
Of which thine | NNOCEnce did never ream: 
Then Halte with me, meek maid, to dwell, 
Aud give 2 Goddeſs to > my cell. 


Ir 
1 Oh! fly from 15 MPUDENCE „ the brazen rogue, 5 8 
N Whoſe iippant tongue bath got the Irith brogue : 
5 Whoſe hands would pluck thee like the falreſt flow'r, 

8 T hy cheeks, eyes, forehead, lips and neck, devour : 
i Ban: thun that Caliban, and with me dwell: 

| Then come aud give a Godceis to my cell. | 


80 
Fe 
Th 


The world, 0 fmple maid, is Call of art, 5 
Would turn thee pale, and fill with dread thy heart, 
Didſt thou perceive but half the ſnares 

The Dzv'L for charms like thine prepares! : 
Then haſte, O Nymph, with me to dwell, 

And "ies a Goddeſs to my « cell. 


From morn to eve my kiſs of {peechlel love: : 
Thy eyes' mild beam and bluſhes ſhall i improve; 1 
And lo! from our ſo innocent embrace, | Es 
Young MoDESTIES ſhall ſpring, a numerous race N 
The bluſhing girls in ev'ry thing like Thee, 15 
1 he baſhful boys prodigioully like Me! 

Then haſte with me, O Oat, to dwell, 

And give a vaten d to FF cell. 


18 not + this vrotty,. Sir? can 2855 be fweeter ? 1 
Inſtead of that vile appellation, Bevil, 
80 blackguard, ſo unfriendly and NY 
Shou'd not I be baptiz/d the gentle PETERE 1 


Great i is the bas about the Court, 
As at th Exchange, where Jews, T urks Chuiltians | 
meet, | 


Or Smithfield Fair, where beaſts of ex ry 4 t, . 
Pigs, Sheep, Men, Bullocks, all ſo Lens &. greet. ” 


Buſy indeed i is many a fly court- leech! 
Afraid to truſt each other with a ſpeech— 
In hems, and hahs, and half words, 1 
Some whiſp'ring, lid ning, tip- toe walking, ſquinting 3 
For lo, ſo warily « each courtier ſpeaks, . 

They lcem to talk with halters round their necks. 


dome pile the "IR for nobleneſs of ſpirit, 
For ever ſtudying how to find out merit; 


T' 360 1 5 
Whilſt Hom its box their heart doth ally p peep, 


And aſk the tongue, with marv'ling eyes, 
: How it can dare to tell a heap 


Ok ſuch e eee bare- lac 4 li 


60 How ; are the mighty fall'n 12 the prople ery— | 
Meaning ME- 
cc Another hog of Eeicugus' „ ftye 3 
„ This vile apoſtate bends to Baal the knee; ; Ee 
L, for a little meat and guzzle : S's 
_ This ſacaking cur, tog, takes the muzzle. _ 


. « In ly: 0 ſcandal foon will be A chaſm- : 
= « He wrote for bribes, tis plain, and now Js has“ em. | 
c“ This mighty war-horſe will be ſoon in hand, 
b By means of meat, the price of venal pres 

MY gs as a hackney coach-horſe © his ſtand, 
„ Toſling about his noſe-bagand bis oats. > 


6 w hatever he hath ſaid, he dares , „ 
EIn native impudence ſo rich- 

4e PS. the plaineſt things away, 

TT and call his muſe a forward b— „ 

66 Tx reat fire of fr iendly promiſes as fraoke, 
« And laugh at truth and honour as a ke 
Such, Sir, is your good people 3 howel, 


As tick a: {mall birds FR a Poor owl. 


5 vain nt tell the world around, 
4 at I have not a penſion found; 1 
Which ſpeech of ſimple truth the mob e enrages: $27 
cc PETER, this is an arrant lie „„ 
6 The fact is clear, too clear,” they cry— 85 
00 Thou haſt already lauch d a quarter O wages. | 


cc Varlet, it ES Das the alle intention- 3 
„ Thou gat, chou haſt, thou iar, got a penſion!“ 
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: Still, to ſupport my innocence, I've By. 
Moſt finfully, I own—« I hart, by G— | 
| Yet, had I ſworn my eyes out of my hah, - 
They 8885 had TOA —ꝑ— 885 vaſtly odd 10 5 5 


The morning and the evening papers, 

Struck by the ſound, are in the vapours, 

And mourn an] droop, to think Pm dead— 
gtunn'd by the nes pected news, 1 
The Mag AzzINEs and the . 5 

5 For get can fearcely life the head. 


4 e ae auff. 2” ty. cry, | 
56 Shall now be quoted for the public eye 3 
MWMothing original in ſong— : 

« No be of images and thought _ 

« Before our fair Tribunal ſhall be brought! 

8 46 But _— gas Aron of o our tongue + 'L 


10 Nought but a ll pomp of: words: 
« Bearing a lifeleſs thought, ſhal! readers mect— 
« The picture of a funeral that affords;  _ 
I: 280 ſolemn marching thro the lang ſtreet. | 


« "Where 1255 a porte; and bot, a ſorrow ape, 
« With all the dread diſmality of craye, 
Near the poor corpſe—perhaps a puny brat, 
0 Or Gy 1 old maid, as | meagre 1 as a cat.— 


No, Sir! your never offer'd 1 me a 1 
But then I gueſs It 18 your kind intention— _ 
Yes, Sir, you mean a ſmall douceur to proſſer; 

But 8 x me leave, Sir, to  dechne the olicr, 2 
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r m Woch oblig'd bye, Sir, for your good will; 
But Oratorios have half undone „„ 

. Tis whiſper'd, too, that thieves have robb a the Till 
Which Kept Poe” milk and butter money. 


. So much with Reitz Sidi ee ron Tahoe 
Drury and Covent-Garden feem forſaken— 
Since cot attendeth thoſe theatric borders, 
Content you 80 to RICHMOND Hovsn with orders, 


"Form? 4 to delight all eyes, all hearts engage, 
When lately the ſweet PRINCESS * came of age, 
Train oil inſtead of wax was bid t' illume . 
The goodly company and dancing room! ! 
This never had been done, I'm very ſure, 
1 5 Had not ad muy; ſome on: th or at Poor. 0 


Ton now want guineas to buy live ſtock, Sir, : 
10 graze your Windſor hill and vale; 


5 And farmers will not let their cattle ſtir, 


_ Vatil the money 8 down upon the nail. 


Tm told your ſheep have dy'4 by dogs a and bitches 


And that your fowls have ſuffer'd by the fitchews; 5 


And that your man- traps, guards of gooſe and duck, 
And cocks and hens, have had but ſo fo luck. 
Scarce fifty rogues, in chaſe of fowls and eggs, 

Hare in Roſe Foring a * OD 


The bulſe, Sir, on a viſit to the Tow” r., 
Howe'er the Royal V iſage may look ſour, 
Howeber an object of a deep devotion, 
Aut croſs once more the eaſtern Ocean! 


| * Princeſs Royal. | 


Indeed 


5 5 363 q 
Indeed I hope the dr monds will be of, 


Or ſcandal on us rolls in floods—— 
Some Na HOB may be vile enough 
Iso bring an action for ſtol'n goods 
An action, to ſpeak lawyer. like, of Teuer; 5 
And! Heav' n | forbid it ſhould come over! 


For money matters, I am fre, 

The Abbey muſic was put off; 

Wente the Royal x purſe is poor, 
Plagu'd with a dry conſumptive cough; 

Vet in full health again that purſe may riot, 
By Cod's JW: and a fcim-milk diet. 5 


Cloſe 3 as a vice behold the nation” $ fiſt! 
Vain will be mouth is made up for Civil Liſt; 
And, humble pray 'rs, ſo very ſtale, = 
Win all be call'd an old wife's tale, 25 


Tour faithful Comms to your cravings. 
Will not give up the nation's ſavings— 
Your fav'rite miniſter, I'm told, runs oo 1, 
And grows at ſuch petitions lik de a Walti 


What if ny g S000 friend HAsTIx GSO goes to pot! J 


ADAMS and ANSTRUTHER have Og hard ſtones— 
He finds his ſituation rather hot- 


DUKES: Len and Sur nibas, may break his bones. 


As ſurely as as 2 5 and felt the bulls, - 
Haſtings hath got a very awkward pulſe; $ 
Therefore in jeopardy the culprit FEY 5 
Like patients whoſe diſorders doctors light | 
Too often, he may bid us all good night; 
And lip, oor: man, between our hands. 


1 
{ vl 
i 
** "da 
"BIT 
ö 5 
| ; 
' 7 1 1 
.* v, 
F \ 1 
F 10 
2 . ! 
19 
19 
| } 
. bs 3 
1 
wo + 
Ty 
1 
A I by 
. 1 
. 1 9 
5 : 
1 # 
* N * 
) 
71 
n 
) f 
of 
F \ l \ 
. 'S [1 £ 
, .T : 
© ö 94 k 4 
« N 1 od 
. Fs, 
7a 
_ 1 SP i L 
5 F TY 
: ;  #Þ 37 
, 0 N FE 
= + ' 
FE 11 
4 13 
0 4 . : 
# . N 
33M 19 
» 11 
. 
0 4 
3 \ 
8 1 
2 : [7 
1 2 - 
N ; A Fit - 
s 3 1 1 
; * 
K. $1 
* 
— J. J 
Iz ; 
£ l 4 
X iv LF of 
, 
© | . 
3 * ja 
4 F ' 
| 2 
x 4 
. * 
” x 2 
| £0 
: b »#. 3s 
8 1 1 + 
: : 48 : 
1 * * 
« "> * 7 
EN 18 
F F UE 1 
8 . % ** 
5 1 : 0 
ig s = 
; 5 : 1 
p 2 
"8 4 K 
* n 
, T 2) 
1 
£ * 1 4 x 
: : 1 
/ 
: 0 1.9 
« 1 * * «f 
«1 E 4. 
£ 2 2 
x + 
3 1 
; L 70 
— 799 
; . 
Wy q of 
* 1 
7 1 & 
x 1 1 
Y * 87 
: I'S 
£ 4 
- * - A 
HUBEP 
s i8: 
x | . 
£ 1 " 
1 1 \ 
= > 
1 
be 
bl 
ia 4 
= x | eiii 
3 9 
% * \ F 
a, 1 
4 Wh 1 
g : 1 
£ 6 
5 118 
FILME 
n 1 : 
: U \ i kg 
- ö is o i \ N 
\ 7 , 
7 x 
= _— 
bo 1 
1 
; i k , 
1 
#3; G 
Fo | 
* 
1 
| © 
[34 nf 
[*Y N 
i \ 11 
: B05 + 
+44 5 
1 2 
- *p 
LE 
nw 1 
4 * 3 
: . 1 
8 i 
"ll 
ty 
177 
2 t , 
"1 15 
p tl 
i , L 
—_—_— 
: L i; 
l Fa 
«a4 
of 1 
0 * N 
an 14 
i. V3 1 
. 
Ly 
" 5 
* 


| 

: 
: 
: 

: 
#1 
G 


r:  _——  — — — — — —  — — 


— 
— 


— — 
I 


Then, Sir! Oh [ then, as long as life endures, 
Nopght but reme mbrance of the bulſe i 15 Ours; 


And 


3641. 


And to a Romach that like ours digeſts, 
Slight | is dhe dinne -1 on remember” d feaſts. 


1 think we caſes ett; 254 ken : 
Symptoms, as well as moſt ingenious men; 
But Lord! how of: the wiſeſt are miſtaken! 
Therefore 1 tremble for his badger 'd Waren. 


We may be out, with alli our - Mill 10 clever, | 
And what we e think an ague, | gs fail. or: : 


8 Sir, che Kine, = 

As ſacred Hiſt'ries ſweetly ſing, _ 4: 
Was on all- fours turn'd out to graſs, 

: Joſt like a horle, or mule, « or als; 


Hes ns! what: A fall from kingly gory! 10 
f 1 hope it will not ſo turn out 
That we hall have (to make a rout) | 
A ſecond part of that old 1 tory! | 


* I This n was well meant, 0 glorious King, | 
| And for the Bard a very pretty thing; 35 
But let me, Sir, refuſe it, I implore — 
: 1 oug ght not to be rich whilſt you are poor 1 
Nos Sir, I cannot be your humble hack; 


1 fear your Wally would break my, back. - 


1 dare refuſe you for another a 
We differ in religion, Sir, a deal; 
| You fancy it a fin ally'd to treaſon, - 
5 And vaſt! y dangerous to the commonweal, | 
Por ſubjecłs, minuets and jigss to Ply. 
= On the Lord's day. 


15 Now, _Y Fm very Fad 6 of fi e . 


2 Y Aud i 13, my rale what the world calls middlingy. 


= 
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Hen, 
Whether I ſtood a Gaines" to be  forgiv'n u, 
Yona Sunday, from all ſcruples free, | 
[ ſcrap 'd the old Black Joke and Chere Amie, 
« Ah! fool, (exclaim'd my conſcience) know 
« God never againſt muſic made a rule; 
On Sundays you may ſafely take your bow 
Wy And play as well the fiddle as the fool.” 9 


Al late e * 6005 0 King, 

Who knew moſt ſecrets of the ſkies, 
Said, Heav'n on Sundays reliſh'd pipe and ns. 
Where ſounds on ſounds unceaſing riſe— 
| And aſk'd, as Sunday had its muſic W 
Why W ſhou d not have its ; mulic ber re. 


In conſequence. of this in opinion, 


That PRINCE of PansoNs | in your great dominion, | 


Inform'd his faſhionable wife, 
That ſne might have her Junday: routs and cards, 
And meet at laſt with Heav'n's rewards, | 


When Death ſhould take her precious life. | 


| T ES dropping pious . religious doubts, 

His lady did enjoy her Sunday routs!. 

| Upon GOOD FriDay, too, that awful day, _ 
Lo! like VAUXHALL, w was Lanpzrn all ſo bay 


Now if his preſent. Grace, TY wh ſharpen'd « eyes, 
Could ſquint a little deeper | in the fies, 
He might be able to inform his dame 


Of two impoſtors, p'rhaps, call'd SiN and SHAME, . 


Who many a pleaſure from our graſp remove, 
Fretending t. to „ommiſnons from above. | 


* Cornwallis, 


Te ad my conſcience, that came Rraight from 
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Like this, a ſoctet; could his Grace explore, L 
What a proud day for Us and MtisTREss Moonz? 
Por lo, two greater foes we cannot name _ 
- Tc o this world's; e than Me eh eurs ODIN and 31. aug. 


Then nicht we think no more of corals and Proper, | 


1 racket, lye a bed, or take the air, 


Sunpkr, like other Dars, would then ki life : 
Now prim, and ſtarch, and ſilent, as a Quaker — 7 
And gloomy in her looks, as if the wite 5 

vo / 

oe widow of an UNDERTAKER. es \ 

| Happy: ſhould I "2 been, my Liege, — 9 85 * 


So great a Monarch to oblige: 
And, Sir, between you, and the poſt, 5 
And me, you don' t know what you" ve bn . 


5 The loſs of me, fo great a Bard, 
Is not, O King! to be repair'd. 
1 My verſe ſuperior to the hardeſt rock, 


1 8 Surpaſſing, therefore, Miſtreſs Dau kER's block, 1 


. 0 That block, ſo pond'rous, muſt with age decay, | 
And all the lines of wiſdom wear away; : 

I grant the Lady's loyalty and love, © Ty 

Er p Yet, cc none but Puipilas ſhould attempt a Joys.” EY An 


5 The ierten Hero grad the done 5 
Of fam'd PRAXITELES alone; 8 3 3 WI 
Forbidding others to attempt his nz. 
It was ſo great and difficult a job. _ 


- AvevusTvs ſwore an oath fo dread, © 
He'd cut off any poet's head, _ Mw 
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But leave at will our Maker in the lurch: 


And order owls and bats to go to church. 


Nor earthquake fears, nor ſea, nor fire; 


That boaſts ſo ſtrong a likeneſs of you, Sire. 
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Bat Vine”: 8, that ſhould dare his praiſe rehearſe, 
Or mention ev 'n his name in verſe. 


Then, Sin: ic 1 may be a little ſhoe; 
My . ſuit your merits to a T. 


Lord! in my ne lays 

Your virtues would like bonfires blaze— 

90 firm your tuneful jeweller would ſet ” em, 

They'd break the teeth of TIME to eat em. 
Wrapp'd in the ſplendor of my golden line, 

| For ever would your Majeſty be fine! 

| Appear a gentleman of firſt repute, _ 

| And ern aer 18 in a W N ſuit. 


Then to all ſtories would I give the lie, 
That dar'd attack you and your fame dey our ; . 
Making a King a ninepin in our eye, 1 

Who ought like Egypt's pyramids to tow'r 3 

| Such a as the following fable, for example z 3 

of impudence, unprecedented ample! 


ru ROYAL. SHEEP. 


SOME + time ago a 1 lambs, 

| Two rev'rend patriarchal rams, 
And one good motherly old Ewe, 
Died on a ſudden down at Kr. W „ 


Where, with the Seel innocence, alas Fn 
| Thoſe pretty, inoffenſive lambs, Ty. 
And rew'rend horned patriarchal rams, 

And motherly old Ewe, were nibbling graſs: 

All, the fair property of our great King. 

Thoſe deaths did much the Sat boſom wring : 


1 _ 8 „ — IT Her — — tn was — 
5 1a are, * ch at 4 4 — — . 
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Twas . NE) that dogs had tickled them to death: 5 
7 Play d with their gentle throats, and ſtopp'd their brexth, 


7 Like Ho: MER's heroes on th' dings) 4 plain, 
. Stalk'd Mr. RoBINSON * around the flain | 5 = 


And never was more frighten” d in his life! 


So ſhock'd was Mr. Robinſon's whole face, 
Not ſtronger horrors could have taken place, 


Had CERDER vs devour” q his wife . 


7 W ith . e Jooks; and abe, 
And wet and pity-aſking eyes, | 
: He, trembling, to the royal preſence ventur 4— 
White as the whiteſt napkin when he enter'd! 1 
White as the man who ſought King PRIA N' 8 bed, 
And told him chat his warlike fon was al 


OM 0 pleaſe. your Majeſty” —he, Vlubby ring, cried— 


And then ſtopp'd ſhort 1 5 


C 6 > hat? what? what? What; 2” the Raring King Tee | 


i plied— ns 
ce 1 Robinſon, ſpeak, ſpeak, what, what's the 
. hurt: "© 


« 0 Sire? aid Robinſon again— 


= Speak”—faid the King—« put, "Dat i me out of p pain 5 
Don't, don't in this alpence a body keep” — 
505. BY O Sire! 12 cried Robinſon, « 60 the wy the ticep?” 


c What of the ſheep,” replied the King | &« pr,, 


pray = 


« Dead Robinſon, * dend or run 1 ay » ; 
Rs +. Dead! anſwer'd Robinſon ; dead! dead! dead! dead! 
5 Then like A drooping I} 1. hung his head! 5 | 


40 8 "has "Io the monarch alk'd, 5 2 viſage ſ. 5 
— « By dess“ aid Robinſon, « and likely mad!“ 


66 No, 


„The Hir. 


Te 


30 J 


« No, no, they e can't be mad, they c: can't be mad— 
4 No, no, things arn't ſo bad, things arn't ſo bad,” 
85 cc Rejoin 'd the King, | 5 
« Off with them quick to market--guick, depart; — 
« In with them, in, in with them i in a cart 
60 Sell, {ell them for as much as they will bring.” 


Now to 0 Piet Market; driving like the wind, 

Amidſt his murder” d mutton, rode the Hixp, 
All in the royal cart ſo great, | | 
To 50 to fell the royal meat. 5 


The news of this rare batch of lambs, 

And ewe and rams, 
ebe jon d for many a London dinner, | 
Reach'd the fair ears of Maſter Sheriff SkIxx un, 
Who with a hammer and a confcience clear, 
Gets gory and ten Thouſand pounds a year, 
And w ho, if chings go tolerably . 
Will be one fax pron LoxDox' 8 proud Loxp Maron. 


The N was in bis pulph ſhining, 85 | 

Midſt Gentlemen with nightcaps, hair and wigsz F 

In 1 1 9 moſt rhetorical defining” 
The ſterling merit of a lot of Pigs: 33 


When ſeddenly the news was is brobght, = 
That in Fleet Market were unwholeſome ſkeep, 
Which made the PREACHER from his Pulpit leaps 
0 nimble as a 8 10 Or as thought. | | 


For is panting and unaw'd by fear; 
This King, this Emperor of AuQtioneers, 5 
det of a furious face indeed he put on- 
Like light'ning did he gallop up Chespdde! 
Like thunder down thro' Ludgate did he ride 
To catch the man who fold this dreadful mutton. | 


Bb ” Now 
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Nou to Vleet Market full of wrath be came 
And with the ſpirit of an ancient Roman, 
Excceded I believe by no man, 
Thie Alderman, lo virtuous, cried. out, « Sus Anl. 


| D mme to 1 faid Maſter rinnt, : 
e P Who on ſuch mutton, Sir, can 1 make a dinner? PL, 
„ VE. BO ONg if you pleats” | 
A Cried Mr. Robinſon, with perfect cole.” 5 
| : &« Sir P”—quoth the red- hot ALDERMAN again— 
= _ cc You has Lain the Hinp, i in juſt the fame cool rain ; 


a Off of? 4s ried Skinner, with your carrion he ep 
ce Quick. dme, take away your naſty theep. 
: &« Whilſt I command, not e en the KING 
e Shall ſuch vile ſtuff to mar ket bring, e 
% And London ſtalls ſuch garbage 5 on — 5 
= 1 So take aw ay your gs mutton.” 


c« « Y, ou,” - replied Robinfor;: cc you cry out c Shame! Pos 
Jou blaſt the ſheep, good Maſter Skinner, pray; | 
« You give the harmleſs mutton a bad name! 

1 0 1 ou pingen order it away! = 


NG; Sweet Maſter ALDERMAN, Jon! t malt this rout; 
« Clap on your ſpeCtacies upon your ſnout; 
« And then your keen, ſurveying eyes regale 
With thoſe ſame ſine large letters on the cart 
_ Which brought this blaſted mutton here for ſale. , 
Poor 8 read, and read it with a ſtart! 
Jake HAMLET, frighten” d at his father” s Ghoſt, 
The Alderman ſtood itaring like a poſt ; 
He ſaw G. R. inſcrib'd, in handſome letters, 
W Vhich prov'd the heep ee unto o his betters. -_ 


Int Alderman now turn'd to deep ceflefiicus, 3. 


And bone: bleſt with proper recollection, ” 
= Exclaim' 
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#xclaim 41. Tre made a great miſtake—Oh! fad; 
« The ſheep are really not ſo bad. 5 


«& Pear Mr. Robinton, 1 beg your Pede 
« Your Job-like patience I've borne hard on; 
« Whoever ſays the mutton is not good, 
6 Knows nothing, Mr. e of food; 


« 1 verily believe I could turn glutton, ps 5 
« On ſuch neat, wholſome, Rds mutton— 

| « Pray, Mr. Robinſon, the mutton ſell— 
6 T hope, Sir, chat his Majeſty 3 is well: — 


| So ſaying, Nr. We he Juden, 

With cherubimic ſmiles and placid brows, 
| for ſuch embarraſſing occaſions, fitted— 
Adding juſt five and twenty humble bows. 75 


| To work went Robins to fell the ſheep, 7 

| But people would not buy, except dog-cheap; _ 
At length the ſheep were ſold—without the ADE „ 
And brought King Gro jult half. a- eroun a: piece. . 


Now for the other ſaucy hing ſtory, Se 
| Made, one would think, to tarniſh — glory. 


| Tax e Ab PARSON YOUNG. 


bus Kone (God bleſs him) x met old 2 3 - 
Walking on Windſor Terrace one fair morning 
| Velightful was the day—the icent was ſtrong-— 

A heavenly day for howling and for horning! 

Tor tearing farmers hedges down—hallooings— 
blouts, curſes, oaths, and ſuch like pious — — 


-)) Yours, 


— . CCC 


Rous * was the deer! [RE 


"Cam 1 


£6 YOUNG,” crie ed the E « ye bunt, 0 yet hunt 
c to-day ? = 
et F oc pr hat, * hat? ves, IS; fine day, fin day = 


] * 


Low with a rev'rent t bor hs Prieſt replied, 
« Great RING I rea y have no horſe to ride; 1 
« Nothing, O Monarch, but my founder'd mare, ls 


ce And , my n as blind as ſhe can pan 


« No horſe 5 rejoin d 55 K] r no bert, 10 horſe | 


cc Indeed,” the Parſon added, © I have none: 


Nothing but poor old Dobbin—who of courſe. 


e I; dangerous being blinder than a ſtone.” 


5 Blind, blind, YounG?. never \mind—you mut, 


c muſt go, 


66 Mult . muſt hunt, Youx6—lay behind? 


no no.“ . 


What pity, that the King g in his A . 


Forgot to inp &« Pl lend ye, YouxG, a horſe | 25 


The K to Y OUNG befaring thus 10 wk 
. Whate er the danger, and bon we'er inclin' 4. 


At home with peliteſſe Young could not 109 — 2 
50 up his REev*RENCE got upon the mare, 
Refolv'd the Chace with MazesTY to ſhare, . 

Whate er the dangers of the day. 8 


—the Ke and Panz0x 
Vox, fa „„ 
3 and Pol Lux Jiks: rode ade by kde; 8 


5 W hen lo, a ditch. was to bz ſprung! 


Over leap! d G. THE Tuikp with kingly pride. 


Over; jump 4 1 owners Rockevos ad Tower, 
Over jump'd Moauduall, Bru „20, Jubel, Fowler, | 


Trimbuſh and Lightning, Muſic, Ranter, Wonder, 


And ſifty others with their mouths of thunder— 
| | Enn 


. „„ 
Creat GT whoſe: pedigrees fo fair, - 
With thoſe of HOMER I heroes might compare. 


Thus gloriouly 0 leap d the King, 
By all thoſe hounds attended with a ſpring 1— 

Not CAsAR s ſelf a ſiercer look put on, 

When wich his hoſt he paſy'd the Rubic- ! 


But wayward Fate the Parſon”: 8 Palfr | / humbled, 
And gave the mare a ſudden che 1 
Unfortunately poor blind Dobbin ſtumbled, 

And broke his Reverence's s neck. 


The Nonanen, gaping, with amaze We 4 round 
Upon his dead companion on the ground g- 
is What, what?“ he cried, 9 YoUuNG dead! Ke 

C Youne dead! YouxG dead! 
| 0 „Hamph take him ad put him home to bed. 155 


| Thus having Gifs, with a cheerful face 
| MAROD the ſecond j Join d the e jovial chace. = 


" renden 
. 5 ; 


A MORAL REFLECTION. 


700¹ 8 would bare depp when Parſon Young \ was 
„„ 
And giv'n up ev? ry thought of 3 nk deer, 
And with a weakneſs, call'd Compaſſion, blkd, : 
| Had turn d een and dropp' da tear. 5 5 


Wut 3 far the roya 4 Snonfman knew 75 
| He gueſs'd the conſequence, beyond a doubt— 
Tull well he gueſsd he ſhould not have a view— 
| And that he mould be ds throun out. 


p- rhaps 


ee, woollen-draper, or a comber! 


L 374 * 
5 Perhaps from the royal eye a tear mi 815 hop; 0 
— Yet ages [wear they never law it drop. 


; Bat Majs ty ! may 3 Di what, what's death? : 
ce Nought, Aug I] but a little loſs of breath, 25 


To Parſon Y obnc, "twas more, I'm very 8 Ee 
Ee loſt by death ſome hundred pounds a Year. 5 
A great deal, my dear Likek, e 1 

| On having clever bards for friends 
What had AcHiLLESs been without kiy Hours: 2 


Fellows that have been dead a hundred year, 8 
g None but the Lord knows how « or v here— En 


"Th Poetry 8 148 grüßt we virtues 8 
Some when put in, ſo lean, ſcarce ſeen alive: 5 
And yet, ſo ſpeedily a bulk obtain 
＋ hat EV'N their or know them not again. Bo 


5 Could y you, 1 TIES ain my muſe of < be 
Great would your luck have been, indeed, great Sim! 
Then had I prais'd your nobleneſs of {pirit |— 
Then had I boaſted that myſelf _ 
_ Hight PETER, was the firſt bleſt, tuneful elk, 
12s You ever e a ard to for merit. 8 


| ＋ 3 money be a pretty hands rot; 
Of Mammon, 10 FL {corn to be the fool! 


If Fortune calls, ſhe” s welcome to my cot, „„ Tt 
Whether ſhe leaves a guinea or a groat. Th 
Whether ſhe brings me from the butcher 8 ſhop | ; Co 


5 = 1 he whole ſheep, « or a a ſimple chop. 


x For lo! like ANDREW MARVEL 1 can . Tr, 
And deem a mutton-bone extremely fine r; 
| Then, Sir, how difficult the taſk, you ſee, 
Jo bribe a moderate 6 ENTLEMAN like Az. 
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I will not ſwear point Hank, 1 ſhall not alter— 
A Saint -my nameſake e' en was known to faulter. 


Nay more—ſome clever: men in n Gp. 5 

Whole ſouls did really ſeem in good condition; 
Who made of P1TT ſuch horrible complaint, 

And damn'd him for the worſt of knaves; | 

| Alter'd their minds—became PirT's. abject ſlaves, 

And publiſr d their new Patron for a SAINT. 8 


101 who is there thas i way not t change kis mind? 7 
Where can you folks of that N hnd 

Who will not fell their ſouls for calh, 

That moſt angelic, diabolic traſh! 

Fen grave Divines ſubmit to glitt'r ring gold! 

The belt of conſciences? are bought ang fold : 

As in a tale PI ſhow, moſt edifying; | 

4 And prove t to all the e world, that Em not lying. 


Tux PARS ON, THE SQUIRE, AND. THE 
. SPANIEL. 


a = . To 7B: 


A GENTL EM AN | poſſeſy a a favirite ſpaniel, 
That never treated maid nor man ill: 

This dog, of whom we cannot too mach ben, 

Got from his godfather the name of Tray. 


fer ten years of POS jut, 855 | 
Tray, like the race of mortals, ſou, Shit the dul 
That is to ſay, the ſpaniel died: | 
A coffin then was order'd to be made, 
The dog was in the church-yard laid, 
nd over r his pale remains the maſter cry'd, 


. 
| WH! 


| Laneming 


£0 376 3 


Lamenting muck his truſty fur-clad friend, 

And willing to commemorate his end, 

He rais'd a ſmall blue ſtone, juſt after burial, 
And weeping, wrote on it this ſweet memorial . 


TRAY's EPITAPH, 


HE R "A the relics of 2 friend below, : 


-.Bleft with more ſenſe than half the folks F know; 


Fond of his caſe, and to no parties prone, 


He damn'd no ſect, but calmly aan 'd his bone 5 


i Perform d his functions well in ev'ry Way. gh 
; Bluſh, Cunts rraxs, if your Caſts and N Tray 


= THI . Cores of hs Huntingtonian'Þ Band. 
Rare breed of goſpel hawks that ſcour the land, 
And ſierce on ſins their quarry fall, 
Thoſe Locuſts, that would cat us all: 


Men who with tiew-invented patent eyes, 


See Heav'n and all the angels ! in the ſkies; 
As plain as in the box of SHow Man Swiss, 


For little Maſter made, and curious Miſs; ; 
We ſee with huge deli ht the King of France 
Wich all his Lords and Ladies dance : „„ 


This Curate hard th? affair with 950 ation. 
And thus exclaim'd, with infinite devotion : _ 


. O Lord! O Lord! O Lord ! O Lord! 
6 Fine Wh bete pen my. word! | 


ry 


2 
E 


This, 


. 
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« This, truly, is a a pretty ching! 


„ What will become of this moſt ſhocking world? 


How richly ſuch a rogue deſerves to ſwing, 
= And then to Satan' 8 hotteſt flames be hard! 


—_ : 


Ou! by this damned FRE: how 1 am \ hurried! 5 
« A dog i in chriſtian ground be buried! 

« And! have an epitaph forſooth ſo civil: 
Egad! Old Maids will pr eſently be found 

6 Gupta their dead ram cats in holy ground, 

= M And writing verſes on each mouling devi . ” 


| 4 


4 


5 Ant lach Ritare caſualty providing, 


The Prieſt ſet off, like Homer's 5 Neptune, ftric ding, 


Vowing to put the culprit! in the Court: 
a He found kim at the ſ paniel' 8 humble grave; j 

Not praying, neither ſinging of a ſla ve; 
And thus began t ' abuſe him—nor e ar Ho 


0. Link of the Devi, What haft che I done! 7 
ic Nought for the action can atone 

5 1 ſhould not wonder if the great All. wil 
« Quick darted down his lightning all fo red, 
And daſh'd to earth that wretched head, Ro 


0 Which dar' d fo foul, to baſe an 2 act deviſe, ” 


: « ary a Son like chriſtian folk! 

None but the devil cou 'd provoke 

: A man to perpetrate a deed fo odd: 
Our Inquiſition ſoon the tale ſhall hear, 

& And quickly your fine fleece ſhall freer z 

Fe: Why, fuch a villain can t t believe in God | 1755 


=0 Softly 1. my r. rev Trend Sir the ſavire replied— 
Tray was as good a dog as ever died 
No education could his morals mend Go] 
„And, what, perhaps, Sir, you 520 cy 
* Before his lamp of life went out, 5 
He order'd you a legacy, my friend.” 
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Did he ?—poor d dog! o the often d prieſt rejon' d, 

In accents pitiful and kind; oe 

cc What! was it Tray? Pm 8575 for poor Tray — _ = 
ee Whp tr uly, dogs of ſuch rare merit, 

« Such real nobleneſs of ſpirit, 

0 Should not like common dogs be put away. — 5 


a 
— 


Well! pray what was it that he gave, 

Poor fellow! ere he ſought the grave ? 

U gueſs I may put confidence, Sir, in ye.” 5 
5 os A piece of gold,“ the gentleman reply'd— 

« Pm much oblig'd to Tray,” the Parſon cry'd; 
$9 left Go d' car mes and e the LEGS. 8 


„ 


| Vet, Hold 11 imitate -the fickle Sh ad, Ve 
: Or Mr. pert Even-—cha ange my mind; 
And for t! he BaRD your NI. jefly ſhould fend; 

And ſay, « Well well, well well, my tune ful friend, 
8 3 be to give you ſomething, PETER 
% Tou make fine verſes—nothing can be ſweeter— | 
* What w in you have? what, what? ſpeak. out— i 

Ne ſpeak out = | | 


1 88 1 8 ſomething. want, —no doubt, no 


Or ould you, . like 1 men who o gravely preach, 
rorſake your uſual ſhort-hand mode of ſpcech, | 
L And thus begin—in bible-phraſe ſublimez _ 
ce cee mall be done for our rare Son of Rhime : 5 
The BAR D who full of wiſdom writeth? 
«6 The Ba RD in whom the Kine delightetb, ? 


1 ben would the Poet thankfully reply 
With fault' ring voice, low bow, and mary'ling eye, 
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Al triefs | | hack a imple, dovelike thing! 10 
« Bleſt be the Bard who verſes can endite, 
; « To yield a ſecond Solomon delight! 
0 e bleſt, who findeth favour with the Ring! ! 


« since tis the Royal Will to \ give the Bard 
In whom the King delighteth, ſome re ward, 
Some mark of Royal Bounty to requite him; 
. 0 Wang) do N mg but KNIGHT mu”. 
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PETER 


EET —— 2 oe Doe er — 


Tur PRESIDENT axv POET; 


| Ax IMPORTANT EPISTLE To SIR JOS. BANKS, 


ON THE: 
APPROACHING ELECTION 


PRESIDENT os THz ROYAL SOCIETY. 


-T ros, Rutuluſte fat, ae ailcrimine habcbo. 


VIRGIL. 


"Rank 3 1s a Pane © People Fools will be, 
A Scavenger and King? s the ſame to me. 


12 Societé Royale de Londres fut endes en 1660, fix Ant 
arant notre Académie des Sciences. Elle n'a point de Récom- 
penſes comme la nôtre; mais auſſi elle eſt libre. Point de ces 


Diiuctions deſagréables, inventées par 1. ABBE Bignon, quL 


dillribua Académie des Sciences en ſavans, qu'on payait, et 
en honoraires qui n 'ctoient pas fe avans. La Société de Lon- | 
dies ind&pendante, et n tant encouragée que par elle- meme, 
ae compoſce de Sujets qui ont trouve le Calcul de l'Infini, 
les Lois de la Lumiere, celles de Peſanteur, P Aberration des 
Etoiles, le Teleſcope de Reflexion, la Pompe à feu, le Microf- 


cope ſolaire, et beaucoup d'autres Inventions auſſi utiles qu'ad- 


mirables. Qu? auroient fait de plus ces Graxps Howes 
$ i avoĩent ere : Penſionnaires ou Honoraires? _ 


Vorraif, ſur ha Societe 1 7 
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LR 0-4 MENT. 


A: 8 U B LI 17 2 ant poetic al Dx xordium i 21 8 the Bar 4 
abba bimſelf, condemneth his $ Covereig ny and condeſeend. th 70 c 


"ad a Conjuror—Peter dwelleth with much Helin, rity on the glas. 


with good Advice, exhibiting at the ſame Time acute Kacs zoleds 
of the ſexual Sem in botanical Aſirs—Sir Joſeph reſufeth 


| ſrerveth Principles inimical to the Caſe of Irie Phi 2 why 55 by 


moral. 6 with prefundity, and Jaſpeth the Br: 82 of F. une for 


Preſi dent's Mode of catching at an Argument, by a beauti ful 


Fong 


in 2 Sir Joſeph Banks, F. R. 8. —Aneedote of Julius Cæſar | 


my Month of November, and compareth Sir Joſeph Ba inks 1 
upiter and Mr. Squib—4jtc krete 4 quefliens—Sir Joſeph 
comprebendeth their ſage Meaning wy and fi 1h into a P. 22 on, and 
22 how he revengeth | imſ. of on the Fun the IW, orld enjoyeth _ 
# at his Pxpence—Sir Joſeph animadver teth wife ily on a Fall from . 
the Pr ef dency to the State of a ſimple Falle, ebliquely and no- 


bly lining at a few Traits of his own Character — Peter f ref eb 
Peter 1 Counſel—Peter mentioneth Men of Science, a: "DOM Sir 
Joleph ſeorneth—Sir Joſeph Tottcth the 2 at out 0 7 the Bas, and 
w Ming to make great Men Fellows, 1. nftead of wiſe aP 15 
during, on Account of their Mammon, to place themſelves « on a 
| Level with Canin Sir Joſeph maketh more Di iſcovery of bis 2 
Diſpoſiti tion, ty 4405 ing Painting Pam, aud . uſic, and w fre | 


eth 10 tread; in the Steps of his Sove eig Peter 51 uf 1575 the 


; Ty Simile—Sir 3 2 Y bi, Ws ail ” Tog ft i ca- 


r FIRED. 
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| Pon. Peter auimad verleih with his uſt cal VV. ond on the mic. 


5 culous Poxvers of Meat, when applied to a hin 191 y Stomach—S;, . ag 
Joſeph fudeth out a newv Read to the Heart—Boaſleth /] © 
F. Pavour—Peter ft aileth at it, and ſrighteneth Sir Jeieph—$# ; 
Joſe ph enquireth. the Mor Ade Opinion of hi n 65 eter givet) q Bla 
T4 evithout Ceremony—Sir Joſeph curſeth—Peter | proyeth hints 
be et; proceed: th, and belli ter ridle Things—Sir Jokeyl N 
fwweareth raise 11 2 fh eter anſevercth—Sir Joſeph praiſ. | | Ho 
oth himſelf agam for his being able to lead great Z. olls by the 
Noſe, and braggeth of royal Wh: pers —Peter gueſſeth at the regol 
5 wwhiſpe: 7 ond exp prefeth Pleafere the eal—Again booſt h te 1 8 
Preſident of what ' be "can .- Peter ſolemely fuiteth na ſuper 
i Simi! le taken 15 on vis Beg Sir Joſe ph waunteth on his 95 rat 2 
. lualulance 201⁰0 Vegetables and MG unkiee—Peter agu ſe ab 
in his Mo ey I "Jdam, but devieth its ts Importance, and 22 
Butt terfly and Exg K. gc colecdges gv to idle old maids—Peter 
acknowledy th the 4 Poriis off Tudian, Booby; and Nod ly U oi ng 3 
Lizai d, Bat, oY urvygra rraſes 4, ad Lachaſmel hunting, yet dif fore 
et avi! 225 Sir Joſeph as 170 the Idea of i its Tportance—Th: Pro _ 
deni again dogfeth—Peter ſolemnly replieth, and 2 fra: auge 
Mat ters. ow Sir William Hamilton—Sir Joſeph bre coke th out 
vole! 'y, and evith an Ai. of Defance, on the Sole of Ur. 
N Herſchel Pei er acquic oſceth, in Jome Meafer G on the Meri its 6 g | 
N. ro H lerſchel, and prophe 7 oth more Diſcoveries 2 by the : Aftr ons: 
mer -than firuck the Imagination of Sir Joſeph—Peter props befeth 
of the ſuture | Gr ancleu of Cheltenha am, 27 means ef. Mil t 
abb the great Flux of People <vith Paper—Peter giveth more 
gerd y to Ar ; Herſchel Glaſs, than to Mr. Hey ſchel's Head 


U 
01, 
15 


t 385 1 


again triumpheth—Peter cutteth him down from his Laud on his 
Grace of Marlborough” 8 Spy-glaſs Diſcoveries, "a John Hun- 
ter! Sos and Partridge ee—Sir Joſeph plumeth himſelf on Dr. 


for bis future 5 upporters—Peter praijeth Meat and Drink, get 


2 Joleph, gr oth abuſve—Peter properly 1 eplieth—Si J ofeph : 


Bligden—Peter praifeth. Dr. Blagden—Sir Joſeph raj Veh | 
Sir Benjamin Thompſon, Lord Mulgrave, and the nofuming 
: Quater Dr. Lettſome ; ; moreover praiſeth the Dottor 4 Holly : 

| Horſe, Mangel Worlal, alias Wortzel—Sir Joſeph enqui; 4 5 
the Merits of Mr. Aubert, the Sillman—Peter Smiſeth, and - 
mfwereth oitdy—Sir Joſeph enquireth about Mr. Daines Bar- 
rington—Peter anſwereth in like Manner —Sir Joſeph's Tre : 
boileth over—Peter langheth—Peter cometh. to the Point, and 


a * Pre 2 dent i in Pin br erms that * maſt depend on the Wy 


3 a" l 
— pt as hoe de ff - 
— — woe I — 


$ many, more than one, meaning our. - moſt. gracious King—Sir 5 
Joseph exclaimeth with his uſual 7 ugarity, and taxeth the * 
woling Menters with Tngratitude, and flicth 10 Meat and Drink 


inf eth on the Truth of an intended Rebellion—Si ir Joſeph, na: : 
Strain of Deſpondency, looketh to the Lord for Support—Peter | 
giveth him no Hopes from that Quarter dir Joſeph, ina Tyger- | 
like Manner, breaketh. out into Rage and Boaſting —Peter ace 5 
luoledgeth bis Me erits, but informeth the Preſi dent of their | 

3 Tf uſiciency—Sir Joſeph vocvel / to ploy the Devil—Peter 5 ” 
| exalteth Sir Joſeph's intended Manewore by « a Compariſen of a 
Miracle frequently worked i in Pop iſh ot ountries on Rats and Graſ- - 
bippers—Peter fill harpeth on the old String of ſomething more 
—Sir Joſeph adduceth more. Inflances of Merit, ſuch as eating 


| Maters that eoould make a ; Hottentot voriit—Peter acknow- ED 


Ce „„ Label | 


EEC bo 


12 386 4 
; dgeth Sir Joſeph's uncommon Stomach-Powers and iriumphe over 
* ptiles ; but wiih Olflinacy inf Heiß upon it that Jomething ors. 
- muſt be alchieved—The Prefi dent upon this, moſt. wickedly, jet 
8 mofl heroically, declar eth, that he vill then fe walloa an Alligats 
- —Pcter diſſuadeth Sir Joſeph, like a F riend, from his bold I 
berlin, and d recommendeth a Aleal Ue a milder Bali, 15 
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Far Pazp who fd with Friendſhip! 8 . fre, 
| Tun'd to a mighty King the moral lyre; 

] With all the magic of the Muſe's art, 

| Smil'd at his foibles and enlarg'd * his heart— 

| Ungrateful Prince! like moſt of modern times, 
Who never thank'd the Poet for his rhymes: 

E The BAR D with wiſdom s voice ſublimely ſtrong, 

| Who ſcar'd the maids of honour with his ſong, 

| Turn'd courtiers pale, and turn'd to filent wonder 
| Ambaſſadors, at TxuTH's deep tone of thunder z "© 
| Who in their country, (ſuch a timid thing!) 

| Was never known to vhi/per to a king: 

| The Bar D who dard undaunted thus to tow” r,, 
And boldly oracles to Princes pour, 

Stoops from the zenith of his eagle fight | 

| lo give instruction to a . 155 Went. 


a 8 0 8 4 — 4 = — — — 
1 —— 
yon i io rec 2 — . A — 


3 Verity the "Ih Bany hath cauſe of 3 means of 8 

| ew bints, the cloſe fiſt of Royal Economy hath been a little unclenched. 

| ——By God's grace, and the Poet's good health, . kings are . 
** to be accompliſhed, ſuch is the power of eg:! 5 


8 5 Tc 


Ne I Beware the 1des of March,” a Conj'ror ſaid, 

: More revrenc'd let a greater Conj'ror ſa , 
e Beware, Sir JoSEPH Bax ks, St. Andrew's Dey 3 8 
8 Near is the gloomy month, and gloomy hour, 
W ben of your plumage ſtripp'd, and fav rite pow ry 
Lou quit that mace and pompous chair of ſtate, 
And ceaſe Lord Paramount of Moth debate, ON: 
That awe-inſpiring | hammer'd fiſt to rear, 
ee Like ee Jove, and SQUIB the AUCTIONEER! | 


55 Well! what s N ovember's + gloomy month i or r hour? * 
2 5 The ay N raviſhes S, reſtores my pow'r. LS 


ET Perchance Anbieten may be ls to mourn! 
Perchance your honours may no more return! 
Think what a hoſt of enemies you make ” 
What feeling mind would be a BULL at ſtake ? 
Pinch'd by this mongrel, by that maſtiff torn: 5 
Who'd make a feaſt to treat the public ſcorn? 


5 Turns butt to catch the ſhafts of coma 


1 5 Le, quit for lite the chair boy 


t 388 1 
'To Coram, who th' advice with ſcorn repaid, 


SIR JOSEPH. 


Pp E 9 5 * R. 


Who'd be a BEAR that graſps his club with pride 9 
With which his Dancing Maſter drubs his hide? _ 
None, dear Sir JoskE PH, but the arrantꝰſt fool 


"8 I R 7 0 8 E P H. 
Tour meaning, friend, x ealily div ine! 


* E iP: 7 Mi 


5 —reſign, relignt 


+ On che chirtieth of November the Preſident i is anne eledlel. 
SIR 


Ti» 7 
SIR. JOSEPH. 


No! with contempt the grinning 1 fon 
And 88 — at "ye who — at me. 5 


E * * N. 


To fical a point them, may 11 never ite, 1 
But 1255 mutt be the merrieff man 8 8 5 


"$12 JOSEPH. 


Good 1 my friend, 'twould be a black November, | 
To loſe the chair, and ſneak a vulgar member; 

Sit on a bench muymchance without my hat “, „ 

Sunk from a Lion to a tame Tom Cat: 

Juſt like a Schoolboy trembling « o'er his book, 

Afraid to move, or ſpeak, or think, or look, 

When Mr. Prefident, with maſtiff air, 


| Vouchſafes to 1 « Silence” from the chair, 


= K : E R. 


All is 18 8 to be ſure, os 

And more than fleſh and blood can well endure! 
Then to your turnip fields in peace retire : 

| Return like CiNCINNATUs, country ſquire : | 

60 with your wiſdom, and amaze the Boors 
With appletree, and ſhrub, and flow'r amours ; * 
And tell them all, with wide-mouth'd wonder big, | 
How gnats + can make a cuckold of a fig. | 
Form fly clubs, ſhell clubs, weed clubs, if you pleaſe, EPs 
And proudly reign the PREsIDENT of theſe: ns 
G60, and with periwinkle wiſdom charm: 
With loves of lobſters, oyſters, crabs, alarm; 

And tell them how like ours, the temales v woo a, T 
by —.— 8 8 all the realms of mud; 


„ The Preſident always wears his 85 
+ See the Natural Hiſtory of the Fig. | SDS A 


1 7 vg 5 
p a "Wy 


t 39e 1 


: Thus, tho proud London dares refuſe you fame, | 


The towns of LINCoLNSHIRE ſhall raiſe your name, 


: Knock down the bear, and bull, and calf, and — | 
8 And bid SIR e on hear bgnpoſts FOG. 


8 JOSEPH. 


No. bnce Pre fairly monnted Fortune's maſt, 


Tin Fate ſhall OP my hands off, PH hold fall, 


P E * * 6 


5 Ava yet, Sir Joſeph, fame reports you ftole 
7 To Fortune's topmaſt through the /ubberhsle . 
Think of the men, whom Science ſo reveres?. 3 
ge HoRsLEY, and WiLsoN, MaskELVINE, Masrkks, | 
1 9 8 b and 2 ATWooD, GLEXIB, Hur. 


e 


8 · K JOSEPH. 


1 5 Blockhesds! q for whom I do not care a button 1 
0. Fools, who to mathematics would confine us, C 1 
5 And bother all our Ears with lus and minus. 


* 8 5 8 E © = 


FOE No : more they bunch the 8 mine, 
= To bid the journals with their labours ſhine, : 
And yield a glorious ſplendor to the page, 


Such as when NEw TON, HarLgev grac'd the age! 1 
Retir'd, thoſe members now behold with fighs „ 
The dome, like Egypt, ſwarm with frogs and flies: 5 


And you, the PHARAOEH too without remorſe, 
Ihe ſtubborn parent of the reptile curſe; 
- See Wiſdom yield to Folly” s rude control ; 

Jove s Os. murder'd * a | mouſing owl . 


"© 4 part of the ſhip well-known to ſeamen, | 
_= Vide Shakeſpeare 


SIR 


8 . 30 55 
SIR JOSEPH, 


| pc! poh! my friend, I've ſtar-gazers enough ; 
I now look round for diffrent kind of ſtuff: 
Beſides untitled members are mere ſwine; ; 
5 wiſh for princes on my liſt to ſhine ; . 
Tl have a company of ſtars and ſtrings; 
Pill have a proud ſociety of kings ! | 
Fl have no miſerable ſqueal tomtitt. 
Whilſt Fortune offers pheaſants to my * 5 
For me, the Dev'l may take a nameleſs fry— 
No e no N whilit whales can feaſt. my eye. = 


S E * © 3 . 


Thus on a ſtall, n a country fair, : 
Old Women ſhow of gingerbread their ware! 
King DaviD and Queen BETHSHEBA behold, 
Strut from their dough majeſtic, grac'd with gold 15 
King $0LOMON fo great in all his glory, 

| The Queen of SHEBA too, renown'd in Rory! * 

| The Grannies theſe diſplay with doting eyes; 

| Delighted ſee them all the Louts ſurpriſe; . 

| Whilſt no poor bak'd Plebeian, great or fwall, 

EZ Pares ſhow his ineaking noſe upon the tall! 5 
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Sir d do not fancy, that by fate = 
| Great wiſdom goes with titles and eſtate 1 | 
I grant that pride and inſolence appear r 
When purblind FoxTUuxEe thouſands gives a year, 
Too many of Fortune” 8 inſects have I ſeen, | 
| Proud of ſome little name, with ſcornful mien, 
| High o'er the head of modeſt Genius riſe, | 
Pert, foppiſh, whiffling, flutt'ring butterfites 1. 
Weak imps! on whom, their planets all {o kind, 
In pity to their poverty of mind, 
Around them treaſure bountifully ſhed, 
| Convinc'd the fools would want a bit of bread. 
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; Tt 392 1: 
SIR JOSEPH. 


Since truth muſt out, hin know, my biting 5 friend, 
Philoſophers my ſoul with horror rend; ; 
- Whene' er their mouths are open'd, I am mum oy 
Plague take 'em, ſhould a Prefident be dumb ? 

I loathe the arts—the univerſe may know i I_— Ee 

I hate a painter, and I hate a poet 6 5 

Io theſe two ears, a bear MaRCuEs1 grow ls, 

Mak and BiLLinNGTON a brace of owls. 
| To circles of pure ignorance conduct me; 
T hate the company that can in/lru# me; 
| 1 wiſh to imitate my Wing; io ie, 
. Great Prince, who ne'er was known to take advice! 
Who keeps no company (delightful plan!) 
= "hat: dares be wiler than himſelf, * man! 


P * BD. * R. 


| 1 In ; troth, Sir Jokwk, I have offen ſeen e po 
= Tok i debate a little like a —__ - 
f Struggling to graſp the ſenſe with mouth, hands, ehe 
And with the philoſophic Speaker riſe z _ 
EO Juſt like a ſpider bruſh'd by SUsAN's broom, - 
That tries to claw its thread, and mount the room, 
Poor ſprawling reptile, but with humbled air 
: Condemned to ſneak away behind a chair. ED 


SIR- JOSEPH. 


5 Still to the point—a rout let fellows make; 
My pow'r is too well fix'd for ſuch to ſhake ; N 5 5 os 


* ſure artilfry hath o ercome 2 2. 


P * P. E KR: 
1 own a the great, paſt pow' rs of tea and toaſt 1 5 


Ven'ſons a CxsAx in the fierceſt fray: 
Turtle an ALEXANDER in its way; 


And 


Tt 


And then, in quarrels of a der nature, 
Mutton's a molt ſucceſsful Mediator! 
80 much ſuperior is the ſtomach's ſmart 
_ To all the vaunted horror, of the heart; s 
Fen Love, who often triumphs i in his grief, 
5 Hath ceas'd t to feed on 9 to feed on beef. 


n JOSEPH. 


Ye, yes, my lend, my tea and butter d rolls 
Have found an eaſy paſs to people's ſouls : 

My well-tim'd dinners (certain folks revere) | 

Have left this eaſy boſom nought to fear. 

The turnpike road to people's hearts I find, 

Lies through their guts, or I miſtake . 

| | Beſides, while thus I boaſt my Sov'reign's ſmile, ; 

I Let — rage, and rogues x revile.. 


P-: E 2 75 GO N. 


"at 5 Joſeph 1 ant the Kine you pleaſe, | 
Which ev'ry Courtier's eye with envy ſees; 

A glorious thing too, no man can deny it; 
Though no man ever got a ſixpence by it; 

Vet of our lucky iſland, certain KIN Gs, 


_—_— 


. . —— 
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| Far from all-mighty, are not mighty things 3 


And though with many a wren you make Ein bleſt, : 
And many a tomtit's egg and tomtit's neſt; 
And many a monkey ſtuff'd to make him grin, 
And many a flea and beetle on a pin; 
7 And promiſe (to cajole the royal mind) 
| To make his butcher member, and his bind; 
It is not he, with Polyphemus ſtare, 5 
And ſtern command, perpetuates the Chair ! ! 
I know that diſaffection taints the throng, 
And know the world is laviſh in its tongue. 


cc 


Thus, then, % How dares chat man ie e dan 
Es Bold in the ſacred chair where Newton lats --: 
c Whoſe eye could NaTuRE's darkeſt vale pervade, 


C8 1 
8 1 JOSEPH. 


Ah! tell me e fairly without more delay, | 
= What *tis the blackguard world hath dar'd to yy. ; 
Perhaps a petty devil Pm pourtray'd; | 
The world's free bruſh deals damnably'i in made. 85 


1 E. * E R. 


And, ſun- like, view the folitary MAID; 


© Purſue the Wand'rer through each ſecret maze, 


And on her labours dart a noontide blaze: 5 
When to the chair Baxks forcd his bold aſcent, 
He crawPd 4 bug upon the monument,” ; 


SIR JOSEPH. 


: Curt e them! 55 


« 


K 


«c 


08; 


P E T * TY 


7 ave patience, dear Sir Joſeph, pray! 


1 1 has not mentioned half the people fay :— 
Thus then again, “ He beats the bears, ſo rude, 


With bulldog aſpect, and with brains of mud: g 


His words, like ſtones for pavements, make us kat, 
« Rude, roughly rumbling, tumbling from the cart; 


Who for importance all his lungs employs, 


And thinks that words, like drums, were 406 for 


„ noiſe. | 
A fellow fo unqualified to thine! | 
Who never to the Journals gave a line; 


But into SWI DIN caſt a fox-like . . 
And caught Gooſe DRTAN DER to write his bock 


»A moſt pompous Birth in the botanical way is to make its appears 
ance ſoon; Sir Joſeph the reputed father, wen Janus Dryander, the 
| el, his ſecretary, begets it. | 


„5 | 


cc Suck 


t 305 ]. 


« Suck ; is . mania for the claps « of Fame, 

« 80 ſought by many a Squire and gentle Dame , 
« Reſembling Beggars that on alms grow fat; 
« Who, if too weak themſelves to make a brat, 
4 Buy children up to melt the trav'ler's s eye, 

« TEE from his pocket call the charity. 


Through Ling each wifle-hinter that can bring 
A grub, a weed, a moth, a beetle's wies, | 
& Shall to a FeLLow' 8 dignity ſucceed; 5 
« Witneſs Lond CHATHA M and his piſi-a-bed * ! 1 
4 How had he pow'rs to muſter up the face 
| « Toaſka PRE SID EN T's important place? 
« How with a matchleſs inſolence to dare 
(0 Abuſe and Kaen PRINGLE + from tl e chair? 


. ee called Dandelion, Something . 98 king (a moſt won- | 
dͥerkul ſpecies by was preſented I by the eldeſt born of the; great Pr 1, for . 
. . he Was created F. R. 8. . 


+ About the year 1779, e were ordered to be ule near 

| all our magazines to ſecure them from the effects of lightning. A queſ- 85 
tion then aroſe, <vhich would beſt. ſucceed, blunt or pointed conductors. 

| Sir John Pringle, with the ſenſible part of the Society, , were of opinion, 
as, indeed, Was Dr. Franklin, that points were preſcrable —S1r Joſeph 7 
- Banks and his party roared loudly for the blunts. — The difpute ran ſo 
| high, that His Majeſty took a pa rt in it; and being rather par tial to 2 
Punt conductors, thought tO put an end to the matter by Living his own | 
peremptory deciſion, and announcing. to the world the ſupe riority of 

©. NOBS, | To confirm his greet and wiſe opinion, Noks were aQvaliy fixed 
on iron rods at the end of Buc ckingham Houſe, — This, however, Was 5 
not all; on the birth-day, His Majeſty deſired Sir John to give it to 
1 the world as the opinion of the Roy al Soci ety, that Dr. Franklin was 


wrong, The Preſident replied, like a man, that it was not in his power 5 
5 reverſe the order of Nature. The Sovereign could not eaſily ſe that, | 
15 and therefore repeated his communds.- 'Teized by the King from 
5 time to time to oppoſe the decided opinion of the rebellious: Franklin, 
aud the laws of Nature; and conſtantly. barked at by Sir Joſeph and 

his moth-hunting phalanx; he reſigned the chair, and returned to Scot- 


land. The honour was inſtantaneouſly ſnapped at und caught by che 


preſent palicſlar, fuch as be 1 Is! 


400 3 mot th. 


TT 


WY moch bunter, a crab-catcher, a bat, 
That owes its ſole exiſtence to a gnat! : 
« A hunter of the meaneſt reptile breed, 

« 'A f—] that crolles oceans for a weed ! 


8. once tow” ring Screxcs. made Crane Court fler | 
55.  W-Hhome, - 7 | | 

« And heav'n-born Wispos M patroniz d the dome; ; 
« With awful aſpect at the portal ſhone, _ 
„ And to her manſion woo'd the wiſe alone ; b 
* Now at the door ſee moon-eyed Fol L v grin, - 
e Inviting birds-neſt hunters to come in: 

"0 Idiots who ſpecks on eggs e ken, 8 
ec And furbiſh up a folio on a wren.“ %%% ͤͤ „ 
0 You ſee the world, Sir Joſeph, ſcorns to flatter— Pl 


"STK JOSEPH. 


: By God! 1 think it hath not minc'd the matter. „ 

| „Tet, by the Pow's who made me, PETER, know, 1 

I'm honour'd, ſtar'd at, whereſoe'er I go! 1 
Soon as a room I enter, lo, all ranks 

» Get up to e Sir JOSEPH. Banks! — 


. E . E R. 


phe A chen at PER again, 1 4 ſuppoſe; 
And then around the room a whiſper goes, _ 
_ Lord, that's Sir JosEen Banks !—how grand ki | 


c look! | ? 
be Who ſaibd all round the world with car rin 
| 40 Cook =” | | 


8 1 N FT 0 J by Pp H. 
| Lounds! what the devil's fame if this be not! 5 


7 1 E R. 
Sir Joſeph, prithe don t be ſuch a fot 


+ The Royal Society 5 rooms are removed from Crane Cour a. 
*omerſe Place, 
| 5 Tag 


t 357 1 


Thoſe wonderfal admirers, man, were dozens 

Of freſh imported, ſtaring country Couſins; 

To London come, the waxwork to devour, 
And ſee their brother beaſts within the Tow'r : 
True fame is praiſe by men of abiſdom giv'n, 
Whoſe ſouls diſplay ſome trons of Heay'n n; 
Not by the wooden million Nature's chips, 8 
Whoſe twilight ſouls are ever in eclipſe ; 

Puppies! who, though on idiotiſm's dark brink; 

5 Becauſe they ve heads, dare fancy they can n 


K JOSEPH. 


What though unletter'd +, I can lead the herd, 

And laugh at half the members to their beard. 
Frequent to Court I go, and midſt the ring, . 
| 1 catch moſt na Wg from the Kixc— _ 


os Es KR, 


| And Be a think) 1 hear PE precious ſpeech, | 1 

In ſentiment ſublime, and language rich; 85 = 

«. What's new, Zir Joszyn? f what, what's new bound 
ts cc out? 3 | „ 

« What's the fociety, what; "what "EY 

60 Any more monſters, lizard, monkey, rat, 

„Egg, weed, mouſe, butterfly, pig, what, what, what 'Z | 

| © Toad, ſpider, graſshopper, Sir JOSEPH Banxs? 
0 Any more thanks, more thanks, : more thanks, more 

. thanks? Rs 

. Aon ſtill eat raw fleſh, Ne v viper, bat, : 

« * Toad, tadpole, frog, Sir Joſeph, what, what, v what 2 


Such is the language of the firſt of Kings, 
That oy: a  Gghing heart with envy Rings? 


4 In ſpite of our objecion to Sir Tofeph: as a Preſident, we wk TY 
1 his candour in acknowledging himſelf unletter'd, as he really was 
refuſed his degree at CAMBRID GE, though every intereſt was implored 
1 make him pals 1 muſter, 5 | 


Can name the vegetable tribes with eaſe- 
What monkey Walks the woods or climbs a a tre 


L 898 J 


| And Ah Pm pleas'd to fancy that I hea 


ouch wiſe and gracious whiſpers greet \ vour ear: 


Vet if the greater part of members growl, 
| Though ov ls themſely es, and curic you. for an ow! ; 


And bent the great Sir JosEyHH Banks to humble. 8 
Behold the GiaxT PRESIDENT mult tumble, 5 


SIR JOSEPH. 


; Zounds 1 Sir, the Gunar. ONES to my. While come. 
1 have 'em ev? ry one beneath my thumb. 

ELIcr O Rs, MarGRaves, PRINCES, grace my liſt, 

| Nos. ſhall a few poor ragged rogues reſiſt, 


ecauſe (a flock of aſtronomic gulls) 


The cobweb mathematics cloud their walls? - 
_ The GREAT, when beckon'd to, my cauſe ſhall aid, 
And happy think themſelves with 7hanks o 'erpaid :\ 


heſe ſhall ariſe, and with a ſingle frown, f 


Beat, the bold front of oppoſition down. 


* E * E . 


| Thus by a word, the SHOW MAN at the Tow! r 
| LExerts on brother ſavages his pow'r; : 
Bids Nkko, C SAR, POMPEY, ſpread their paw 5 


And thow the dangers of their gaping Jaws! 


SIR JOSEPH. 


By hear? ns! Pre merit, fay whate' er you pleaſe! 


Whoſe genealogy” 5 unknown to me?; 


p * * * . 


1 grant you, Sir, in monkey knowledge great ; 


Jet ſay, ſhould monke 50 give Jou NEWTON'S ſeat 4 


uch 
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Such merit t ſcarcely | is enough to dub 
A man a member of a country club. 
With novel ſpecks on eggs to feaſt the eye, 5 
| Or gaudy colours of a butterſ r, 
| Or new- found fibre of ſome graſſy blade, 
Well ſuits the idle hours of ſome old maid, 
| [Whoſe ſighs each lover's vaniſh'd ſighs derer) 
Jo murder time when Cupids kill no 80 
Not men, who, lab” ring with a Titan mind, 

| Should ſcale the ſkies to benefit mankind. 

| grant you full of anecdote, my friend 
| Bans mots, and wond'rous ſtories without end; 
| Yet if a tale can claim, or jeſt ſo rare, 
| Ten thouſand gollips might demand the chair. 


| To ſhoot at boobies 255 noddies, 1 fack luck, 
And pepper a poor Indian like a duck; 

| To hunt for days a lizard or a gnat, : 

And run a dozen miles to catch a bat; 5 

| To plunge in marſhes, and to ſcale the rocks, 

| Sublime, for ſcurvygraſs and lady-ſmocks 5 

Are matters of proud triumph, to be ſure, 
And ſuch as Fa ME's fair volume ſhould ſecure : 
| Yet to my mind, it is not ſuch a feat, 5 
As 88 a man a claim to Nu w ON 8 ſcat. 


SIR JOSEPH. 


| Yet are | thaw men of genius who ſupport 1 
Proud of my friendſhip ſee Sir WILLIAM court me 
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»*« Great and manifold ; were Sir Joſeph* 8 triumphs over - theſe de- 
ſeneeleſs animals,” ſays Dr. Hawkſw orth's moſt miſerable account; 

which might more properly be chriſtened © The hiſtory of Sir N 
* banks, 5 ſo much, indeed, is Sir 7 the bero of che tale. 


ol See Hawkfi orth's account af Captain Cook's Voyage. . 


_ Great 


—— — I rn 2 
5 2 * 


Who ſent you once the Sumen of a 7 


t 4% 1 
Pp E 1 * N. 


Ban in \ the eating knowledge all ales; . 


Far richer food than pigs that loſe their breath, | 
Whipp'd, like poor ſoldiers on parades, to death, | OL 
Sir WILLIAM, hand and glove with NaeL es Kixc! i 

Who made with rare antiques the nation ring; EN 

Who when VEsvuvivs foam'd with melted matter, 3 A 

March'd up and clapp'd his noſe. into the crater, _ , 
15 Juſt with the ſame ang froid that Jo AN the eck : 

_ Caſts an __ 8 in the crock a look. 1 
But more the world reports (a hope untrue) K 
That half SR WIL LIAu's Mugs and Gods are new; W 

Himſelf the Baker of th' Etrurian ware, Pr 

That made our Britiſh Antiquarians ſtare; : I 
” Nay, that he means ere long to croſs the main, BR 
And at his Naples oven ſweat again; ET] 
And by his late ſucceſſes render'd bolder, | 5 BY 
Þ To bake new mugs, and gods ſome ages older! G1 
SIR JOSEPH. 0 
God bleſs u us ! what to Herſchel dare you fay, 1 
The aſtronomic genius of the day, 1 . 4 
Who ſoon will find more wonders in the ſkies, 
790 
And with wy Geor, | ran Seer {urpriſe ? 115 
T * . = 
7 
"More Denis i in the Moon- more cinder loads! i 
N mail coaches on a her Tos roads, 1 
ES Sir W. Nan who ſent Sir TJolcpb from Italy this E 4s 
* preſent—The mode of making it properly is, by tying the teats ef“ pre 
ſow, ſoon after ſhe hath littered, continuing the ligature till the poo! | abi 


creature is nearly exhauſted with torture, and then cutting her throat. 
The effects of the milk diffuſed through this belly part are ſo delicious, 
as to be thought to make ample atonement for the N ena 


Þy 


. 40 _ 7 


By ſome great LUNAR PALMER taught to iy, 


To gain the gracious glances of the eye 


Of ſome penurious Prince of high degree, ; 

And charm the monarch with a hokage F, 
Such as to Cnr NHAM $ waters urg'd their. way, 
Where CLoacix a holds her ea/ y ſway; Ps 
Where paper WY ſhall load with wealth the town, | 
And ev'ry ſhop thall deal 1 in wohitiſh-by lt 

Where for the coach the KING was wont to Vi atcls 
Loaded with fiſh, fowl, bacon, and op patch 6 ; I; 

Legs and ſmall beer, potatoes, too, a ſtore, 

That coſt in CHELT Nam market twopence more; 1 
Converting thus a coach of matchleſs art, 
With two rare ge eldings, to a Sutler's cart. 
Put, voluble Sir Joſeph—not ſo faſt _ 
The fame of HanschEl. 18 a dying blaſt: 

When on the moon he firſt began to peer, 
The wond' ring world pronounc d the Gazer deep 
But wiſer now tir 291-wond* ring world, alas! | 
Ges all poor Urnscner” 8 glory to kis 1e 
Convinc'd his boaſted aſtronomic ſtrength, 

Lies in his tube's ||, not head's prodigious length; 


Mr. PALMER very genere. fy offered His SovrxIOx a mail coach Jy 
to earry letters and diſpatches to and from Cheltenþ: am—the offer was 
yo great to be reſuſed—a ſplendid carriage was built for the octafl on 
His moſt ceconomic Majeſty, however, wiſely knowing that. ſomething 
more than a few letters might be contained in Mr, Palmer's vekicle, 


converted! it, as the Poct bath | obſerved, i into a cart, and ſaved many @ | 
. | „ | 


4 We would 1 not detract from Mr. en 6 real merit by a 
tue German cart-horſe labour, he made a little improvement on Dr. 
Mupcs's method of conſtructing mirrors; ſuch are this gentleman's 
pretenfions to a nich in the temple of Fame —As for his mathematical 
Wes, e can 2 be called the Hadew cos of Science 
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What, dan; not on Henscurr, fame beſtow, 
So curious a diſcov rer ?— 


1 ＋ Ex 5 


No man, no 


| Give it to Mup GE“, whoſe head contains more . 
Than (truſt me) ever lodg'd 1 in HERSCHELs Houſe. | 


SIR 108 P:3:J 


Lo, at my call the noble MakLB' ROUGH“ 5 vote, 
Whole obſervations much our fame | cnc ca 


LY E F: * "Ke 


Who from his Ble deli chimnies wonders ſpics-- - 
The daily advertiſer of the ſkies 

Who equals his great Anceſtor in head; 

A Hero + who could neither write nor read: 


Thus equal form'd, to all the world's Corprile;. 


As one > ſewept earth, the other feveeps the ſkies. ng 
STR -JOSEPH. 


HoxTer 4 with fh intrigues our Houſe regates— E 


Pp E. = IT Wc: R; . 
The tender hiſtory of cooing whalesG! ; Ss 


* Dr. MouDcz of Ply mouth. 


The famous Duke of Waben Was 1 to have beans 
3 illiterate man; which ſhows that a headpiece for the arts and 


_ ſciences, and a headpiece for facing « Cannon Halls, are W iſely formed 2 | 


different materials, 


+ John Hunter aQually received the Society' 8 geld! PS for thre 


papers, viz. on ſowgelding: on the wolf, jackall, and dog; proving ir- 


oonteftably, what the world knew before, that the aforeſaid animals were 


bond fide of the ſame ſpecies : and on the loves of whales. 


5 Sce Article 30, 1780, in the Philoſophical TranſaRions, where 
Mr. John Hunter gives a wonderful account of a partridge with three 
legs, that by age changed from a a female to a male. 


81 


Wok 
$IR JOSEPH. 


Great i in dhe noble art of gelding fows !— 
e e e K. 


And giving to the bor a heres done! 


| Who proves what many unbelievers ſhocks, 
| That age converts hen partridges to cocks! 
| And why not, ſince it is denied by no man 
| That age hath made Joan HunTex | an OLD 


WOMAN? ? 


| Pelieve me, {till as well might pips be ; 

| Quills from a Srrapn s tail, or CHrRUB's wing; "RE 
| Saint DUNSTAN's crab ſtick, which the 84 INT uncivil, 
| Broke on the back of our great foe, the DREvII.; 

| SANT AnDREW's toe, Said AgarHaA's old kwock, 5 
And ſtones that rattled round SA IN STEPHEN'S block ; * 
Sar JoszyHn” s ſighs ſo deep, preſery” d in bottles, . 
Amounting, legends ſay, to many pottles; 8 
Caught as hu SAINT, with all his might and! main, 
Was cleaving billets for bis fire in twain 


Or bones * from Catacombe: to form new ſaints, 


Jo cure, like all quack medicines, all complaints! * 
Such might the journals of the houſe record, 
A well as Huxr ER'S wondrous cock- hen bird. 


SIR JOSEPH. 


| Lie Buacpen WI: 0 can write and deeply think ? " 


© E * E- R. 


Whe w. write lle kin on iron aw ad ink+? 7 
dee ſhirts and ſhifts by i iron moulds that ';- ap 


by BL4GDEN' 8 wiſdom loſe each yoltow {pot | 1 


8 In 3 "Wah 3 Praga were 1 Such Was the extra · 
adnary harveſt of baptized and canonized bones from the Cataconibs 


lat Rome, Vid. Religious Rites and Ccremonies, 


} Vid. Article 39, 2787, of the Philo. Tran, —_— 
Dd 3 e er 


. 44 1 
For this ſhall laundry virgins lift their voice; ; 
Napkins and damaſk table-cloths rejoice z 
Robins and caps, and ſheets, and pillow-caſes, 
Loſe their ſad ſtains, and ſmile with lily faces. 
Lo! to improve of man the ſoaring mind, 
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For ſacred ſcience, to his ſkin unkind, 
| Did Doctor Blagden in an oven þ bake, : 

| Brown as burnt coffee or a barley cake, 55 | 
| | Whilſt down his noſe projecting, ſweat in rills 3 
| 5 _ Vnſay' y flow'd like hartſhorn ſtreams from ſtills, | 1 
=. | JOSEPH, ks 5 
= Great Duckweed THOMPSON 95 all my foul reveres 14 
. And MULGRAVE charms me with his arCtic bears. 5 BY 
: My eyes with ſhells, lol limpet Day IES greets! | - © 
| And Doctor LET TSO! ME with his rare horſe beets! | ET 
=: Hhects, that with ſhame our parſnips ſhall o 'erwhelm, 2 10 
3 And fairly drive potatoes from the realm! e A 
| Beets ! in whoſe juſt applauſes we are hoarſe all; A 
: Such are the wondrous ow” rs of Mangel II. ofal*. af | Fi 
n r H Si 
of 


| Beets that ſhall keep gaunt FAMINE to 1 Eaſt, 

And make him on Gentoos, as uſual, feaſt; i 

Whilſt ev'ry lucky Br1TON that one meets, | Pr: 

| . Shall ſtrut a FaLSs TAF, ſuch the pow'r of Beets! 15 
W that muſt bring the Quaker wealth and fame, 


And give his cheek the virgin glow of ſhame; _ 
Who ncer, meek man, was known a face to PO: : 6 
Nor hear His own. pe without a bluſh? 2 77 
| ES e om t 
4 The DoQor” 5 body i in the hot oven, with his nals projeing! fem 100 
the hole for air, would be no bad ie for the e 1 | ; ” 
F Sir Benjamin, a ſecond Linnzus. Ly 
Philo. 


The more pompous name of the Beck. 
| | | 3 | Vertet 


Beets, ar 


c 4 1 


Beets, that Mall form an epoch i in our times, 
And thus 07 PETER prais d, embalm his rhymes | 


SIR JOSEPH. 


Then, Wha of AuerT * think you, chat great 1 man, 5 

Whoſe broad 5 deems creation ſcarce a pan: 1 
Þ E 'T: K. R. 

Who weekly with bis watch | is ſcen to run, c 

The little pupil of a Greenwich ſun, 

To learn the motions of old Time, and mock 

The fatal errors of each London cloc k. 

Thus LuBIN from his ſolitary ee | © 

Leads little LUBIN to a neighb' ring town: ; 

The Lad with ecſtacy bes tlie ſcene, 

Then home returning, with triumphant mien, 

Corrects his mother's, ſiſter? s converſations, 

And wonders at his ignorant relations. 

AUBERT Who meriteth indeed applauſe! 

Full of high- ſounding phraſes, and wiſe ſaavs 7 

Who from his cradle learn'd the ſtars to liſp, 

| And to a meteor +: turn 'd a willo-wiſp! 5 


SER: JOSEPH: 


| Pry, then, what think ye of our famous Darxzs? 2 


* * "oP . . 


7 a of a man  deny'd by: Nature brains! 5 


. 


| worth ol. aſtronomical inſtruments. 


| krvatory, a Jack-a-lantern ſprung up and played lome tricks before the 
Philoſophical ſilkman, whoſe optics being apt to magnify objects, con- 


det, | alter Bred, 


UA gik Merchant 4 F. R. 8. who every Kondo, + wet or dry, | > 
dovdy or funſnine, calm or windy, viſits Greenwich, to catch the ſun 7 
don the meridian; fluch i is this gentleman's s rage for the art, that ke 5 
now has at Loamerr-Hilli, near Greenwich, two thouland Pounds 


4 One 8 evening, as he was s returning from his beloved ob- 


verted it into an e meteor, With which the royal * ſoon 
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1 
Whoſe at ſo oft the royal leaves Arber! 1 


Who knows not jordans brown from Roman vaſes! | 
About old pots his head for ever puzling, 


And boring earth, like pigs for troufles 4 muzling; 


Who likewiſe trom old urns to crotchets aw ed 


Delights 3 in 1 muſic, and at concerts feeps 9. 


SIR JOSEPH. 


; Zounds! tis i in vain, It lee to utter raiſe 3 


* . * 2: © OY 


Then mention tone one WhO deſerves my on 


SIR JOSEPH. 


Know then, 7 ſent to diſtant parts to End 
| Beings the moſt uncommon of their kind: 
1 he 1 . monſters of the land and water— 


1 4 * * . 


The be autiful deform ties of nature! 5 
Birds without heads, and tails, and wings, and leg 285 
Tremendous Cyclop pigs, and ſpeckleſs 88, 


Snails from Japan, and waſps, and Indian j Jays 3; 


Command attention, and excite our praiſe: 
- Chopſticks and back ler- apers are curious ding 8 
© Scalps, and tobacco- -pipes, and Indian Grin 
Such, as to charm the wond'ring Cits we ſec, 
85 Whe re Don Sar,TEKO Y Cs his Sunday's tea, 


| x There a are pig kept expreſl J for hunting: Troufles i in 1 fo 
England. Ps | 


3 Such are the powers of ſcmnolency over Mr. DaIx ES BAREIN g- 


1 


— 


© TON—at ſeveral of the Hanover-Square concerts hath the LV IIc PETEP. 
| feen the ANTIQUARIAN in — ve nuſic cal (peculation, but 6 rily © ou 
ployed i ina moit com ortable vap. 


* At 8 | 


La J 


Great Dow SaLTEES, name of high renown, 
Who (Teas, too, with immortal rolls the town! 


Rar: are the buttons 01 a Roman's breeches, 

In antiquarian eyes ſurpaſſing riches: # 
Rare is each crack” d, black, rotten, earthen diſh, 8 
That held of ancient Rome the fleſh and fiſh : 5 
| Rac are the taliſmans that drove the Devil, | 

i And rare the bottles that contain'd old ſuivel. 

| Owls heads, and ſnoring frogs, preſerv'd i in ſpirits, | 
| Moſt certainly are not without their merits ; 1 
Vet theſe to gain, and give to public view, 7 

Lo! PARKINSON knows full as well as you; 

| As did Sir ASHTON fam'd, whoſe mental pow' r 
** reach d to tell us by the clock the hour. 


81K JOSEPH. 


Pol! px, don't laugh—fuch things are rich and ſearce—- | 
Be ſomething facred—let not all be farce. 4 | 


. * . * R. 


Sir verb, 1 auf laugh when things I; ike theſs - 
Beyond ſublimities have pow'r to pleaſe : 
To croud with ſuch-like /itzlene/5 your walls, 
ls putting Maſter PuNcu into St. PauL's. 
| Yet to the point—the place on which you dote 
Hath been for ever carried by the vote _ 
Know then, your paraſites begin to bellow, _ 
And call you openly a ſhallow fellow: 

In vain to fav'ring Majeſty you fly, 

'Tis on the many that you mult rel: 

= en 1 blockbeads bluſh, ſo much are they aſham'd-— 


SIR JOSEPH. 


Vn ngrateſu 


U 4e 1 


Ungrateſul ſcoundrels! eat my rolls and butter, - 
And daring thus their inſolences „„ 
Swallow my turtle and my beef by pounds, 
Ani tear my ven'ſon like a pack of hounds ; 
Vet have the impudence, the brazen face, 
To ſay Jam not fitted for the place! : 
In God's name let my wine in torrents flow ! 
7 Wen be my houſe a tavern in SouO! 
Of daily ven'ſon let me try the force, 
And keep an open houſe for man and horſe. 
Ch! let me hold by any means the chair! 

To AP.” That: 9 ever 'y TY I dare 1 | 


7 * * n. : 


—_— 1 own hat nothing like 260d cheer ſaccceds- 8 
; e A man's a Ged v hoſe hogthead freely bleeds ; 
g» bampaigne can coferrate the damned'ſt er i 
3 hungry Paraſite adores a Devil; . 
In radiant vi irtues his poor hoſt arrays, op 
And ſmooths 1 him with the goiſimer of praiſe - E: 
Stu” 4 to the throat till repetition t ires, = 9 Ty 13 
And CLo r romxx's huge greaſy wiſh expires; : | 
ohe DVR; the knave denies his church, 
And leaves his Saint, with laughter, in the lurch, 


1 1 5 is : vort, your r Dormandizere and your Delakers 

3 | Quit their old faith, and turn out rank Þ Freethinkers. 

| 5 Dead is the novelty of fine fat haunches, . 

| And truth no longer facrific'd. to paunches : i 
Aſham'd, at length, the fad, repentant SINNER 
All bluſh to barter flatt ry for good dinners : 

No charms ſurround the knocker of your door, > 
That beam d with honour, but now beams no more 


815 


b 4 3 
8 1 R 10 8 E. P H. 
- bana by thoſe on whom my all depends 


1 . R. 
E bare, like 0. E $ an, by his boſom friends! 
81K JOSEPH. 


| Though m man, ungrateful man, his aid deny; . 

| The Pow'R whoſe wiſdom rules yon lofty ox bs 5 

| May grant his gracious and protecting pow. . 
And 1 my elforts in the trying hour | : 


pb . TP . K. 


| Leſt by your earthly friends 1 fear your pray' rs, 

| Moſt prove PRESIDENT, won't mend affairs: 

| The Pow'r you mention, with all- ſeeing ne, 
Well knows your little rev rence for his ſkies “. 

| Thus may your pray'rs be vain, however hearty 3 — 
belles, Hav N oftneſt j Joins the Lropgeſ Party- 


SER: JOSEPH. 


| blood ! 1 have I praſtio d ev'ry : art in vain ? 
Undaunted fac'd the dangers of the main * FE 


PF: N * E 5 + 


Aud bd Quren Ononzs in the b | 
And loſt your ſhoes and ſtockings, and your | coat; 1 
A circumſtance that much the tale enriches, 

But providentially preſe zrv'd your breeches! 

For unknown weeds, dar'd unknown paths explore, | 
And frighten' d Cannibals from fliore to ſhore; 

On each new ifland clapp” d King Georges 8 ſeal, 

A r impreſſion too of hard eff feet eel ; 


2 9 The Poct here moſt I TH and beautifully öde to the fo. 
alen or the ren — f; rom the Society, 
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Whilh Witneſs Piſtol and his Brother Gun 
=  Look'd with a printed approbation on. 
| A decent method of appropriation, 
And adding glory to the Britiſh nation! 
. True, you have try 'd to be as great as HE, 
Ike vent'rous TROI Ax, ſport of wind and ſea, 
| Who left old Troy, his pariſh, far from 3 
To find a lodging for imperial Rome; 
= Yet are thoſe feats what vulgars term 4 hve ; 
Stale ſtuff—the Members look for ſomething more. 
I grant you naked with your ſervants prane'd, . 
To ſhow how folks at Otaheite danc'd; 
And much the ſmiling audience you amus d, 
Though Drcxxcx, indeed, the dance abus'd: 
SEx, bluſhing damſel, turn'd her head aſide, | 
And wild a whip to ev'ry hopping hide. 
Grant that you ſent, to charm the public "= 
Egyptian ſtones *, that form'd for hogs a ſtye; 
With ſeeming hieroglyphics on their faces, 
; That prov'd unfortunately pigs feet traces: 
1 „„ lo! like bullocks in a fair, they roar, 
Y „ vacate bid Jou, or do ſomething more. % 


SIR JOSEPH. 


= —- 5 Sdeach, then JI ſpit! in ev'ry blockhead's es . 
. Kick e and purge the dwelling from difgrace. | 


5 © © + R. 


8 | Thus as 2 hoſt of praſhoppers and rats, : 
: By men undaunted, unabaſh'd by cats, 
In hopping, and in running legions pours, | 


Aﬀright the ha and their graſs. devcurs; 55 i 


— — —  — 
o 


| Sir later ſent ſome curious + Eoyotian tones to the Britiſh Muſeum, 

= was his zeal for the honour of the Hierogly phics; but as that 
building poſſeſſes already as much of the antique às it can ec culleal⸗ 
Lais, they were returned! in a cart en his hands. 


Lo, 


„ 


"© 0-1- 8 
: Lo arm'd with pray'rs to thunder i in their ears, | 
A BrsyoP boldly meets the buccaneers z | 7 
Sprinkles his holy water on the ſod, 
And drives, and damns them 1 in the name of God“ 5 


N purge the tainted bwelling em diſgrace, 

By boldly ſpitting in each Member's aer! 
Where, ſweet Sir Joſeph, will you find the ſpittle, 5 
Since what would float the ALBION + were too little? Fo 


| With folemn, ſentimental: ſtep, ſo low, 

Iſee you through the ſtreets of London go, 
With poring, ſtudious, ſtaring, earth-naibd eye, 
As. heedleſs of the mob that buſtles by; | 

| This aba a ſcheme of wiſdom, let me ſay, 
But lo, this trap for fame hath had its day; ; 
And let me tell you, what I've urg'd before, 
The reſtleſs Members look for fomething more. 


SIR JOSEPH. 


Zounds! ha: nt 1 feation'd. raw fleſh like a hound 3 
On vileſt reptiles rung the changes round: 2 
Lat eviry filthy inſect you can mention; 1 
Tarts made of graſhoppers, my own invention? 
Frogs; tadpoles by the ſpoonfull, Iong-tail di imps ; 5 
And munch d cockchaffers jult like Prawns or ; Thrimps? 1 


D * * E . 


In trot th, I've ſeen you many * reptile cat, 
| And 1 heard you call the ny ith: a treat; 


—— —r+ oe rene 


= 
19 
* » i 
4 
x 
| 115 
* 47 
I 1 
; 17 1 
145 + 
4 1 
I 42 
8, 14 1 
\ 
FP F 
Gi 
'V bi 
t 14 
! * 
7 
k 5 
dif N. 
1 | 
FF: » 
C 
[q 
N 
* 1 
1 19. 9 
in 
A 
LF 
15 
F * 
1 
K 7 
* I * 
1 5 o 
£8; 2 
Ft ?/ 
\ 1 : 4 
> \ +. q 
" has , 
* 18 
; y 
V9 1 
0 3 Le : * 
2 1 7 1 
1 
7 4 by 
; 1 
; S I 
a WE 
Tt. $38 
. 1 
e 
bs £ 
# 4* | 
| 1 "ont 
IBN 
V * 
Ah} 
: 
: * 2 
. © G 
+ 1 ” 
n 
* ; 
6 1 44 
4B . 
14; 4 
* ; [4 bo 
Ja” 
HER 
; 1 7 
, "I 83 
: 3 
3 | 
43 
4:1 . 
1 
+: 
1 
$1 
207 
4 N. 
1 ; 
"= * . 
1 
! 1 
* 1 $1 
$4 1 Py 
. 1 
- 39 
4 
5 4 
1687 f 
1B Þ 
+8 4 2 
"1 "v4 4 
RN WW 
Tx + l 
3 > 
1 
4 4 rf 
3 3 . ”" 
1 11 
4 * 
. > 
1 1 
3 5 — 
I * "4 
8 
1 Y 
1 
1 
2 412 
| 0 
+ 
4 
Po | ; 
I 
: bt 
{8 2 * 
4 
q 8 
: . 
Lhd * 
1 
* A 1 
1 
17 
1 
I 7 
d * 
- A y 
: | 
1 
> ry 
3 2 
' | 4 
| Ce% 28 
1:3 1 
41 
3 # 
8 . 
, þ N 
j g 
bo 5 8 
* ky 
. 34 
7 
1 
1 
4 1 
*; 
1 
5 
1 
9 
1 
nn 
* vþ pf 
mY 2 4 
} ” 
? 
1 = 
* 4 * 
N 
* y 7 
FT 3.58 
bo Il 4 
l 
1 
ee, 


wt. 
i} | 
* 

iy 

{4 : 
"IM 
+ 1% 


—— —ñ—— 


ͤ—ũ— —— EG ES —— — — —- 
7 7 
My —_ 


* This! is ally ons | in Rn Catholic countries a by order of the | 
church. In ſome places two attornies are employed in the affair of the 
gralloppers; ; one for the graſhoppers, the other for the people: but it 
is the fate of the graſhoppers to have the worſt of it, as they are always 


quathematized, and ordered to be excommunicated if ney. do not quit the 
| "Pla: within a certain number of nel | 


_ One of. our fir rates. 
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Hell ſeize the Pack !——unconſcionable dogs | 1 
Snakes, ſpiders, beetles, chaffers, ta adpales, logs, | 
All ſwallow'd to diſplay what man can do, 

And muſt the villains Rill have lomething 7 new? 


ver :d at the Royal Society” s meeting. 


. 412. ] 
Oft "a I ſeen you meals on monkeys make; 3 8 
Nay, Hercules ſurpaſs —devour your SNAKE ! 


And make as little of a toad or viper, 
As pelicans of mack'rel or a piper ; 


And wriggling round your mouth its little cla s, 


Have heard a bat cry“ Murder!“ in your jaws: 


Yet, hear, © Sir Joſeph, what Pve laid before, 
The bluthing Members look for Oey more. | 


SIR JOSEPH. 


Tell, then, cach petty PRESIDENT Caparon, 


6. d d-mn Te that PII cat an ALLIGaTor! 


— * N E R. 


Sir + e pray ont eat an Alligator — 
Go ſwallow ſomewhat of a ſofter nature; 
Feaſt on the arts and ſciences, an id learn 


Sublimity from trifle to diſcern: 
With ſhells, and flies, and daifies, cover'd o'er, 


Let pert QUEEN FiDDLEFADDLE rule no more : 


Thus ſhall PHILOSOPHY Y her ſuffrage yield, 
ir Joſeph wear his hat *, and 3 wield; 


No more ſhall WisDOM on the Journals ſtare, 


Nor Ny EWTON'S + image bluſh behind the c HAIR, 


+ I The Preſident "i the ineſtimable uy Tolls wire = fitting 97 


The hammer forms a part a 5 


5 the regalia, to command ſilence, and 1 8 the Members from the! 


happy fumbers, whillt their Secretary, Dr. Blagden, proclaims 24: 
news from the moth, bat, Wan, and ſpider countries, 


+ The picture of this great. man 15 > immediately behind th ze chair of 


the Py. ESIDENT 


Non omnia pofumua 0 ones: 


: 3 ite not all Things comp: che? 
The Genius form'd for W. ceds, and Grubs, and 1 Flies 
Can t have for ever at its Finger Ends 


What's doing ey" ry Moment i Tel the Skies. 
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prrix R the GREAT fonifeth the P. le. Battle 


g —proclaime*” ſome of the Preſi dent's Poxvers—012. bis Per- 
4 ering Tooth-and-nail Powers —his Stomach Poavers— 
* Face Poꝛuers— is Hummer” Pavers, triumphing cver 


ble Powers of Morpheus, and eke Bis core ragea us Powers. 


Peter beginneth the Tul Joſeph 55 2 2 to . f 5 


t —but firſt ejaculateth—The Virtuofs's Prayer Sir Jos eph's | 


ect Enthuſiaſm induceth pi iim, conti -ary 10 his general Pity, 
| 7 pray wickedly, by ſelſiſbly wiſhing to gra: ity his own De- 


| i fires at the Expence of the "Farmers —Sir joſeph 75 Fa; 2th 


| for Pharaoh” 8 Flies condeimneih Pharach's 7 Te mater . 
F Intereft for Showers of Flies, inflead of Raitt progeth 2 


Monfters, and 5 th them ; the Honawr of Þ1 N fame. . 


Lin Joſeph, : in a Ps; iter Mie Manner, ambuls teth—be : 
ieh the Emperor of 1 Morocco—Peter eviijectur th as 10 
= Sir Joſeph' Joy on the Occafe on==cont areth Sir Joſe ph's | 


| Joy with that. experienced by Archimedes, Hare- hunter, 


utrageoufly-virtucus old Maide, the little Duke of Piccadil 
N ly, a Pimp, Mother Windfor's Virgins, | and Meth e 
Windſor herſelf— Sir Joſeph's Pu; ſuits—the Pj fe dent 5 
| tmbleth, in Imitation of Mr. Eden—a beauti iful Comparis 5 

| ſon between Sir Joſeph and Tamerlane, a Butterfly, and 5 
4 Bajazet—Sir Joſeph again tumbleth—Sir TJofeph's Hae: © 
| tumbleth with him—Sir Joſeph riſeth ond. poweth—he is 

| gazed at by a count1 yman—þ dar. 2 through a Hedge in 

| Purſuit of the Emperor, and tumbleth into a Lane—he get- 

| ?2th up ſpeedily, and putteth a Dueſlion to Hob Hob an 


fwereth not, but pitieth im — Sir Joleph obtaineth a ſecond 


| View 4 the Emperer—purju his a in 4 Garden 
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ö | anchih 2 the Gardener—trampleth on rare 3 call « 
| | muuany Bell Glaſſes—overturneth the Scarecrow—-Peter praif. | 
| | © eth the Scarecrow Sir Joſeph overſetteth a hive of Be 
4 „ ©, Bees fſurprized—they attempt a Revenge, but ſucceed 
: b X 9 5 not, an Account of the hard and tough Materials ; of Si | ] 
—_ Joſeph's Head-piece—The Gardener, quilting his horiz: ontel 1 
i I Psſttion, purſueth Sir Joſeph—Sir Joſeph pu ſeth th * 
ö 1 | Emperor, and the Emperor flieth away— The Gardener cal. E 
l &&lareth Sir Joſeph, and exp;fulateth—Sir Joſeph beed:1 v: Wl 
| I the Gardener's Complaint, being in deep Sorrow for the Lf * 
is nt the Emperor —The Gardener quitteth his Gripe in $i ö 
| | Juocoſeph, and putteth him down for a Lunatic--the Gardens | 0 
| | A 5 execrateth Sir Joſeph's Keeper, and falleth into a Poni | C 
| : eb off unceremoniouſly, and leaveth the Prefident ; in thy BY 
_ TY BY 


| Situation f 4 a hora, Prophet. . 


"PROEMIUN 


Sixcs ke” loſt to manners, growl 
Call poor Sir Joſeph als, and owl; 5 

| Nay, oft with coarſer epithets | revile ; | Bo 

; Though pitying much his pigmy 1 nerit, 

| Let me diſplay a Chriſtian ſpirit, : 

And try to lift. a lame os he 9 o'er 24 ſtyle. 


} Though not, like Evſicine, | in the law 2 giant, 
[ muſt take up the cudgels for 87 8 lient. 


| Le by theſe preſents, thin; ye noiſy crow, - 

1 Who at his bluſhing honours * look ſo blue, 
That though Sir Joſeph is not deep-difcerning, 

| And though, as all the world well knows, 

ä A nutſhell might with perfect caſe encloſe | 

| Three quarters of his ſenſe, and all his lea arning : I 
Whoſe modeſt wiſdom, therefore, never aims 

; 10 ind the longitude, or burn the L hames; = 


| let, a3 to . he ſets himſelf Dane. . 
| With tooth and nail, like Hercules, fo ſtout, 


* Bly Ging dene che author dts diy p means the epithet Uufai 2 
| to be underſtood as ſynonymous. with looming, and not in a favrical 
| ale : God ed that the friend of Sir Jobe ph ſhould mean t erwiſe / 
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E 4 1 
; He labours for his wiſh, no matter what j—- — 
T can't ſay that Sir Joſeph lions kills; 
Hugs giants, or the blood of hydras ſpills; ; 
But then moſt manſully he eats a bat, 
"F . its toads, or tough, or tender, old or young, 

24 «s in the ſweeteſt ſtrains the Muſe hath Tung : 

Fit with the hugett Hottentot to cope, 5 
Who dines on raw fleſh at the Cape of Hope. 
Y 5 | Dlett with a phiz, he bids the Members 0 
i Os Io deathlike filence turns the direſt din | 
= ES And where ſo many ſavages aſſemble, 


Like hounds they N ant a proper Whipper- in. 
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| Dare members fleep 45 4 det of ſnoring Gothe, 

„ . 7 0 Whilſt Blagden reads a chapter upon moths ? 7 
| 1 N Down goes the hammer, cloath'd with thund ler; 
= og HI Up ſpring the Snorers, half without their wigs; 

3 | Old Graybeards grave, and ſmock- fac'd Pri; „ 
1 | With ell- wide j Jaws diſplaying ſigns of V. onder. 


Bel perſeverance 18 the ſoul of Ain! 5 

And courage proper to oppoſe a faction; ; 
Therefore he fits with wonderful Propricty, . 

The MoxRo of a mad Society: 1 
And that he is both brave and perſevering, | 
Witneſs the fol lowing ſcory, v ell worth hearing. 


. 


1 „ : * Sce Peter 8 Prophecy. 


+ Frequently, indeed, are the e Cons to the Jand of ſhadow? 
by the Society's dene papers; aſliſted in a great meaſure in the 
voyage by the Doctor's drow!y manner of communicating the cor 


tents. 


"SIR 


sIX JOSEPH BANKS | 


Tus EMPEROR or MOROCCO. 


| A p R E 8 1D1 E N T, i in \ butrerliics bn: 


Of whom all Inſectmongers ſing the prodies,. 5 | 


; Went on a day to catch this game renown'd, 


On wrlets, dunghills, nettletops, and daiſies! 


but firſt (ſo pious is Sir Joſeph's nature) 
| He thus addreſs'd the butterfly's Creator. 


ur VIRTUOS O's b R E 


0 THOU whoſe e e the Kkies, 


And form'd the wings of butterflies, 
Attend my humble prayr! 


Like Egypt as in days of yore, 
| Let earth with flies be cover'd o'er, 


And — all the air. . AR 
Ben gn > One 


1 425 1 


This, Lord, would be the beſt of news 
Then might thy ſervant pick and chuſe 3 
: Frem duch a glorious heap: g 
Forth to the world I'll boldly , 
Put all Muſeums to the bluſh, 

And hold them all dog cheap. 


Phara 20h had not one grain of taſte— 

Tue flies on him were thrown to Sake, 

_ Nay, met with ſtrong objection ; | 

hut had thy ſervant, Lord, been there, 
I ſhould have made, or much 1 err, = 


12 


A wonderful collection! 


0 Lord! i not my mem” ry fails, 
Thou once didſt rain on people quails— 
Again the world ſurprize ; . 
And 'ſtead of ſuch a triſling bird, 
Kain on thy ſervant Joſeph, Lord, 
Show'rs of rare butterflies !_ = 


Since aa are my great beige 


W. ith monſters charm thy ſervant's 6 16 
Turn feathers into hair: B\ 


b Make legs where legs were never ſeen, A 
5 And eyes, no bigger than a pin, 1 

| yo As broad as ſaucers ſlare. e x 

| GS ” The pale that are born with claws, LN 

01 let. thy pow 'r ſupply with Paws, | St 

Adorn'd with human nails; 1 | N 

In value more to make them riſe, „„ 

Tranſplant from all their heads, their eyes, „ 

And place them in their tails. | | _—_ ©; 
And if thou ics Would eontrive. | 
I io make me butterſlies alive, FFF 


Jo fly without = heads 


| To kim the hedges and the fields, . 
ö 7 eat the meat thy bounty yields; 


Such wonders were indeed! 


F Blagden ſhould puff how at our Meeting ; 3 
E Members would preſs around me greeting; 
The Journals ſwell with thanks; | 
And more to magnify their fame, 

I Thoſe headleſs flies, ſhould have a name— - 
My name— 


Sir Joſeph Banks!“ 


uus W ani, Forth Sir Joſeph lies 


1 lope i in his Net, and eagles | in his eyes! 1 


luſt like * pointer, quart” ring well his ground, 


le nimbly trots the ſield around! 
At. length, to bleſs his hunting ambulation, 


Up roſe a Native of the flutt ring nation. 


| Broad ſtar'd Sir Joſeph as if ſtruck by thunder; 


For much, indecd, are eyes enlarg'd by wonder, 


hen from a dab of dung, or ſome ſuch thing, 


An. Lair ror of Morocco rear'd his Wing! 


Not Archimedes, tis my 58 belicf, 
J More bleſt, cried. 00 Eure ba J Pye nabb'd the thief;F“ 
Nor hunters, when a hare, to ſhun foul play, 


Steals from his ſeat ſo fly, cry“ Stole away z” | 


| Nor tale old nymphs, by raging virtue ways, d, 
| Roar on a Frail one, & Kill tle wicked Jade 5. * 


Than roar'd Sir Joſe ph on the verdant ſod, 


| 6 Morocco's Emp' 020 25 the living God! p. 


Not with more joy, nor ra pture-ſpeaki ing look, 


* little gameſome PICCADILLY DUKE 8 3 
Fyes 


E 441 1]. 


Eyes a nice Tit, freſh launch'd upon the town J 
Nor with more pleafure Cupid's truſty crimp, 

By mouths of vulgar people nam'd a pimps 
Stares on lis virtuous is a crown; 5 


Nor King's g. Place n on Creentoins' in their pow; 
Who (ſhameleſs raſcals, wanting not a wife, ;) 

Hive love, like hackney coaches, by the hour, 
Damning the love ſo true that laſts for life; 15 
Nor wither'd Wix950R on the limple Maid, 


From ſcenes of rural innocence betray'd; ] 
FPorc'd to diſpoſe of Nature's ſweeteſt char j 
Doom'd for a meal to fink a beauteous mae * 

£0: lend to man ſhe loathes, her lip, her neck f p 
And, weeping, ack the wanton in his e ums; 1 
Than did the Hero of my ſong, e ö 0 

: Survey the Er ror as he mov'd along. * 

5 Not with more Ke a N d huſband ſpies Þ 
Dcath ſhutting up his wife's two cat-like eyes, j h 

Accultom' 4 on him oft and fierce to e = 3 
Juſt like a galley flave, poor fellow, treated, 5 
Or thoſe poor Engliſh at Calcutta ſweated; 1 

 Stuff'd in the old Black Hole : 7 0; 3 

- 81 

1 5 had yet, a nearer Emile to 1 : ; T. 
Not with more true delight a lover views by 

7 7T he bluſhing orient leading on the day ww 
That g gives a blooming partner to his arms, 1 
In virtues rich, and I: in youthful charms, 3 
J0o bid the hours with rapture g olide away: Ag 
Sad anxious ſwain, who now in bed, now our, 11 
5 oſꝰd like the ſea with thun: dering thoughts about; | Do 

| Curſing with hearty pray'rs the lingering night; 34 
Kew trying hard to fleep away the tine As: 


Nov ſtaring on the dark, like bards for rh zyme, | Anc 


To catch the imalleit glimpſe of light; 
5 ES. Afraid 


1 
+4 
F 


$ 423 3 | 
raid that Phœbus means foul play, þ 
And, bent to ſpite him, lie a- bed all N 
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* * wy reer — 
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Rs bond fide, not of rapture fülle, 

Thurlow, the Scal and Royal Conſcience keeper, 

| Sces his prime fav'rite, Mr. Juſtice Buller, OUS 

| High thron'd in Chancery, grieve the poor Sir Pepper, 
Than did the Preſident ſo keen elpy 
i 55 The e 
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Lightly with winnowing wing a the land, 

His Mooriſh Majelty | in circles flew | 

With ſturdy ſtriding legs and outſtretch' d hand, 

The Virtuoſo aid his prey purſue. „„ 

; Us ſtrikes he miſſes — ſtrikes again—he grins, 

Gy fees in thought the monarch fix? d with pins; 1 
ices him on paper giving up the ghoſt, - 
Pad like a hawk or many to a poſt. 
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q Ok fell Sir jeh on the” flipp ry plain, 5 

| like patriot EDIN—fell to riſe again; 3 5 
The Emp'ror, ſmiling , ſported on before z 
Like Phœbus court ng Daphne was the chace, | 
| But not fo was the meaning of the race, 

| Sir Joſeph ran to k al, - not kiſs the Moor; 


; To hold him pris ner in a alaſk for ſhow, 
Like Tamerlane, (redoubtable his rage) : 
ö Who kept poor Bajazet, his vanquiſh d foe, 
juſt like an owl or magpye in a cage.“ 
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Again to earth Sir Joſeph: fell fo flat _ 

| Flat as the flatteſt of the flounder 1 2: 
| Down with Sir Joſeph dropp'd his three-cock'd hat, > 
| Moſt nobly ſharing in is friend's diſgrace. 
Again he ſprings, with hope and ardour pale, 
And e like tue h baptiz d a whale 3 2 
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Darting his arms now here, now there, fo wild, | 


Who with broad: anxious eyes a bauble view " 
And, capering legs and hands, the toy purluc es. 


8 A Countryman, w ho, fe om a lane, . 


| Ot ſuch MAnceuv ring could not gueſs the m eaning 
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* lenoth | the "Preſident, all foam and muck, 
Quite out of breath, and out of luck, 
Purſued the flying monarch to the place, 


; Now through the hedge, exactly like A: horſe, | 
Wild plung” d the Prefident with all his force, 


Mindleſs of trees, and buſhes, and the brambles, 


195 e Speak, I roar'd the Prefident, « this inftant—f: * 


1 4˙ 1 


With all the eager raptures of a child, 


Had mark'd Sir Joſep! h, run: ning, tumbling, Coreating - 
trete hing his hands and arms, like one inſane, 
And w ith thoſe arms the air around him beating 7, 
To no particular opinion leaning, 


W here ſtood this Countryman, with 1 marv'ling face, | 


His brow 1 in ſweat, bis ſoul 1 Tedd pertwbation 


Head over heels into the lane he ſcrambles, 
W here Hob ſtood loſt in wild-mout th'd N 


„ Haſt ſeen, haſt ſeen, my lad, this way 
« The Emp'ror of Morocco paſs?“ — 


Hob to the infeQ-hunter nought replied, - = 
| But ſhook his head, and \ympurkixing den, == # 

x lag). 1 = 
0 I 5 itleman, Im forry for ob „ 1 


997 - 


and pity much your per Hery v 


; Io [ 8 the jane alert the Emp'ror "oY D : 
And ſtruck once more Sir Joſeph's hawk- like view; | 
And now he mounted o'cr a garden wall! D 


In ruſtd Hir Joſeph at the garden door, 


|  Rnock'd down the Gard'ner—what could man do more, 


And Jeſt him as he choſe to riſe or e 


— 
— 


Oer peerleſs hy acinths our Hero rufly $5 

Through tulips and anemonies he puſſod, 
Breaking a hundred necks at ev'ry ſpring: 8 

On bright carnations, bluſhing on their "If 


With delp⸗ rate hoof he trod, and mow'd down: ranks, | 


Such vaſt ambition urg'd to leize the king! 


gell; claſſes 85 FE ſo thick; were tumble 4 ol er, 

5 Aud 101 the cries, ſo hri I, of many a ſcore 

A fad and fatal ſtroke proclaim! d; 

8 Ti he Scarecrow, all fo red, Was overturn' d; 

His vaniſh'd hat, and wiz, and head, he mourn'. d, 


And much, eee he man of licavr was maim d 


Nr. Guard dian of the ſacred tot, 

- With face ſo fierce, and e gun, 

. W. ho threat ned all the birds with ſhot; J 
To kill of ſparrows ev” ry mo other's ſon : 

Views as. theſe. fcariet miniſters of fate, 


| | The \ warlike gu: ardians of 8 St. t. Jam C78 gate! 


Vet not content with ſeats like the ſe, 


He tumbled o'er: A hive or. bees 3 


4 


Out ruſh'd the hoſt, and WORK er'd from their fouls, 
W. hat dev“ dar'd daſh the ir bout: about the! ir Þ outs. 


| Like Touts ® £ whoſe fierce” heart was took. 
As made him like a football kick the 12 utch! 
3 ut ſoon the ſmall, | heroic, 01 ur'd nation 
Deſcried the author of their obligation; - Ts 
And, to repay it, roune d him ruſh” d & the fwarm 5 
N was the buz about his « cars! 155 
With all their venom did they puſh their ſpears, 
But lol they work him not one grain of h arm 
Tet did no God nor Godling intervene, 
— By way of ſe en e 


5 * Louis XIV. 
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5 The happy head their pointed ſpears defied, 
Strong, like od Homer's ſhields, in tough bull hide, 
And braſs well temper'd, to ſupport the ſhock ! 
The bees N dee vengeance mourn'd, 
And from thei crce. attack, fatiou'd, return'd, 
Believing hey bad ſtorm'd a barber's block. 


What was thought death and tortures by the clan, 

| Was only tickling the great Man! = 
Thus round big Ajax rag'd the Trojan hoſt, 

+ Who wig ht as wh indeed, Nabe qrubb da poſt. 


The G Gardner now for juſt revenge up ſprung, 
Oferw helm' d with u. onderment and dung, 

And fiercely 1 in his wy purſu'd the knight! 
From Led to bed, full tilt the champions rac'd, 


5 This chac'd the Fe the Knight the Emp'ror chacd, 


| Who ſcal'd the walls, alas ! and vaniſh'd out of light; 
T o find the Empreſs, p'rhaps, and tell her Guact 


cl 
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The merry bil ry ol the ace. | 


| At length the Gard ner, ſwell d with rage and dolour, 
O'ertaking, graſps Sir Joſeph by the collar, 
And bleſt with fav” rite oaths, avundance fhow'r 78 
0 Villain,“ he cried, beyond example ! | 
“ Juſt like a cart-horſe on my beds to trample, DK 


„More than your foul is w orth, to kill my flow'rs ! : 


e See how your two vile hoots have made a wreck— 
M6 Lock, raſcal, at cach h Beauty: 8 broken neck 12 


0 N lindleſs of F humbl ed flow' 185 fo Free! y Lila, 
Although ſuperior to his ſou] declar'd, 
And vegetable blood profuſely ae 
Superior, too, to all reward; | 
Mindleſs of all the Gard'ner's plaintive ſtrains, 
The Emp'ror's form monopoliz'd his brains. 
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At dach he ſpoke, in ſad detpalring tones, 9 5 
4 Gone! by the God that made me D- mn bis bones! 
4 O Lord! no diſappointment mine ſurpaſſes; — 

« Poh ! what are paltry flowers and broken glaſſes 

« A tumbled Scarecrow, bees, the idle whim ? 1 

( Zounds : * what 4 ſet of miſcreants to bim fi: | 
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4 Cone is my ſoubs efire; for ever 1 gone * 

% Who's gone : '” the Gardner ſtraight replied— 
The Emp” ror, Sir,” with tears, Sir Joſeph, er ied, 
„The Emp'ror of Morocco—thought my own! 

| « To unknown fields behold the Monarch fly — 

| Zounds! not to catch him, what an aſs was 1 


ö His eyes the Gardn- ner, full of homer Keen 

| And then a groan, a monſtrous groan he fetelrd, 
Contemplating around his ruin'd wares; 5 
And now he let Sir Joſepl's collar 90 
And now he bray” d aloud with bittereſt woe, 

60 Nad, madder than the maddeſt of March hares! 


« 14 p-x l the fellow J Bedlam rigs! 

| « Oh! he hath done the work of fiſty pigs! 

; The Devil take his Keeper, a damn'd boote, 

| « For letting his wild Beaſt get looſe | 17 

But now he Gard'ner, terrified, began, 

To think himſelf too near a man 

In ſo Peg- Nicholſon a ſituation; 

And happy from a madman to eſcape, 

He left him without bow, or nod, or ſcrape, 
Like Jen EMIAH, midlt his Lamentation. L 


Such 3 1s the rale- ory; 3 ſigh far more, 5 
| vir Jolepl's wallet holdeth many a ſcorc. 5 
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——  Hunc tu Romane caveto 
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e WA US we are wertemto oro 


B LIND to an artful Boy's infidious wiles, 
Why reſts the Genius of the QuREN oF Is Es: — 
Whilſt LI BERT in irons ſounds the alarm, 8 

| Why hangs ſuſpence on Virtue: s coward arm ?— 

f Whilſt TY RAN N prepares her jails and thongs, 

: Why lleeps the ſword of JusTICE o'er our wrongs ? 
Oh! meanly founding on a Father's fame, _ 

Io Pritain's higheſt ſeat a daring claim 

Oh! if thy race one bluſh could ever boaſt, | 

| And that lorn ſign of Virtue be not loſt; 

1 Now on thy e let the ſtranger burn, . 

q And plow for deeds that bid an En npire mourn. 

| Drawn from a Garret by the ROYAL. Sing, 

| Warm'd like the viper by his friendly lire, 

What hath thy g gratitude ſablimely done? 

1 Fix'd, like tlie foake, thy ang upon the $24! 1 
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Ves thou moſt gen rous Youth, thy hoſtile art 
Hath lodge d a pois'nous ſhaft in BRITAIN'S Heart 
Thy arm hath dragg'd the column to the ground, 
The ſacred wonder of the realms around! 
To make ſnug, comfortable habitations | 
For thee and all thy pitiful relations. 
Barbarian-like—how like thoſe ſons of ſpoil, 
Whoſe i impious hands on hallow 'd ſtructures toil - 
Baſe throng, that through Pal. MIRA“ s Temple dig. 8 
To form a lodging for themſelves and pigs! 


Oh! it Ambition prompts thy (ontinig ſoul 

0 live the theme of future times with R-LLE; ; 
Thrice happy Youth, like his ſhall ſhine thy name, 
WI ho ave. th Go EE won der to the flame! : 


Sick at the name of R- to thee though dear) 
11 he name abhorr'd by Howous' 8 urinking vat 5 
I draw reluctant from thy venal throng, _ 
And give it mention, though 1 it Vlaits my ſong. 


How could it thou bid hat R.. LE; defyis d by all, 

On helpleſs beauty like a maſtiff fall: | 
Then meanly to correct ie brute. Poeten 

And claim tae merit of the FAIR One's Friend! 

Art thou the YouTH on whom the Virtues Calle? 

'The boa ted Saviour of our ſinking Ide? 

O'er ſuch, OBL1viox, be thy wing Gipsy d 
Oh? wait them from che gibbet to thy ſnade! 


"et. ei . from thee, whoſe ic ; breaſt, 1 
55 ſtranger to their charm, the Lac deteſt ?— _ 
"Thee, o'er whoſe heart their faſcinating | pow r I 
Ne er knew the triun ph of one ſoft ned hour ? © 


K. 
bs A moſt Waiton 1 illiberal' attack made by this man on Y. 
ht, in the Houſe of Commons, excreds all precede nt. 
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To give * flinty foul the tender f gh, 
Vain is the radiance of the brighteſt eye! 
In vain for thee of beauty blooms the roſe : 
In vain the ſwelling boſom ſpreads its ene 


A Feſeph thou, againſt the ſex to ſtrire 
Deal to thoſe charms that 88 the world alive! 15 
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5 vain thy Malice pours its frothy de- 
In vain the virtues of thy PRINCE to hide— 
| Thou and thy Imps, to dim his riſing ray, 
| Urge clouds on clouds to thwart the colder” 4771 5 
Mad toil!—I ſee his Ore ſuperior paſs, 

That DOES triumphant on the fable maſs, : 


| 0. —1 a Sister Kingdom damns thy deeds, | 

| And pities hapleſs Britain as ſhe bleeds. - 

HiseRNa ſcorns each meanly treach'rous art 

Hatch'd by the baſe r-b——n of thy heart, 

That crawls an aſpic bloated black with fare, 

| To pour a dire contagion through the State 
de, with an honeſt voice, her PRINCE approves, 5 
| And nobly truſts the virtues that ſhe loves; 
Deteſts a hangman's unremitting toil 1 

To break upon the Wheel a happy Ile; 

Who yet to puſh the guilt and folly further, 

Suborns Addreſſes to applaud the murther ! 5 


Who but muſt laugh to ſee thy ae friends, 9 
On whoſe poor rotten trunks thy all depends! = 
| See BuTE's mean Paraſite, thy ſpanicl, creep, 
| Whoſe Argus' eyes of av'rice never Deepy ; 
A cloſe State leech, who flicking to the nation, = 
As adders deaf to Honour's execrationn 
Sucks from its throat the blood by night, by d, 
Nor till the State expires will drop away. 
Vet ſee another FEN D, with ſcowling eye, 985 
Who draus from NAT RE“s foul her deepeſt bh; 
r | Adar 
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Aſtam'd her hand odd uſher into light 
What Fate ſhould whelm with men. night! 


"Loft by bis arts, behold the a Main +, 
_ Whom Ixxocrxcr herſelf could ne'er n 
Sunk a pale victim to the gaping tomb, 
Whilit all but be with grief ſurvey'd her doom; 3 
Whoſe heart di ſdain'd to feel hoſe eye ans 
Compaſſion never. melted with a tear! 


4 Yet left in Hence. to himſelf alone, 
Aghaſt he heaves the conſcienee-wounded gronn | ( 
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At cv'ry ſound how horror heaves the fgh ! 
Ho- dangers thicken on his training eye! 
He ſees her Phantom, f rd by treach'rous I owe, 
1 Droop 1 in the grot, and pine amid the g groove: 
He marks her mien of Te: her cheek f 10 pale, 
And trembles at her ſnrieks that pi '*erce the gale! : 
At ni; yht's deep noon what fears his ſoul invade |. 
How wild he ſtarts amidſt the ſpecter d fade C 1 
And dreading ev y hopeleſs hour the laſt, 
He hears the call of Dx a \TH in er 'ry blaſt b 5 
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7 Be ans thy ee +, 98 Por er Boy 5 0 1 
Whoſe heads and hearts thy virtues _— ; - 
Who, crouching at thy heels, like bloodhounds Wal [1 
To faſten on the vitals of the State! . . 
Such are the miſcreants who would rule the 1 8 1 « ( 
Such the black Pirates that would ICIZC the helm! 1-5 60 


"Had not I 16055 thee — hs M uſe had fo orn, 
That, bleſt t to lee the State to atoms torn, 


+. The melancholy circumſlance a alluded to here, the family of Dr 
7 Ly ©. of Canterbury, can beſt ca plain. | 


+ We- muſt not forget, een Meieurs their . of R. C. 
and Harry D. cum plurimis aliis, though they have not the hondur d 

being mentioned in our poctical calendar. | 
Hel 


451 


Hell with ber hoſt had drawn each FRO pen, 
And for the murder nurs'd thy dark Divan. 1 


Speak —Hath thy heart with mad bie fr . . 
Like CRoMWEL L's, hot for pow'r, to thrones 2 74 d: RE. 
Then may that young, old trait'rous boſom feel 

The rapid vengeance of ſome virtuous ſteel ; 

Or what, to boſoms not quite flint, is worſe, 

May Heav'n with hoary age a Rebel curſe—— | 

| From ſweet. ſociety behold him torn, Rs 
Condemn d, like Cain, to walk the world fortorn. Zo 


| Thus rous'd to anger for my Country E wrong, 3 

| The Muſe for vengeance panting pour'd her eng 1 
but, ah! in vain I wiſh'd the Werl mine, 

Jo plant a ſcorpion's ſting in ev” ry. line. 


Now prudence gently pulbd the Poet 8 ear, „„ 
And thus the Daughter of the BLuz-Ev'd Mar „ 5 
In Flatt ry's ſoothing ſounds, divinely 1 ſaid, | | 

« O PETER“ eldeſt born of eee hear 

| cf | Whoſe verſe could raviſh Kin; gs, relax the claw _ 

Of that gaunt, hungry ſavage chriſten'd Lig 5 
Indeed thou wanteſt worldly wiſdom, PETER, 

To mix a little oftner with thy metre— _ 

Lo] if thine eye Dams FoRTUNE's ſmile purſues | 

e To oily adulation prompt the Moss. os 


( Give for the future all thy rhymes. to praiſe; . 
« Strike to the glorious PITT thy ſounding Iyre— f 
“ Thy head may then be crown'd with Wakrox's Daſs” 
And mutton twirl with ſpirit at thy fire.” 
7 Prupence,” quoth 1, &« indeed—indeed Ic can t. | 


of Dr, ' Don't alk me to turn rogue and ſycophant ! 9 8 


Now with a ſmile; firſt couſin to a grin, 


LY bur PRUDENCE anſwer'd, bridiing up her chin— 
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cc Sweet, karmleſs; pretty, conſcientious Pigeon! 
% Ah! PETER, well I ween thou art not rich | 


"0 Know that thou'lt die like beggars 1 in a ditch— 
N Know, too, that bunger | is of no religion. Eh 


_ Sit down and 4 a Homice imitation, 

„ Like Pops, and let the ſtanza glow 
„With praiſe of Meſſeurs PIT T and Co. 
« The preſent , Rulers of the Nation,” Fo 


With purs'd-up, puritanic mouth ſo prim, . 

Thus ſpoke Dame PRu DEN cx to the Bak p of Win; 
Who with politeneſs ſeldom running o'er, 

For inſpiration ſcratch'd his tuneful erb 

To pleaſe Dame OxAcLE, for once- 


A Dau, ſome fay, * never 1 before: 
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(ODE U. BOOK 1). 


: On M Heure PITT : an d | 9 O. 


What ſort of gentry ſhall we deign to ſing? 
What high and mighty name that all adore 3 
What miniſterial wight that bribes each Sir, 
Wolf-like to howl for homage to KING PitT, 
And ſet each ſmoky aehoule in a roar; 

| That ſends to counties, borough-towns, his crimps, 
| Alias his vote-ſeducing pimps, „ 
To bribe the mob with brandy, beer, and ſong, 
To put their greaſy fiſts to Court Addrefies, 
Full of profeſſions kind, and ſweet careſſes, 
And with a fiddle lead the logs along. 


| Shall Donnvonn: king of wine, and mum, and perry, | 
| Be crown'd with lyric bays, with Maſter Mak RY 3 

| Two ſages who, in diffrent places born, 

Cure LaxE and Brack.-Bor ALLEY did alen? 


| O, Muſe, foppole v we eng Lins Pity himſelf, 


The greateſt man on earth—a cunning elf, 


And, next to Royal PirT, we'll ſing the Daur TY 
Of open, gen'rous, charitable fame, 

Lamenting ſad a MonaRcn's hapleſs fate; 
Who, though transfx'd by Sorrow s dart fo cruel, 
50 prudent, numbers each bank note and | jew el 


IMITATION of HORACE, 


Mosz Miez toys: Sir re and the Kixc, | 


Who driveth, IH v-like, the 8 nt; 8 TATE: 


Nor | 
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Nor ſhall we e by old Bachna Wrruourn pal, 
A jolly fellow o'er his glaſs 
Nor, SWELLENBERG, ſhalt thou a ae appear, 
0 Whoſe palate loves. a dainty diſh, 

Whoſe teeth in combat ſhine with fleſh and fiſh, 
5 Whoſe Strelitz ſtomach holds a but of beer; 
| Who ſoon ſhall keep a ſaleſhop for good places, 
Fer which ſo oft the people ſquabble, 
5 From gaping Coblers to their gaping Graces, 
And thus provide for Nest and little ie. 


N takes the bit, _ : 
And trots ſo OE under Mas TER PITT; 
And 1 — * too, whom none but Prrz could 


In ung Boer calmly C. 


GE 

: Who, bleſt with Maſter Hier s fineſt falls; - ns 

; No longer makes our brains with neighing addle— 
No longer now. Jon“ s war horſe ſnorting flame; : 
But that flow Brute whom few or none revere, _ y 


88 Fan's for his line bale 1 voice and length of ears 


oy Yet! now it gentle, you may ſmooth his noſe— T2 
Poor CH--C-LLOR * will make no riot— Ne 


” Such in his ſtall his aged limbs repoſe, 


And pleas d he cats his oats and 88 in quiet! 17 85 


This Pale: ſo tame, amd hs courtier throng, 

Shall drag their Maſter William's coach along, 
And raiſe the wonder of the million ! 

| Juſt like two bull-dogs in a country town, 

That gallop in their harneſs up and down, 
With Mons1EUR Moxkxrv for nen. ; 


| Well "ER FE Brothers 7 our loving Queen, 
"Fins: hungry, IT Fouths as Cer were ſeen; 


* The name of the : Horſe, 
Who, 


E 


Who, if once try d, would ſhine, I make no doubt— . 
And chiefly he who merits high rewards, CS, 
Who, wriggling to the Hanoverian guards, | 

| Kept the poor PRINCE of BxuUnswick out, 
Although ſo brave a Prince, and ſpilt his blood, 

80 freely for the King of England 8. good. | 


Well 105 too, „ Maſter R-LLE, hs fond af fame, 
High-daring, from the land of dumplings e | 
To bear the MinisTER—to be his aſs— : 
Like Conj” ror BaLAaan 8 reas' ning brute, 
In carry'd BAL AAM, BALAk to ſalute, 
And curſe the Ifraclites, alas! 


And lo! as "4d the Lord - „ 

Who op 'd the mouth of BaLann's "beaſt; 

80 hath our Lord, Squire PIT T upon my wee. 
. MasTER R- LLE' LY to wiv the houſe a ſcalt! 1 


Ye, ave il Dey? NSEHIRE is che Aran + TEA 
A circumſtance that wrings the Poet's ſoul— _ 

For BaLaam's Jackaſs made a ſpeech quite neat, 
Which | never yet was done by Pre 5 poor R— 


Or ſhall I fing old Ponds ainh 8 Sh , 

Or fierce Sir But LFACE, v ho refgn'd his breath. | 
Wich Brother ConnwaALL in the {elf-fame > year— : 
„„ downright bear! 

Who bade a MoNaRcn, like a * at ſoot, 

Not pens his DOSY: like a f- 


We too might ſing the 158 of Seide 
ir Jos rr! peerleſs in the fat ning line. 5 


* © This 5 is ſcarcely cad but it is neverthalel true, e. The Prince 


of Brunſwick's Genius was forced to vield to the ſuperior one of the 
Queen's Brother. | 


| + Balaam's Country Seat. 


We 


E 4% F- 


We too m. ay Brvpr: NELL fing , who, ſome time lince, 
Admird aud lov'd, ador'd and prais 'd his PRINCE; . 
Follow'd him, ſpanieElike, about; ” 
 Swore himſelf black, poor fellow, in the face, 
That he would rather ten times loſe his place 
Than leave him—Thus ſaid he with phiz devout : 
But when it came to paſs His Hi1Gcnxess try'd hin, 
This falſe APOSTLE, PETER like, ver d him! 


Fo 


We'll ſing Lon GarLowar, 2 man of note, 8 
WhO tar his T aylor, much . aw ay, 
Becauſe he ſtitch'd a ſtar upon his coat 
30 ſmall, it ſcarcely threw a ray— | 
| Whereas he wilh'd a planet huge to fame, | 
To put the moon's full orb to ſhame— 5 
Ile wanted one ſo la arge, with rays ſo thick, 


As to eclipſe the ſtar of Sir Joh Dick! | 

Sir Jonx, who got nis ft 1 o bright and Rout, | . 

For making fuper excellent / ſcur br cut *, | 

| ö | Or, Muſe, ſuppoſe we fing the” $row Wig, 

| Es In witich, tis ſaid, 'S 3 of wiſdom | lies; 0 
= W hich, to a headpiece ſcarcely worth a fig, 
8 Importance gives, that greatly doth . 1 
wen through the chaos of the houſe he bawls 

| | Por Ox pn that oft flies St. Stephen's wall A 
—_— . Priva by a hoſt of ſcrapes, and hawks, and kums, A 

| | And og noſes, > That diftract her drums. . 

; | 0 

| 5 ron Muſe, we can t well fog poor FR, "E's head, 0 

| | Becauſe it wanteth cyes—imperſect creature |— | Pi 
Again: ite lining happ' neth to be lead— IJ 
= Such are the whimicalities of Nature; | N 
| | 8 
. Thie honour of hs ſtar was 3 conferred on him by the Eu Or 

FRESS OF RUSSIA for furniſhing the Ruſſian fleet, in the Mediterranean, Kn 


with the above cabbage manufacture, to ſharpen their courage for 2 
maaflacte of the poor Tüll | 


: And 
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| And thus this ſpeaking headpiece i is, no doubt, 
| As dark within as certẽs 'tis without !/ 


Yet was this Youth proclaim d a pretty br, 

A very promiſing, a thriving twig, _ 

| That by his parents dear was faid w ould be, 

In time, a very comely tree, 

And what thoſe parents dear would alſo lait, 
produce enormous quantities %% 

| By God's good grace, and much good looking aſter— | 
A we that r now convullcth us with e 55 


Suppoſe we 3 Dore old Wikia and his whip, 
At which the human Hide revoltss 
Who bids, like graſshoppers, his pupils ſkip, 

And breaks mad gentlemen like colt; 
Or trains them, like a pointer, to his hand — 
And ſuch the mighty Conjuror's command, 
| He, by the magic of ſticks, ropes, and eyes, 
commands wild Tt to be tame and wiſe. 


Or grant we throw away A als or two : 
Vpon the Bepcnauses's moſt idle Iurs— 

Thoſe Lords of gingerbread—a gaudy crew, Dy 
Sticking together juſt like ſocial ns 

Regardleſs who the State Coach drives, 

So they may. lead good merry lazy lires; 

Pleas'd &en from devils to receive their pays: 

80 hey, like moths, may flutter life away! 


3 mall the Houſe of Sean * 

And ele of poor IxcuRABLES the ſchool; 

And pour on ſuch the vengeance of his ſelcen 8 
As meanly think of Has TINGs and the! 
Eu. On di'monds PiTT and Co. ſhall largely feat, 
nen, Knock down the N e and exhauſt the Eaſt | = 


Joy 2 | 
0 Lapy * 


And 


1 4 ] 


15 0 Live ! whoſe gent wildom thinketh fi 
To ſpread thy petticoat o'er WILLIAM PIT T! 
This WILLIAM PITT and Thou, without a joke, 
: Will turn out moſt extraordinary folk ! 


7 : Pirr and he PeETTICOAT ſhall rule together, 
| Each with the other vaſtly taken; Da 
| Make, when they chuſe, or fair or filthy weather, 
And cut * kingdoms Juſt lixe W 


7 T Hus El aving fnifva, Pb pinen, with a ſtare, yy 
xclaim'd, “ Rank irony thou wicked Poet.“ — 
* 3 « My little nie 5 . 
„% LL know it. 

. cc Ah! * quoth the Dame again, with lifted eyes, 
Cl, When will this ſtupid world be wile : . 


6 Ah! had the Palxck his proper int'reſt felt, 
5c And like By CEPHALUS, the famous, knelt 
Re To take PirT ALEXANDER on his back, 
4 He might have ambled prettily along, 
And very rarely felt his Rider's thong 
| « Fuſt now and then 4 gentle ſmack, _ 
| „ 'T inform his Royal colt what Being rode him, 
| VM And with ſuch. dignity beſtrode him. 


e Tes had His HIGHNESS but vonchtaf'd to flo, 
| : « With head u- born PiT'r he might have cat his ſoup, 
0 Joy'd in the full poſſeſſion of his wiſhes, | fo 
c And with his fervant ſhar'd the loaves and ſihes! * = 


0b 


ODE xn. Lib, 1. Ad AUGUS T UM. 


2U; F Mm virum aut 1 . wel acri 
Tibia ſumes celebrare, Clio ? 


em deum ? cujus. rectnet fecoſa 
Nomen imago, 5 


Aut in 1 nnkrgk s e oris, 3 Pr 
Aut ſuper Pinds, gelidove in Heme ? Eo 
unde vocalem temere mnſequute TT 


O. bea Syive, 


” A rte materna rapides. morantem 

: Fluminum lapſus, celereſque wentor, 
"TR WG auritas Fidibus « canoris 5 
. Ducere guercus. 8 


5 uid priue dicam folitis Parentic- 8 
Laudibus, qui res hominum ac deorum, 


Io mare & terras, 2 5 mundum 
0 nia horis ? 


7 nil majus e 8 

Nec viget quidquam , ſimile aut fe cundum : . 
 Proximos illi tamen occupavit 

5 Pallas bonores. 


5 Preiis * neque te k "= 
Liber, & ſevis inimica virgo 
Belluis : nes TE metuenile £21 tay 5 


Fbeœbe, e. 


OG 2 Alciden ; 1 Lale, | 
Hunc equis, illum ſuperare pugnis 
 Nobilem : quorum ſimu alba nautis 


Stella refulfit, 


: Deflurt 


1 40 9 


FB 8 . Deftuit faxis agitofus humor : 

 Concidunt venti, ug! aunque 7 ubes ; : 

Et nina, quod ſic voluere, Ponto 
Uh nda recumbit. 


” Renilum toft hos prius, an „ quietum 
Pompili regnum memorem, an n 
Tarquini ſaſces, dubito, an Gatonis _ 

Nobile leihum. 


= Regulum, & Scauros, animeque magne 
Prodigum Paulum, ſuberante Pon, IO 
Gratus inſgni referam Camæna, 
5 e ane e 


Fun „ incomtis Gan capillit, 
Diilem bello tulit, e Camillum 

5 Sæv e S avitus aplo 
Cum lare fundus, 


: 0 . occult velut arbor av 
C Fama Marcelli: | micat 77 ner. omnes 
= Join dus, lt inter ge : 
| Luna minores. 


8 Gentir humane pater argue cuſter, 

Orte Saturno; tibi cura mogni 8 

C leni is fatis data : tu fecunds 
Caſare regnen. „„ 


5 Le ſeu Parthos Latio imminenler 
Egerit juſto domilot tr: umpho, 

= Sive ſuljectos Orienits oris 

| Sera et Lader: 


. Te. minor latum ropet equus PO Tg 
Tu gravi curru quaties Olymnprem, 


Zu parum caftis inimica mittes 


HFHulmina luci ifs 
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FoNTENELLE, 
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Qui veut peindre pour PImmortalits; 


| 4 Doit peindre des Sts.. 
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| THE rage for hiſtorical Pictures i in this king- | ' 
dom, ſo nobly rewarded by Meſſrs. Boydell and 
| Macklin, hath, with the great encouragement « of 
two or three of the principal Muſes, tempted me 
to offer ſubje%s to the labourers in the graphic f 
| vineyard,— -When Shakeſpeare and Milton are 
| exhauſted, * may preſume that the following 
| Odes, Tales, and Hints, in preference to the 
| labours of any other of our Britiſh bards, may 
| be adopted by the bruſh of Genius. Had I not 
| thus ſtepped forward as the champion of my own 
| merit, which is deemed ſo neceſſary 3 now. a- days : 


| for the obtention of public notice, not only by 
authors, but by tete- makers, perfumers, elaſtic 
W truſs, and Parliament ſpeechmakers, &c. who, 
in the daily newſpapers, are the heralds of their : 
| own ſplendid abilities, I might poſſiby be paſſed 


a poetical immortality be facrificed toa w pitiful. 
| Mauvai iſe lonte. 5 


by without obſervation, and thus a great part of 0 


FOR 


| SCENE—Tuz ROYAL ACADENY. 


N and 3 will to hike: fair c meeting |— 


come not with hoſtility, but greeting = 


Not eagle-like to ſcream, but eee coo. fe.” : 


I come not with the ſword of vengeance, rhyme, 
To flaſh, and act as journeyman to Time 
The God himſelf ; 18 juſt arrived. to do its. 


To n make LY feeble figure A: poor conſe; 

0 come not with the ſhafts of ſatire {porting z 6 
Then view me not like Stubbs's ſtaring horſe, 
With terror on th” approaching lion ſnorting: 
| come to bid the katchet's labours ak . 
And ſmoke with friends the calumet of. Peace. 


Knight of the polar Rar, « or bear, don't fart, 
And, like ſome long- ear d creatures, bray «c what art?” 


Sir 
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Sir William; mut your ell- wide mouth c of terror— 


| Dribl 


I come not here, believe me, to complain FR 
Of ſuch as dar'd employ thy building brain, 4 
And criticiſe an 02conom! ic error. Waſl 
: 1 come not kere to call thee kniaye or fool, | ay 
And bid thee ſeek again Palladio's ſchool; 10. 
; Or copy heav'n, who form'd thy head ſo thick, | | Whil 
To give ſtability to ſtone and brick; Y | Didi 
No— twould be cr -uel now to make a rout 
| The —_ ſtones already have  cry'd out. | | 0, * 
I come not here, indeed, new 5 8 5 to ſpy. | un 
5 And call thee for the workmanſhip hard names ; Tye 
To point which wing ſhall next forſake the 5 ; 3 
And tumble 1 in the Strand, or in the Thames. . Al 
; Nor come 1 has: to cover 1 with ſhame, 1 1 
For putting clever Academic + men, ; . leck 
Il.ke calves or pigs, into a pen, | Loo 
TER To ſee] k the King of England and his dame. E | No— 
| Wher 
"Midi carts 1 coaches, golden horſe and foot ; ; ] 
Midſt peopled windows, chimnies and old walls; 1 com 
Miidſt marrowbones and cleavers, fife and flute, g | Of on 
_ Failing in pious Pilgrimage to Paul's: I [ ic 
Nor c: 
Where, as the ſhow of gingerbread went by, That t 
The rain, as if in x mockery from the ky, We 
« * lar ge a of the Royal Academy, 5 an extraordinary ; Nor f 
expence, fell to the ground lately; but as the Knight is a favourite at Trhat | 
| Conrt, no harm i 18 donc. The Nation is able to rear it again, which“ 
5 wi! U be a benefit ticket i in Sir William 8 way 5 too ſt 
+ Sir William :Qually gave orders for the 3 of the Royal | And d 
| Academicians: into the Academy, to ſee the Royal proceſſion to St. Pauls [-chide: 
5 he had ſome women and children of his acquaintance who wiſhed t The w 


ſce the ſhow. Half a dozen boards were contequently ordered to be put 
together on the outſide of f the building for their reception, 


Devils 


3 
Dribbled on ev' ry a academic nob, . 
And waſh'd each Pigtail ſmart, and pouder d bob 1 
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Waſh' d many a viſage, black and brown, and fair, 
Giving to each ſo pictureſque an airy” -- 
Reſembling that of drooping, rain-ſoak'd fowle, | 
| Or, what's a better picture, parboil'd owls; _ 

| Whilſt thou, great Jove upon Olympus, ping, 
| Didſt ſit e from * window gaping. 
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| 0, Weſt, that ſix'd and ieee eye forbear, VA 
| Which ſcowling marks the bard with doubt and fear 
| Thy forms are ſacred from my wrath divine; 3 
| 'Twere cruel to attack ſuch crippled creatures 
80 very, very feeble in their natures, 
Already gaſping | in X deep decline! 


| I feek them not with Calvin thoughts, indeed, 

| Too great my ſoul to bid the figures bleed : 

| No—peace and happineſs attend 8 
Where er ey So, poor impe, God mend em. 2 


o 
* 
= - 


n come not to impute to thee the crime 
| of over dealing in the true ſublime ; 3 : 
I ſcorn with malice thus thy fame to wound; 
; | Nor cruel to declare, and hurt thy trade, 
That too divine effects of light and ſhade 
b Were ever midlt de labours to be found. 


vor . to blaſt an atom of thy merit, 

0 That elegance, expreſſion, ſpirit, gr 

Too ſtrongly from the canvaſs blaze; 

And damn thee thus with Raphael's praiſe: 

„ Beſides, againſt the ſtream I ſcorn to ruſh; 
u The world ne'er ſaid, nor r thought it of N bruſh. 


ET - i ih Were 8 


[45%]. 


Weie 1 to write thy epitaph, I'd ſay, 


% Here lies below 2 painter's clay, * 


cc Who work'd away molt furiouſly for King 
« And prov'd that fire of inclination, 
« For pleaſing the great Ruler of a Nation, 
« And fire of i are two diff'rent chings.“ 


N.. 


8 


Nor come 4 here © inſorm iid inn fo WON: 
Who ſhine not vet upon the R. A. liſt 
That limbs in ſpaſms and crack'd and gogling eyes, 
Wich grandeur cannot well exiſt. „ 
Nay, let it be recorded in my rhyme, 

Convulſions cannot 8 the true ſublime. 


St. Vitus might be virtuous to Romance — 
Peace to the mares of that capering Saint; 
et let me tell the | 


ſons of paint, 
Sublimity a agori 


eth not hy dance. 


| Wide faucer eyes and dire diſtortion, 
Will only make a good abortion. 


| Neo, landſeape painte rs, let your gold ſtreams fleen— 
Sleep, golden Kies and bulls, and golden cows, 
And golden groves and vales, and golden ſheep, 
and golden goats, the golden graſs that brouze, 
Which with ſuch golden 1 flame, 
WE beat the ver ry golden frame: 
Peace to the ſcenes of Birmingham's bright 
Peace to the brighter lecnes of. Pontypocl! 1 


{choo!! 


Aw 4 11 approach, yet ov? reigns of hs bruſh, 
Vi iti: Modeſty's a bluſh, 
And heſitation natral to her tongue 
And eye ſo diſkent, with beam ſo mild, 
Like Eve” 
And led her bluſhing, nothing Iioath, BK 


com panion * Cet, 


3 when Adam on her beauties fmiFd, 


+ 
_ oy 
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To- gire the lady: a green gown ſo locet, 
On beds of roſes, Love's ——— teat. 


Les, , fober trembling, Quaker-lik ike, 1 come 
. To this great done 
To offer ſubjects to the ſons of paint: 
Accept the pleaſant tales and hints I bring, 
Ot Knight and Lord, and Commoner and King, 
Sweeter than bilVry of embowell d fait int; 3 


Or martyr beat ke Shrovetide cks with bats, ; 
And ſir'd like : turpentin'd poor roaſting rats. 5 


 Inimical as dogs to pigs, 
Or wind and rain to powder d wigs, . 
Or wad from kennels to a milk-white ſtocking 3 k 


Holtile to Peter's phiz as if a peſt, | 
Why ſprings the man of hiſtl'ry, Maſter Welt, 


Aud cries, «OR, off; your tales and hints are ſhocking; 


cx Inventions, —fabrications— Hes—damn'd lies; 
Kings and the world h thy ſpite, 8 15 


« Sir, your re a tar; ev "ry. body knows. it; 3 
e Zir, cvery ſtupid ſtanza ſhows it: 

Sir, you know nothing of a King and Gs 
| © In ſpheres too high their orbs ſuperior roll 

| © By thy poor. little grov'ling, , mole- ey 4 foul, 

6e. Thou outcaſt of Parnau, to be ſeen. b 


1. „Sir, they FR h to their codlive ſtation, 
The two firſt luminaries of the nation, EL | 
« So meek, g good, gen'rous, virtuous, humble, + wiſe 
Whilſt thou a ſavage, a great fool ſo fat, 

„ Curs'd with a conſcience blacker than a hat, 

* Art rival to that fiend the Prince of Lies. 
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c Go pour thy venom on my 1 


| « A whiſper, Hopkins, Sternhold, in thy ear: 
„ King Lear, to mortify thee, RD 


e Where Majeſty delights with Welt to prate, 
cc Much more than Miniſters of State, 
66 © Where thou ſhalt never ſhow thy noſe ! 2 


« 

M Where Pages fancy it a heinous ine « B 
- T '. hou foul-mouth'd fellow, to repeat thy 1 0 'S — 4. T 
Where ev'ry Cook, it is my firm belief, 1 5 


5 


Would nobly make it a religious point, 
“ Rather than put thy traſh upon a joint, 
. 0 let the fire 9 burn the beef. 


0 There 8 not a. ſhopkeeper in Windſor _ « O 
— 5 That w ould not hang thee, ſhoot thee, flab PE drow: vn, ; « 0 
That doth not damn thy ſtuff, thy odes and R 6 Al 


706: That doth not think thy Odes would give diſeaſe 
« To ev'ry thing they wrapp'd—to bread, to cheeſe, 
"INE; Nay, give contagion. toa bag of nails. 


"66 The very Windſor bows and cats, 5 «Th 
e The very Windſor owls and bats, 1 1 
. Would howl and ſquawl, and hoot and ſhriek to meet ; Soc 
— 60 Like thee a raggamuſſin in the ſtreet. . 


45 The ſervant maids of Windfor "BI each 1 „„ 12 5 
« Some pointing brooms, and ſome a ſcornful mop, 8 7 
c Their loyal ſentiments would diſembogue, 1 3 
And taunting ery, 0 Tete | ane a ling rogue. | 5 

| 1 Th 

c © Behold rank impudence thy rhymes inſpire; | 0 0 
« Conſummate inſolence thy verſe provoke! _ 8 « H 
ce Fool! to beer thy muſe a muſe of fire, « «G 


ol A . drab, © a muſe of ſmoke. 


"A "iy iron ſtaring Sketch now in the Exhibition, Fe «Arr 


he 


R 
60 The very bellmar? 8 rhymes poſſeſs more merit; 
« Nay, Nichol's magazine exceeds in ſpirit: 
« A printer” s devil with conceit, ſo drunk, 
« Who publiſhes for mes and trunk 3 


« Who ſets up author on old Bowyer's Ss, 
« Bowyer, whoſe pen recorded all the raps _ 
« That hungry authors gave to Bowyer's s door, 
« To ſwell che curious N ſtore: 1 


0 w ho on a a purblind antiquarian's back, 

«A ſounder'd, broken-winded hack, - 

« Rides out to find old farthings, nails and bones— | 
« On darkeſt coins the brighteſt le gends reads, „„ 
« On traceleſs copper ſees imperial heads, 8 
«K And makes TT older than the ſtones, 
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« Who bids, to give his cullomere | ſur priſe, 2, o 

« A Druid altar from a pigſtye riſe. 

« Yes, Nichols aping wiſdom through his Sade 
e Ibs thee arts feavenger, furpſ eSe: 


" Soon mall we foe the Fleet thy carcaſe wring, 
« Mean thro? the priſon g grate for far! things : angling, | 
6 „ Suſpending feet of ſtockings by a ſtring, : 
60 Or 28 or eee for « our r bounty dangling z 
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bc „Wil :Nuing from thy mouth Pegel d with beard, 
cc Thy pale noſe poking thro' thy priſon hole, : 
| © The hollow voice of mis'ry will be heard, 
Kind ge*mman, pity. a poor hungry foul: — 
«6 Have pity on a pris' ner s caſe fo 8 Nm 


8 Good Lady, put a farthing in the Sy ** 


i What dence 8 bold a face to puſh ! l 
* Arm'd with a winking light of paltry ruſh, 


1 436 Ä 
« As if with Truth's bright torch, into our room 5 
To dart on ignorance the fancied ray — 
To bid of barbariſm the Opus 6 

« And kind illumine error's midnight gloom. 
Get ont, and pertly don't come trouble me ; 

*. A dog is better company than hee.“ 


I thank je- much oblig'd t'ye, Maſier Weſt, 
"For thoughts ſo kind, and prettily expreſt; 
Fet won't I be refus'd, I won't indeed; 
Lou mult, you ſhall have tale, and ode, and hint; 
This memory of mine contains a mint; 

And thus 1 in 1 bold e 1 proceed. 


Yet mind me, as to our bright King and Queen, 


RD 15 heir names are ſ. acred Komm the poet's ſpleen— 2 


Peace to their reign; they feel no more my jokes, 
Whether to Hanover they wiſely roam, 


Or full as wiſely count their caſh at home, 
1 My ſatire ſhall not hurt the geatletolks,.. 


Pleas'd i in a nut to proll my mutton bone, 

I ſigh not for the ven'ſon of a throne : 

Nay, ſlavery doth not with my pride agree; 4 
A toadeater's' an imp I don't admire ; 
"_— royal ſmall- talk doth. my ſoul defire— 


Pye ſeen my. Sov creigns-—thaf 8 enough for me. 


A thouſand themes for | canvaſs I could name, 5 
"To give the artiſt beef and fame: 
Lo! Hodſell in his country ſeat 10 fine, 


Where, midſt his tulips, grin ſtone apes with parrots, 
Where Neptune foams along a bed of carrots, 


- Inſtead of cleaving through his native brine, — 
5 | ; Where 


K „ 1 


Where Phcebus flrikes to cabbages bis s ſtrings, 

: Where Love o'er garlic W aves his Pe wings, 

Where Mars to van : quich beets heroic leans; 

: And, arm'd with lightnings, W ith terrific * 

The great and mighty R Luler of the ey 
| Sublimely thunders throu zh a bed of beg ans; 


Cloſe by whoſe Gde tl e haymakers are mating, + 
And Dutchmen to their þ KNCCS in onions | [kaiting. 


A r Warrior in "as Houle of Lands.” 
Swallowing, alas! a bitter, „bitter pill; 

Eating, poor man, his own fad words, 
Exceedingly againſt his noble Will; | | 
Whit: Rawdon by! his ſide, with martial face, 
Commande th him to ſwallow with a: grace; 5 
Would make an intereſting ſcene, indeed, 

And ſhow the courage of King Charles 8 breed! 


3 Uo 'T DoQor, forchis down he throat 

Of ſome poor puling child a doſe of ſalts 2 
| At which its little ſoul revolts, - 
With wriggling limbs, wry mouths, and piteous note ; 
Yet forc'd to take the formidable purge, _ 
Or taſte a bitt' rer 1 785 the threat ned ſcourge 5 


Or Richmond * „ W ratchiul of the State? 8 fal ration, 
Sprinkling his ravelins oer the Rain N 
Now buying leathern boxes up by tuns, 

ee thus the nature of great Suns; ; - 


id The Duke bſolutety edel cannon to 2 made of leather , from 
« inuff-box-maker, which, at Woolwich, on Saturday the 2d day of 
May, 1790, Were ferioufly tx ied, aud, like many a Nobleman, found 


| 2 Oy 


Guns 


. E 
Guns bleſt with double natures, mild and rougli, 
To give a broadſide, or a pinch of ſnuff. 
Or Richmond þ at th* enormous reck'ning ſtruck, 
At Portſmouth battling hard about a duc. 


A certain high and mighty Dutcheſs, 

Hugging her huſband in her cat-like clutches, 
Biting and tearing him with brandy zeal ; _ 
Whole flax in heaps is ſeen to fly around, 

Whilſt he, pale wight, emits a plaintive ſound, 
Like animals that furniſh man with veal ; 


W ould make another pleaſ ing ſcene, 

: Showing the mettle of an arrant Quean ; ; 
Longing to ſhine a firſt-rate ſtar at Court, 
For ſatire's pen, a ſubject of rare Forts - 
IT; Longing t to purify. a luckleſs blood, 
| Deep- [tain d, and fmelling of its native mud. 5 


The V . Gloſter at the army” 8 head; 
Drawn as the glorious Macedonian youth 5 
| In battle galloping o'er hills of dead, 
Would glow with ſuch an air of truth !-— 
Not on a Jackal mounted, but Aa ſreed | 
Of old B Bucephalt us's breed, 


+ At Portſm 20uth his Grace, = long ſince, beſpoke a dinner for 
755 friends; and becauſe no impreſſion had been made on a roaſted 


duck, Charles Lenox, Duke of Richmond, Earl of March, Maſter _ 


General ot the Ordnance, Lord Licutenant and Cuſtss Rotulorum of the 


county of Suſſex, Duke of Lenox in Scotland, and Aubigny in France, 


| Knight of the molt noble order of the Garter, &c. thought it a grievous 
impoſition, and conſequently ordered the landlord of the inn to deduct 

the eighteen pence, che price of the duck, from the bill, which W. as 
done accorungly. 


* * * F Rs — — 


2 459 = 
galiſb'ry examining the iron Hands . 
Of Fame's and ſweet St. Giles's black guard bands, 
That clap our Kings to Parliament and play — 
galiſb' ry, too, gauging all their gaping throats, 5 
Exciſeman-like, to find the beſt for Hows, 
That money mayn t be thrown away: 


Reſolv'd from thoſe fame legions of Wie 
To get full pennyworths of popularity; 
Reſolv d his maſter ſhall be fairly treated, 
And not, as uſual, by his ſervants cheated, 


Suppoſe, to give this humour-loving ile 
A pretty opportunity to ſmile, 
Lou paint the Solomon of yon ſam'd place 
Where fair Philoſophy, the heav'nly dame, 
By barb'rous uſage cover'd deep with ſhame, 
No longer ſhows her exibd face; 
Where cent. per cent. in value riſe, 
E Toads, tadpoles, graſshoppers, and flies. 


Suppoſe you paint Sir Joſeph all fo blelt, 
With many a paraſitical dear gueſt, 
Swol'n by their flattries like a bladder big, : 
Anoviig away of learning ſuch a waſte, : 
And proving his fonerior- claſſic taſte, 

"oy amps, Fo the i” ren of a OPS 


Pitt ping to unelench britannia's ka, 

 Imploring money for a King; 

Telling moſt mournful tales of civil liſt, 
The Lady's tender heart to wring, 

Tales of expence in Doctors pins, 

9 price of bliſters, boluſſes and | pills 


The 5 al Society. 
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Long journey to St. Paul's t oblice the nation, 


ind give God thanks for reſtoration : 
Pk with arch look the while, 


Partaki ing ſtrongly of a ſmile, | 
Pointing to that huge dome *, the nation's wealth : : 
Where poople ſometimes place their caſh by ſtealth, 
And all fo modeſt with their ſecret ſtore, 
Inform the world they re poor, ah, very poor. 


Brudenell and Symonds +. with ea h other vy ying, 


Swee t youths! 1 for little Norman's 4 favours ſighing, 
A pictur eſque effect would form 


f hat 1 mother for the daughter's charms, 
is RO yielding damſel in I arms, | 


Taking the citadel by ſtorm ; : 
hat running \ vith the girl in triumph og, 


* 


This with the do „the mother, and the muff. 


| . great law Chief; whom 65 od nor D non ſcar es, 
| Compelt 4 to kneel and pray q, who ſw ore his pray rs 


The dev'l behind him pleas'd and grinning, 


Pa atting che angry lawyer on the ſhoulder, 


De claring nought was ever bolder, 
Aden airing -uch novel mode of inning : 


The Baal 1 England. 


n Fond b. and Sir Richard S.s's conteſt for the ch; arming prize 15 
W. ell know n to the Opera Houſe. 


+ A pretty black-eyed Figurante at the Oper berg. 


$ On the thankſgiving day at St. Paul's. 
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Like this, 2 ſubject would be reckon! der ate, 
Which proves what blood-game inhdels can dare; 5 
Which to my mem'ry brings a- fact, 
Wich en but an agli tar would act 


In tips of war, on n Sund pray'rs are 8 
For though ſo wicked, favors think of heay' n, 
Particularly in a ſtorm; | 
Where, if they find no brandy to get drunk, 
Their ſouls are in a miſerable funk, 


Then vow they to th ' Almighty to re form, 


If in his goodneſs only once, once more, 
He'll ſuffer thent” to clap a foot on ſhore, 


In clas ind 1 or gentle © alrs, 


| They ne'er on week-days peſter Heay' n Wich. pra Vers; 
| For" tis amongſt the Jacks a common ſaying, 


here chere 8 no danger, there's 5 no need of pr raying.” 


One Sunday morning : : ws were met | 

| To hear the parſon preach and pray, 

| All but a boy, who, willing to forget 5 = 
That pray'rs were handing out, bad ſtol'n aw ay 


And, thinking pray ing but a uſelcts ta lk, 
Had crau d to tale A. nap into A calk. 


ö The boy w was ſoon found = miſſ ng: ad full ſoon 
The boatſw ain's cat ſagacious ſmelt him out 

N Cave him a clawing to Tos tone | 
This cat's a couſin Germant to che Knout f 


; « Come out, 70 ou foalking dog, the boatfwaiii cry d, 
1 And ſave your damn'd voung inful toul; 3 
He then the moral-mending cat apply'd, 

And turn'd him like a badger from his hole. 


4 A common puniſh 1ent I in Ruſſia, 
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Salky the boy march'd on, and did not mind him, P. 
N Altho' the boatſwain flogging kept behind him: 1 
Flog,“ cried the boy, “ flog curſe me, flog aw: 7 — 8 
l go- but mind God d mn me if Pl pray.“ A 
Tur KING or SPAIN AXD THE HORSL, 95 
Ix N ſeventeen handred ler oc. ny 
Ihe rich, the proud, the potent King of Spain, 5 
W hoſe anceſtors ſent forth their ese to ſmite : 
bb The peaceful natives of the weſtern main, i 
= With faggots and the blood-delighting ſword, =y 
: To play the dey il, to oblige che Lord! 1 
For hunting, roaſting heretics, and Ne Al 
= Bal king and barbecuing, trying, broiling, : 5 
- Was thought Heay'n's cauſe SR to further; 5 W 
For which moſt pious reaſon, hard to Work An 
They went, with gun and dagger, knife and fork, ot 
To charm the God of mercy with their murther. 0 
ro "OR this Kiog is in ſev aty-cight ſurvey” 4 ES Le 
In tapeſtry: ſo rich, pourtray'd cee An 
A horſe with ſtirrups, crupper, bridle, ſaddle : An 
"Within the ſtirrup, lo, the Monarch tryd Thi 
0 fix his foot the palfry to beſtridez No 
In vain !—he could not o'er the palfry fraddle ! . = 
Stilf as a Turk che beaſt of yarn remain'd, „ 
And ev'ry effort of the King diſdain'd, 25 „ 
Who 'midſt his labours to the ground was e VN 
And greatly 9 as well as humbled. Na 


a Wh 
Prodigiou - 4 
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Prodligious w was the ſtruggle of the day, 
The horſe attempted not to run away; 


At which the . Monarch now 'gan rin, „ i 


"And ſwore by ev'ry ſaint and holy martyr, 
: traitor quarter, 


Until he got poſi: lion of his ſkin, 


Not fiercer fam'd La Mancha's knight, 
Hight Quixote, at a puppet-ſhow, £ 

Did with more valour ſtoutly ſight, ; 
And terrify each little ſqueaking foe; 
When bold he pierc'd the lines, immortal ſray! | 


And broke their paſteboard e and tab d their hearts 


of bay. 


Not ul more energy and fury | 
The beauteous ſtreet-walker of Prog: 
Attacks a fiſter of the ſmuggling trade, i 


| Whoſe winks, and nods, and Iweet rehitlets in nile, 


Ab me! her paramour beguile, - a 
And to her bed of he: althy ſtraw per ſuade; $ 
Where mice with mulic charm, and vermin cr ah 

b And inails with lver traces de ck the wall, 


And now's SY and now a whip he Ty 
And now he kick” d, and ſore the paltry | bruis d; 


Pet, lo, the horſe ſeem'd patient at each kick, 0 


And bore with Chriſtian ſpirit whip and ſtick; 
And what exceſſively provoked this Prince, 


The horſe ſo ſtubborn ſcorn: 45 ev'n ONCE to wincc. 


8 Tull the Monarc h for a bow and 3 1; tro, 
To ſhoot the rebel like sparrow; 

And lo, with ſhafts well ſteePd, with all his force, 
i Jail like a pincuſhion, he tuck the horſe . 


Now with the fury of the chafd = boar, 


W ith nails and teeth FRE wounded horſe he tore; 3 | 
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Now to the on he brought the ſtubborn beal! 
Now o'er the vanquiſh'd horſe that dar'd rebel, 

Moſt Indian-like the Monarch gave a yell, 
Pleas d on the quadruped his eyes to feaſt; 


Bleſt as Achilles when with fatal wound 
He bro ught the mighty Hector to the ground. 


8 Yet- more to gratify his godlike ire, 


; He vengeful flung the palfry 3 in the fire! 1 
e his pages round, poor trembling things, 
How dang'r rous to reſiſt the will of Kings. 


A LORD, mot muna mad, 
„Net With 4 taſte ſuperlative] ly bad, . 
Aſked a ſqueal eunuch to his houſe one day — 
A poor old ſemivir, whoſe throat 
Halt joſt its love-reſounding note, 
VW nich art had giv'n, and, time had ſobn away. 


In Signor Scuelin Lu a ſolemn air, 

The Fond began, grave. riſing from his chair, 
Taking Squalini kindly by "ds hand 

« Signor Squalini, much 1 fear 

0 Pve got a moſt unlucky ear, 

0 And that 'tis know n to all the muſic band. 


ET Fond of RR No Cline bomb carps, 1 
„ n, true it is, I don't know flats from ſharps: 
« Incecd, Signor Squalini, | 'tis no hum; 
60 So ill doth mubc with my organs ſuit, 
„ ] ſcarcely know a fiddle from a flute, 
e The hautbois from the double drum. 


„ Now 


«c 
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10 Now, tho? with Lords, a number. of this nation, 5 
« I go to op'ras, more through faſhion 5 
Than for the love of muſic, I could wiſh. 
4 The world might think I had ſome little taſte 
« That thoſe two ears were tolerably _ 
But, Sir, I am as ſtupid as a fiſh, 


cc Get me the credit of a cee, 


ee « Gold ſhaw? t be wanting to content ye.“ 


( Brist! my Lon,” replied Squalini; 
With acquieſcent bow, and ſmile of ſuavity 3 - 
te De nobleman muſs never look de ninny”— _ 


« « My Lot, ven men vant money in ter purſe, 

* Dey do not vant de vorld to tink them poor, | 
« Becauſe, my Lor, dat be von ſhabby. curſe ; RES, 
( Dis all ſame ting wid i ignourance, my Lor.“ BY 
60 Right,” cry'd his Lordſhip, in 2 grumbling tone, 
Much like : a maſtiff Jealous. of his bone, . 


ic But firſt I want ſons tecknicals, Signor * 5 

W. the Eunuch anſw er'd— cc Ifs, my Lor; * 
« I teaſh your Lordſhip cuecckly, queekly, all, 

« Dere vat be call de foftenito note, 

« Pat be ven finger oppen vide de troat, 
« And den for long time make 0 ſquawl— ; 

| Muſh long, long note, dat do continue whi 1 

«A man, my Lor, can val. a mile. e 


60 My Lor, ger likewiſe 3 crematique, 
s As if de finger vas in greef, or ſick, 
% And had de colick—dat be ver, ver fine, 
De high, oh, dat muſician call foprana ; 
8 De. low voice, baſh ; de ſoff note, Piano 
er Bravoura, queck, bold here Marcheſi ſhine, 
Hh N « Dis 


« © True,” 0 the noble Lord, with German gravity Los . 


1 4⁵⁶ 9 


e Dig Mars, toG, and Billington, do know 
Allegro, quick; Adagio, be de flow ; j 
e Peompsſo, dat be manner make de roar : 

&. Maeſhofo, dat be grand and noble ting, 
; : « Muſh like de voice of Emperor, or de King; 
Or you, my Lor, 


« When in de houſe you make de grand oration, 
e For fave, my 18 de noble Englis nation.” 


Thus having” piv'n his teflon; and a how,.. 
With high complacency his Lordſhip ſmil'd : 
nel 'd was his Lordſhip's pucker'd brow, 
5 lis ſcouling eres like Lans 8 ag ſo mild - 


= : Such 15 th effect, when: fatt ries ſweet cajole 
1 hat praiſe-admiring wight yclep'd the ſoul; 
And from the days of Am 'tis the caſe, 
Ut hat great's the ſympathy * twixt foul and face. 


40 Signor Squalini,” eryd the 1 
% The op'ra is begun, upon my word- 
« Alions, Signor, and hear me—mind, 


As ſoon as ever you ſhall find 


A finger's voice above or under pitch, 
20K; Juſt touch my toe, or give my arm a twitch.” 


. Iſs, ifs, my Lor, (the b fraight reply) 
I ſheet cloſe by your Lorſhip e 
„ And den, accordin to your Lorſhip with, 


8 1 give your Lorſhip el>ow little twiſh,” Me 


7 Now to the opera, muſic J bank's to hear, | 
'The old Caltrato and the noble Peer 
Proceeded Near the orcheſtra they ſa u, 
Before the portals of the ſingers throats! 
The critic couple mouſing for bad notes 
Wich all the keenneſs of a hungry cat. 


Nox 


8 > to 
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Now came an out- of-tuniſh note 
The Eunuch twitch'd his Lordſhip's coat: 
Full-mouth'd at once his Lordſhip xoar'd| out— 
(c pſha | 4 0 | IT 
| The orcheſtra, amaz'd, turn round, 
To find from whence aroſe the critic - found; 
When, lo! they heard the Lord, and ſaw ! 


The 8 kept moſt- flty twitching, 
His frowning Lordſhip all the while, 
(Not in the cream of courtly Hie, 
Be-dogging this poor ſinger, that be-bitching, 
Uniting too, a hoſt of damning pſhas,  _ 
And reap'd a plenteous harveſt of applauſe :— — 
Grew from that hour a Lord of tuneful Kill, 
5 And ee the Eunucl's dead, remain's ſo Aill. 


To THE ACADENICIANS. 


8 you 2 he Dev ED e mien, 

Whiſp' ring deceit to any King or Queen, 85 

is what the Prince of ſoot hath often done 

For lo, with many a King and many a Queen, - 

In cloſe confab the gentleman is feen—= 
With ſuch hath Satan oft a world of fun 

More fun, or diadems are much bely'd, 

Than all the little under world beſide 1 = 


| The DevT s a fellow of much ſterling humour, 

If we may credit public rumourz _ 
And all ſo civil in each act and look, 

| That whenſoever we incline 

On ſome rare diſh of ſin to Ane. 
We can't employ a nicer cook. 


Hh 2 
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w ho, too, fo generous diſdains 

To take a fixpence for his pains- 

| Nay, at our money would be vext; 
Happy to pleaſe us gratis with his art, 

80 Provided, when from his world we ne 

W join his ſire- ſide in the next. 


WOE Like Glouceſter, wh * pay can x leave kts party, 
Some years ago J join'd his corps ſo hearty, | 
— Thinking the Prince of Erebus ill treated : 


8 Tir d by the ſubject in my rhyming mode, 


1 complimented Satan with an ode, 


Wed, for the nem $ fake, Mall. be repeated. | 85 


5 ODE 0 . E VII. | 


4 duet, Od. 


8 of | the * See! L ween 


= : Your Highneſs nc'er till now hath ſeen | 


| Yourſelf in metre ſhine; 5 
Ne'er heard a ſong with praiſe ſincere, | 
Sweet warbled on your ant car, 

Before this Ode of mine. 


- Pothaps the' reaſon is too e 1 
Thou trieſt to ſtarve the tuneful train, 5 
125 Of potent verſe afraid; : 
And yet J vow, in all my time, 

: Pre not beheld a ſingle rhyme 

That ever bend thy. trade. 


Te 
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rre often read thoſe pious "ohh 

John Weſley's ſweet damnation hens, 
That chaunt of heav'nly riches. 

What have they done ?—thoſe heav? nly ſtrains, 

Deroutly ſqueez'd from canting brains, 
But filbd John's earthly breeches ? 


There's not a. ſhoeblack i in the land; 
8⁰ humbly at the world's command, 

As thy old cloven foot; _ 
Like lightning doſt thou fly, when call'd, 
And yet no pickpocket's ſo maul'd _ 

As thou, O Prince of Soot ! 


What Wonen houtly. WA on n fin, 5 
With ſupplication call thee in, 
| To aid them to purſue it; 
Yer, when detected, with a lie 
Ripe at their fingers ends, they cry, . 
4A 66 The Devil made me do: It. . 


Bchold the fortunes. that are ante, Bt 

05 men through roguiſh tricks in trades | 

| Yet all to thee are owing- 

| And tho? we meet it ev' ry by, 5 

The ſneaking raſcals dare not 5 
This 18 the Devil's doing. 


As to thy « company, Im ſure, 

No man can ſhun thee on that ſcore; 

Fi The very beſt is thine; | „ 5 

With Kings, Queens, Miniſters of State, thr 
Lords, Ladies, I have ſeen thee great, 
And many a grave Dirine. 
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| I'm weely eriev'd at times to find, 
| The very. inſtant t chou art kind, 
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Some people ſo uncivil, 


When aught offends, with face awry, 5 
With baſe ingratitude to cry, 


& 1 wilh it to the dev il. i 


Hath ſome poor blockhead got a 7. hp 


To be the torment of his life, -: 
By one eternal yell 


The fellow cries out coarſely, © « Zou nds, 
1 Pd: give. this moment twenty pounds 


„ 0 ſee the jade i. in hell. 42 


Shou 0 Heav' n their pray'rs 10 ardent grant, 
Thou never company wouldſt want 


To make thee downright mad; 


For m aind me, in their wiſhing mood, 
They never offer thee what's boo 


But ev 105 thing that's bad. 


85 My beben anger boils to view 
5 A f i1 rilling, long-fac'd, canting crew, 


So much thy humble debiors, 


| Ruſhing, on Sundays, one and all, 
With deſp'rate pray'rs thy head to maul, 


And thus abuſe their betters, 


To Gin: one day in ev' ry week, 
On thee their black abuſe to wreak, 
By whom their ſouls are ed 


| Fach minute of the other fix, 


With ev'ry joy that heart can fix, 
8 impudence indecd! 


Bluſhing 5 own thy pleaſing art 
Hath oft ſeduc'd my vagrant heart, 

And led my ſteps to joy— 
The charms of beauty have been mine; ; 
And let me call the merit thine, 


Who broughtit the lovely toy. 


VV 
No, Satan —if I aſk thy aid, 
Jo give my arms the blooming maid, 
1 will not, thro' the nation all, 
Feli thee (like a graceleſs imp) 
A vile old-good- e pimp, 

But foy, « « tis * e Hal.“ 


Since truth wal out 1 ſeldom knew | 
What 'twas high pleaſure to 3 5 
e thou hadſt | won my heart— 

So ſocial were we both together, . 
And beat the hoof 1 in ev? ry weather, 5 
5 never wild to part” 5 


vet Sh a a child—good Lord! 1 thought 

That thou a pair of horns hadſt got, . 
With eyes like ſaucers flaring1. 

And then a pair of ears ſo ſtout, _ 

A monſtrous tail and hairy ſnout, | 

With claws beyond comparing. 


Taught to avoid the paths of evil, 

By day I us'd to dread the Devil, 
And trembling when 'twas night, | 
: Methought I ſaw thy horns and cars, 
Then bu or whiſtled to my fears, * 
And ran to chace * irig ht. . 


"And ev ry vight T went to WY 

[ Iweated with a conſtant dread, 

And crept beneath the es 

There, panting, thought that in 5 deep 

Thou lily in the dark wouldſt creep, 
And eat me, tho ſo ug. 


A habadathcr's ß is thine, = 
With fins of all ſorts, coarſe and fine, | 


. 
2 
# 
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To ſuit bock man and maid: 


Thy wares they buy, with open eyes; 
How cruel then, with conſtant cries, 


To vi! ity thy trade ! | 


To. ſpeak. the truth, indeed, Im oth 
| Liſe's deem'd a mawkilh diſh of broth | 


Without thy aid, old Sweeper: 


$9 mawkiſh, few will put it down, | 
en from the cottage to the crown, 


Without thy falt and 3 hank 


O Satan, whatſoever geer 
Thy 7 Proteus form {ball chuſe to wear, 
Black, red, or blue, or yellow; 


| Whatever hypocri! tes may fay, 
They think thee (truſt my honeſt lay) 


A mot bewitching fel low. | 


Ti 18 order 4 (to deaf ears, alas! 5 
To praiſe the bridge oer which we pals; 


Yet often 1 difover.: 
A numerous band will daily make : 
An eaſy bridge of thy poor back, 

ö And damn it when they” re over. 


ww hy art thou. then Ny ih cap in hand” 


Obſcquious to a graceleſs band, 
W hoſe ſouls are ſcarce worth taking ? 


O Prince, purſue but my advice, 
III teach your Highneſs in a trice 6 


To ſet them all a quaking. 


| Play 85 op ras, maſquerades, deſtroy ; | 
Lock up each charming fille de joie ; oh 


Give race-horſes the glander 


The dice-box break, and burn each cad 


Let yirtue be its own reward, 


And gag the mouth of flander ; 


OR. - 


An 


De: 
To 
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In one works. time, ll lay my life, 
There's not a man, nor maid, nor wife. 
That will not glad agree, 

if thou wilt charm 'em as before, 

To ſhow their noſe at church no. more, 
But quit their God for thee, 


> Tis now full time my bd ſhould and; 
And now I tell thee like a friend, - 
Howe? er the world may ſcout thee ; 
hy ways are all ſo wond'rous Winning, 
And folks ſo very fond of ſinning, 

: They cannot do without thee. | 


Ta TENDER HUSBAND. 


* to ths cruel band: of. | Fate, 

7 poor dear Grizzle, meek- foul'd | mate, 
| Reſigns her tuneful breath— 15 
= Tho- dropp'd her jaw, her lip cho pale 
And blue each harmleſs finger nail, 

She's beautiful in death... 7 


. o'er hey lovely Ub: 1 weep, 

1 ſcarce can think her but afleep— 
How wonderfully tame ! fi 

| And yet her voice 1s really gone, = 
And, dim thoſe eyes that lately ſhone ; 

With all the lightning's flame, 


Death was, indeed, a daring wight, 
To take it in his head to ſmite— 


To 
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To lilt his dart to hit her; 


For as ſhe was ſo great a woman, 
And car'd 2 ſingle fig for no man, 


Y thought he tear'd to meet Nee. 


Sill is ; that voice of late ſo frong, 


That many a ſweet Capriccio ſung, 
And beat in founds the ſpheres | ?- 


| No longer muſt thoſe fingers play, 
Britons "ſtrike home, that many a day 


Have ſooth'd my raviſh'd. ears? 


Ah me indeed Pm RA includ * 


To think I now might ſpeak my mind, 


Nor hurt her dear repoſe ; 


Nor think I now with rage ſhe'd roar, 
5 Were, J to put my fingers oer, | 


And touch her precious noſe. 


Here let me philoſophic pauſe 
How | wonderful are Nature's he. 


When Lady's breath retires, _ 


= tix fate the flaming e ſhare, 5 
Supported by a little air, 


Like culinary ſires! 15 


: Whene' er I hear the b en ade; 
Shall Fancy fix on Grizzle's throat, ” 


And loud inſtructive lungs : 


af © death, in her, tho? only one, 


Are loſt a thouſand charms unknown, 
At leaſt a thouſand tongues. 


5 Rocks as 1 heard her laſt ſweet i; gh, 
And ſaw her gently-cloſing eye, 
How great was my furpriſe! 
Yet have I not, with impious breath, 
Accus'd the hard decrees of death, 
Nor blam' d the righteous ſkies. 


Why 
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Why do I groan in deep deſpair, | 


Since ſhe'll be ſoon an angel Fair. £$ 
Ahl why my boſom ſmite? : 
Could grief my Grizzle's life reſtore ! — 

Bet let me give ſuch ravings e 
Z Whatever is, is right: | 


Oh, Doctor! you are come too late; 
No more of phyſic' I virtues prate, 

That could not ſave my lamb: 
| Not one more bolus ſhall be giv” h_ _ 
You ſhall not ope her mouth, by heavy) n, 
And Grizzle's Lale cram. 


Enough of bolalles, poor heart, 

And pills, ſhe took to load a cart, 
Before ſne closd her ey es; 

| But now my word is here 4 law, 

| Zounds! with a bolus in her jaw, Es 

She ſhall not ſeek the ſkies. 


ö Good Sir, * Doctor, go away; 
| To hear my lighs you Ss not ſtay, | 
For this my Poor loſt treaſure : 
I thank you for your pains and fein!; 
1 When next you come, pray bring your bill; 5 
Il Pay it, Ts with e 98 


Ye friends.” _—_ come to mourn her doom, 5 

Fo or God's ſake gently tread the . N 
Nor call her from the bleſt— ; 

3 ſofteſt ſilence drop the tear, > 

in whiſpers breathe the fervent pray” ry 
To bid her ſpirit reſt. 


Repreſs the fad, the wounding ſcream 4 
1 cannot bear a prick, extreme — 5 


© Enough | 


— 
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| - Raongh one little ich „ 

Beſides, the lould alarm of grief, 
In "ny a mind may ſtart belief, 
Our noiſe is all a lie. 


Corn nurſes, throw my lamb with care; 0 


| Her limbs, with gentleſt fingers, ſpare; = 
| Her mouth, ah! flowly cloſe; _ 
Her mouth a magic tongue that held 
Whoſe ſofteſt tone, at times, conipeli, |; 
To pea 9 5 my loudeſt word, 


"And, carpenter, for my fad fake, 5 

5 Of ſtouteſt oak her coffin make 

I'd not be ſtingy, ſare— | 
| Procute of ſteel the ſtrongeſt ſcrews z 5 

8 For who wou'd paltry pence refuſe 

To lodge his wife lecure 7 


Tin Ye peopls who the Sata: convey, | 

With caution tread the doleful ae] 
Nor ſhak e her precious head; 

Since Fame reports a coffin toſt, 

5 With careleſs ſwing againſt a polls. 

1 Did once diſturb the dead. 


Farewel, my Jenks. ls ever l 

Ne'er troubled be thy gentle choſt, 
That J again will woo- 5 
| By all our paſt delights, my dear, 


Do more the marriage chain Tl wear, 5 


7 P— take” me if 1 do! 


THE 
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SOLDIER axy run VIRGIN MARY. 
7 A L E. 


As SOLDIER at Lorcins's wond'rous pat 
To parry from his ſoul the wrath divine, 
That follow'd mother Eve's unlucky apple, 
Did viſit oft the Virgin Mary's ſhrine ; 5 
Who ev'ry day is gorgeouſly deck'd out, 
In filks or velvets, jewels, great and ſmall, 
Juſt like a fine young. lady for a rout, . 
A concert, op ra, wedding, or a ball. 
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At firſt the Soldier at a diſtance kept, . 
_ Begging her vote and intereſt in heav' n. — m 
With ſeeming bitterneſs the ſinner wept, _ 5 
Wrung his two hands, and hop'd to be forgiv'a * 
Dinn'd her two cars with Ave-Mary flummery; 
Declar'd what miricles the dame could do, 
Ev'n with her garter, ſtocking, or her ns 
: And ſuch like wondereworking. mummery. 


What anſwer Mary gave the wheedling es: 
Who nearly, and more nearly moyv'd to win n her, 25 
The mouth of hiſt' ry doth not mention, 1 5 

And therefore 1 can 5 tell but by invention. . 


One day as he was is making love and praying, 
And pious Aves, thick as herrings, laying, 
And fins ſo manifold confeſſing; 
He drew, as if to whiſper, very near, 
And twitch'd a pretty diamond from her ear, 
Inſtead of e the 8 Hog 8 8 1 


Then ; 
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py He hop'd. they would by no means doubt him, 


C 4% 1 


Then off ks fat with: nimble ſhanks, 
Nor once turn'd back to give her thanks: 
A hue and cry the thief purſu'd, 
Who, to his coſt, ſoon underſtood _ 
That he Was not beyond the claw, 185 


: Of that ſame long-arm'd ne chriſten'd Law. 1 F 
With horror did his Judges quake wo PS 
As for the tender-conſcienc'd Jury; en 0¹ 
They doom'd him quickly to the ſtake, gh 
Such was their dew'liſn pious fury. - 5 Fl 


5 However, after calling him hard names,, 
They alk'd if ought he had in vindication, 
To: fave his wretched body from the flames, 3 

And ſinful ſoul from terrible damnation. . W 


1 he Soldier anſwer d them with much ſong freid, 7 8 
Which ſhow'd, of ſin, a conſcience void, 8 
That if they meant to kill him, they micht kill : 

As for the diamond which they found about him, 


That madam gave It him from pure good will 


The anfwer turn'd botir Judge and Jury pate: 

The puniſhment was for a time deſerr'd, 
Until his Holineſs ſhould hear the tale, 5 
And his infa! llibility be heard. 


The Pope, to all his Counſellors, made known 
This ſtrange affair to Cardinals and Friars, 
Cood pious gentlemen, who ne'er were known 
I0 act like hypocrites, and thieves, and liars. 


The queſtion now was bandied to and fro, 
Ik Mary had the pow.r to give, or 10. 


PT hat Mary could not give it, was to ha 
The wonder-working Lady wanted pow'r— | Pour 
This was a ſtumbling- block that ſtopp'd the way ; | 

This made Pope, Cardinals, and Friars, low'r. 


Tas 2 


To fave the Virgin s credit lo! 
And keep ſecure the di'monds that were left; ; 

They ſaid, ſhe might, indeed, the gem beſtow, 
And conſequently. it might be no | theft. 


But then: they paſs'd immediately an act, 
That ev'ry one diſcover'd in the fact, 

Of taking preſents from the Vinge 8 hand, 
Or from the Saints of any land, 7 
Shöduld know no mercy, but be led to ſlaughter, "3 
Flay'd here, and 11 e hercafter. 
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Ladies, . deem the moral much too dear 
Io need poetical aſſiſtance; 
Which bids you not let men approach tc too near, 
But keep the ſauey ſellows at a diftance ; 3 
Since men you ſind, fo bold, are apt to ſeize = 
Jewels from ladies, ey” n upon their kneesl 
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0 To EIGHT. CATS. 


Baonging to ISRAEL MENDEZ, a Jew: 


Seen, The Street i in a  Cuntry born. 


The T dur, Midnight —The Peet at hi 10  Chanter Us 2 Ws 


8 GERS of Ifraet; Ch ye ae 3 
Who, with your gentle mouths from car to ear, 

Pour forth rich ſymphonies from ſtreet to ſtreet, 
And to the ſleepleſs wretch the night endear; 


Law 1 


| Lot | in my ſhirt, on you theſe eyes I fix, 
Admiring much the quaintneſs of your tricks; 


Tour iriſkings, crawlings, ſquawls, I much approve: i 
Your ſpittings, pawings, high-rais'd rumps, : 
Swell'd tails, and merry-andrew j jumps, 

With the wild N of ana, rous love. 


"How ſweetly roll your goofeb'rry eyes, 
As loud you tune your am'rous cries, 


And, loving, ſcratch each other black and blue f 


: No boys in wantonneſs now bang your backs, 
No curs, nor fiercer maſtiffs, tear your „ 


But all che N world ſeems made for you, 


Singers of Irael, you no | parſons want 


To tie the metrimonia} cord ; 


5 5 You call the matrimonial e cant: Cs 


Like our firſt parents, take each other's word: 
On no one ceremony pleas'd to. fix— 
To jump not even Oer two ticks. 


"You. want no 3 Xt 
Spit, ſpoon, dich, frying-pan, nor ladle ; 5 
No Iron, pewter, copper, tin, or braſs; 
No nurſes, wet or dry, nor cradle, 


5 Which cuſtom, for our Chriſtian baves, enjoino, 
0 rock the [tazing offspring of. Four loins. 


"or pr the lawyers have. you need, 
Ve males, before you ſeck your bed, 
To ſettle pin- money on Madam: 
No fears of cuckoldom, 10 bleſs Je, 
Are ever harbour'd to diſtreſs ye, 
Tormenting 8 people ſince che days of Adam. 


No ſchools you want for fine behaving, 
No r PAIRUNg waſhing 85 (having, 


No 


5 
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No nightcaps mug no troubling in | undrefling, 
Before you ſeek your ſtrawy neſt, 
Pleas'd in each other's arms to 1 


10 feaſt on Love, heay' n's greateſt bleſling. 


Good gods! ye feet love-chanting rams! 

_ How nimble are you with your hams 

To mount a houſe, to ſcale a chimney top; 
And, Peeping down the chimney's hole, 
Pour in a tuneful cry, th' 8 ſoul, 
Imiring Miſs Grimalkin to come up; 


Who, {weet obliging female, Thy from coy, 

| Anſwers your invitation note with j joy, „ 
And ſcorning ' midſt the aſhes more to mope; 3 

Lo! born on Love's all-daring wing, 

She mounteth with a pickle-herring hogs 
Without tl aſſiſtance of a _w 


Dear 3 1 wibe. my limbs are waxing cold— 
Singers of Tract ſweet, adicu, adieu! 

1 do ſuppoſe you need not now be told 
Ion much 1 with. that I was one of you. 


$anc To, DEL I A. 


FoRLORN I 1 l the filent ſeenc, 

£0 keep the image of my fair; 5 

Pale o'er the fountain's brink I lean, 
And view the ſpectre of deſpair, 


Why ſhould my heart forget its woe? 
The virgin would have mourn'd oo EE N 
0 nymph, th' eternal tear ſhall flow; 
The eh unceaſing breathe of thee. 


„ Forgetful 
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Forgetful of his dane maid, 


Too many an unfeeling ſwain 
Forſakes of ſolitude the ſhade, 


For Pleaſure's gay and wanton train. 


Yet, yet of conſtancy they boaſt !— 

Their eaſy hearts their tongues belic— 1 
Who loves, reveres a fair one's ghoſt, 
Aud ſeeks a pleaſure in a ſigg. ” 


Six 5 BANKS AND. THE ; THIEFTAKERS, 


= 8. 1 R Joliphs fav rite of great G and 8 5 


Whoſe wiſdom, weed and inſect hunter ſings; 
And ladies fair applaud, with ſmile ſo dimpling z : 
Went forth one day, amidſt the laughing fields, 
Where Nature ſuch exhauſileſs treaſure yields, 
3 A bmpling! 


it happend: on the ſelf-fame morn ſo bright; 
'The nimble pupils of Sir Sampſon Wright, 

A ſimpling too for plants calld Thieves, 3 
Of which the nation” 8 held ſhould oft t be weeded. 


Now did a \ thieftaker fo fly, 

-— Peep o'er a hedge. with cunning eye, „ 

And quick eſpy'd the Knight with lawn air, 

Deep in a ditch where watercreiſes grow; 5 

On which he to his comrades c cry'd, 4 See, ho * 
Then! jump'd (unfportlm an-like) upon his hare. 


Hare-like Sir Joſeph did not ſqueak, but bawl' d, 
With dread prodigicuſly appall'd- 
The thieftakers no ceremony us'd; 
But taking poor Sir Joſeph by the neck, 
be bade bim peak; 5 
But firſt Wi ith | Names their captive Knigh t abus 5 


——_ 
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( Sir, what aye take me for! 75 the” Knight er- 1 5 
claim'd- | 5 
A thief,” reply'd he runners with a ks; 1 

ce And now, Sir, let us ſearch you, and be damn'd”— | 


And then they ſearch'd his Pockets; fobs and | purſe: 


But 'ſtead of pi iltol the.” and crape, e 
A pocket handkerchief they caſt their eye on, 5 
Containing frogs and toads of various ſhape, 
Dock, daiſy, nettletop, and dandelion, : 
To entertain, with great propriety, . 
The members of his ſage ſociety: 
Vet would not alter they their ſtrong. belief, | 
8 That this their pris ner was. no thief! 1 


« « Sirs, 7, m no bighwaymat? oe d the Knight— e 
No there;“ rejoin'd the runners, « you are right— i 
«A footpood only—Yes, we know. your trade 5 ZH 
cc Yes, you're a pretty babe of grace: 5 9 | 

„% We want no proofs, Old Codger, but your face $- 
% 80 come along with us, nk e 


I Twas uſeleſs to reſiſt, or to com plain — 

In vain Sir Joſeph pleaded dns twas in vain | 
That he was highly titled, that he ſwore— 

The inſtan t that poor Banks his titles counted, 
Which to an F. R. S. and Knight amounted, 

. * Huge and clapp'd, and ery” d, 


60  encor "A 


Sir Joſeph told Sos: that a ed ig Squire 

Should anſwer for it that he was no thief : 

| On which they plumply damn' d him for a Ivar, T 

And ſaid ſuch ſtories ſhould not fave his beef; 

And if they underſtood their trade, 

His mittimus would ſoon be made; 

And forty pounds be theirs, a pretty. ſum, 

| For ſendivg ſuch a rogue to kingdom come. 


TS ans Nou 
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Now to the Squire mov'd. pris'ner Knight and Ge. , 
The runners taking him in tow, 7 
Like privateers of Britain's warlike nation, 

Towing a French Faſt-Indiaman, their prizes 1 

80 black, and of enormous ſize, 8 

Safe into port for condemnation. 


Whether thy yd. his kinds behind 510 back, 
For fear the Knight might run away, 

And made, indelicate, his breeches flack, 
W eve no e to . 


f And now the country a Sicher round, 
And {tar'd upon the Knight in thought profound, 
Not on the ſyſtem of Linnæus a : 
Fancying they ſaw a rogue in ev ry feature; 
Such i 18 the populace's horrid o 
Tow'rds People thro? misfortune ſinking. 5 


. 


At levgth, amidſt 3 mob wad mire; 
Indeed amidſt innumerable ranks, 

Vatigu' d, they reach'd the manſion of the Squire, 
To prove tht identity ol Joleph Banks. 


| Now to the Ge: amiliar bow? 4 the Knight, 

Who knew Sir Joſeph at firſt fight— - 
What's ſtrongly mark” d, is quickly known agen 

And with a frown that awe and dread commanded, 

The thieftakers ſeverely reprimanded _ 

For thus mi faking gentlemen, _ 


: "Then Lads cham alk a pardon on their knees, 
Of him that was a Knight and F. R. 8. 
Wi 0. rather than the iigher pow'rs diſpleaſe, 

Imp agin a that they could not well do leſ 


-Th ien 
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Then on their knuckles rais'd they hands and « eyes, 
And crav'd Sir Joſeph's pardon for belief, 

That when they jump'd upon him by ee 
They took ſo great a gemman for a chief, 

| Hoping to mind th advice of godly books, OY 
+ not to o judge 0 of people: by their bels. 


' SOLOMON | AND THE MOUSE TR ap. 


2 


| A ; MAN in ether” an exalted: ſtation, : 
| Whoſe eyes are always eyes of admiration, | 
Without diſtinction, fond of all things novel, 

'n from the lofty ſceptre to the 5 . 
e like ſtray'd bullocks ſaunt' ring thro the lanes, 
Made frequent curioſity campaigns z,. os 
Sometimes caught graſshoppers now more profound, 5 
Would ſometimes ſind a pin upon the ground; : 
| Where if the head towards him happ'd to point, = 
His mind was wonderfully {tr UCK— 5 

Indeed: he felt a joy in ev'ry joint, 
Eccauſe it always brings good luck. 


This ms.” hiett Solomon, one day, : 

In queſt of novelty purſu'd his way 
Like great Columbus, that fam'd navigator, 
| Who found the: world we ve loſt acroſs the v. ater; 5 


7 But rather on a eme what narrower ſeale, | 
101 on dry land the gentleman ſet ſail- 
That day it chanc'd to be his will, 
To make diſcoveries at valthill; 
| Where bounce he hopp'd into a widow's houſe, | 
' Whoſe hands were both employ'd fo clever, . 
-Powy their very belt endeavour, | 
To catch that vile free-booter, Monſieur Mouſe ; ; 


| Whoſe : 


C 46 J 


Whoſe death ſhe oft did moſt devoutly pray for, 
: Becauſe he eat the meat he could not pay for ; 


Reſembling Chriſtians in that faving trick, 


Who, wanting to obtain good cheer, - 
Invented an ingenious ſcheme calbd tick, 
That purchaſes, like money, beef and beer: 
Poſſeſs'd of tich, for caſh man need not range, 


1 Nor toil in taking or in giving. change. 


Lager did Solomon fo. curious clap 
7 His rare round optics on the wondrous trap 
That did the duty of a cat; 


5 And always fond of uſeful information, 2 


| Thus wiſely ſpoke: he with vociferation, | „ 
. W hat's X that WI at, what? hee, he; what's that 7” 


To whom, reply'd d the miſtreſs of the Ke. 
"06A trap, au't pleaſe you, Sir, to catcli a n oule,” 


C No! aſe 1—catch A mouſe ! ” ſaid © Soloinon v n glee— 
<6 Txt's ſee—ler 8 ſfee—"tis comical—let's ſece 
<« Mouſe! !—mouſe!' —then} pieas' a his eyes began tc 
ce 1oll— 7 ; | | 5 | 
« WI here, whe Fe, doth he coin! 55 bs marvelling cry d— 
0 There,“ pointing to the wake the dame reply'd 
66 What here! ery d Solomon; 8 this hole, this hole? | 


Then i in he pull? d his finger. midſt the wir A 
8 That with ſuch pains that finger did inſpire, 

| He wiſh'd it out again with all his ſoul; 
However, by a little ſquawl and ſkaking, 
He freed his linger from its p piteous taking 
= That is to ſay, he got it from the hole. | 


« What abe the mouſe, pray, go into the trap : ? 
66 Something (be cry'd). that mult their palate. 
6e pleaſe. — | | 
6 Ves, (anforert e fair woman) Sir ＋ ſcrap 
8 Of ruſty bacon, or of toaſted Gele . 
| 6c Oh! 
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1 Oh! oh! (caid Solomon) oh! oh! oh! oh! 


Les, yes, I ſee the meaning of it now 
The mouſe goes in, a rogue, to ſteal the meat, 
« Thinking to give his gums a pretty treat“ 
Then laugh'd he loudly, ſtretch'd his mouth a mile, 
Which made the mulcles of the widow [mile, oe 


« « Let's ſee, let 8 ſee,” cry 'd Solomon Del s ſee 
« Let me, let me, let me, let me, Jos 4 me. | 
Then took he up ſome. bacon, and did clap. 
A little flice fo clever in the trap. 
Thus did he by his own advice, 
Induce himſelf to bait a trap for mice! 


| Ws hom he hied ſo nimbly, bellt d with glory, 


| And told his family the wond'rous ſtory 


About the widow's cheeſe and bacon 1 
: Nought ſuſfer'd he to occupy his head, 
Sare mouſe ideas, till he went to bed, 
Where bleſt he ercamt all nich about the wrap. 


Heres let me RET” and Heav'n's great g gopdnels chaunt= 
How kind it is in gracious Heav'n to grant 

To full-grown gentlefolks of lofty ſtation, 

A pow'r of reliſhing molt trifling things, 

' Pleaſures ordained for brats in leading- ringe, 

By way of Kappy. harmleſs relaxation ! 


Next day the man of wiſdom came, ” 

All glorious, to the houſe of this fair dame, 
To know if Maſter Mouſe had ſmelt to bacon 
When, lo! to fill with joy his eager eyes, 
And load thoſe ſtaring optics with ſurpriſe, 

A real mouſe was abſolutely taken! 


Not more did Rodney's joy this man's ſurpaſs, 
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| Not r more the kair-brain' d Macedonian boy, 
Leap'd like a Bedlamite, for joy, 8 

Than Solomon to ſee the mouſe in jail | 

Not Alexander, foe of great Darius, 5 

(A n that with rich compariſon ſupply. us) 
N hen bleſt he ca aught the. Perſian by the tail. 1 555 


A the: room the mouſe he bose 


nſulting the poor pris'ner o'er and o'er; 


; Lavgh! ing and peeping through the wire, 
As it his eyes and mouth would never tice! 


: How: like to Tanmerlane the oreat, 

Toſſess d of moſt unluc cky Bajazet, 

W * kept the vangquilh.d. hero in a cage; | 
Noe d him before his mit ghty hoſt, 


"0 ith cruel names and threats, and grin and | boaſt, | 


And . thus indulg' d pers! rage! 


+ Now e ver he widow 8 cat, poor watching puſs, = 


He tri jumph'd too, and aſk'd the cat, 
: W. nen he would act heroically thus- — 
And | if he dar od to venture on a rat. 


1 To 4 the” cat, as if in. . mew TW 


Which made the man of wiſdom cry, Oh! 1 ch w 


; As if with knowledge of cat ſpeech endu- d, 
He thought that puſs had anſwer'd « No.” 


On which he la augh' d, and much enjoy 4 the joke — 


1 hen told che widow what the cat had ſpoke. 


Six. days the man of wirom went 
Triumphant to Salth fill, with big intent, 
Jo catch the bacon- ſtealing mouſe: _ 
Six mice ſucceſſively proclaim'd his art, 
With which, ſaſe pocketed, he did depart, 
And ſhow's to all his much-aſtoniſh'd houſe, 


* 
- Put 
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But ere will not laſt for 1 
Witneſs the ſequel of my lay 


The widow's vanity, her ſex's flaw, 


Much like the vanity of other people— 


2 vapour, like the blaſt that lifts a a 


As gh or r higher, than Saint Martin's e : 


| This vanity. then kidnapp 4 ber diſeretion, 


Deſign'd by God Almighty for her guard; 


And of its purpoſe got the full completion, 


And all the widow”s 8 future glories 1 marr d: 


i For, ol. by this W vanity impelrd, 


And to a middle-fiz'd balloon, _ 


| With gas of conſequence ſublimely ſwell'd, 


She burſted with the Ls an ſecret ſoon. 


6 Loud laugh'd the tickled people of Salthill— 


Loud laugh'd the merry Windfor folks around - Pe. 


This was to Solomon an ugly pill !— 


Her fatal error ſoon the widow + 


: For Solomon relinquiſt'd mouſe campaign, 
Nor deign' d to bait the widow” 8 trap again! 


— 


IN FAVOUR Or 


THE DUTCHESS or DEV ONSHIRE. 


/ long, 0 Tinie, in | Blow fiance ſchool, 


Have I been bred to call thee an old tool £ 4 
Vet take 1 liberty to let thee know, 
That 1 have e thought thee fo: "Te 


. _ > 
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„ 


Pull old art thou to have more ſenſe— 


Pre 

5 Then, with an idle 7 TRE Time, diſpenſe. Gc 
Thou really acteſt now, like little miſſes, M. 
Who, when a pretty doll they make, Ia 
Their curious fingers itch to take 
Ihe pretty image all. to pieces 8 
Thus, aſter thaw haſt form'd a charming fair, Ly 
Thou canſt not quit her for thy ſoul, It 
Till, meddling, thou haſt ſpoiPd her bloom and air, a7 


And dimm'd her eye, with radiance oye to roll. 
But now forbear ſuch doings, I Are 
Hurt not the form that all admire 
Oh, never with white hairs her 3 ſprinkle— 
5 Oh, ſacred be her cheek, her lip, her bloom, 
3 And do not, in a lovely dimple's room, 

5 Place a hard mortifying wrinkle. 


Know, ſhould thou bid the beinen Dutcheſs fade | 

Thou, therefore, muſt thy own delights invade ; "We 5 

And know, *twill be a long, long ws „ 15; 

* Before thou giv'ſt her equal to our ifle— | 135 
Then do not with this ſweet chef d œuure or. 


Braut keep, to ſhow the triumph of thy art. Ml © 
| Sh 
OECONOMY, = 
| | | e = 80 
5 a very uſeful broom's 4 - = =. 
Yet ſhould not ceaſeleſs hunt about the room ; 5 
To catch each ſtraggling pin to make a plumb— 1 
Too oft  Occonomy's ,, oh 

That ſqueezes ev'n the little guts a 5 mice, | 

That peep with fearful eyes, and afk a crumb. . 


Proper 
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proper Oeconomy's a comely ching 
Good in a ſubject — better in a king; | 
Yet puſh'd too far, it dulls each finer bes 
Moſt eaſily inclin'd to make folks mean; 
Inclines them. too to villainy te lean, 
To over caching, perjury, and ſtealing. 


Fvn when the heart ſhould only think of grief, 
It creeps into the boſom like a thief, 

And ſwallows up th' affections all ſo mild 
Witneſs the Jeweſs, and her only Child. 


rue JEWESS * HER. SON. 


Poor Miſtreſs Lev had: a Meble Toe” 
Who, ruſhing to obtain the foremoſt ſeats. 
In imitation of th' ambitious great, 

High from the gall'ry, ere the play begun, 

He fell all plump into the fi. 

Dead in a minute as a nit: | 

Tn ſhort, he broke his pretty Hebrew neck 
Indeed and very dreadful was the wreck ! 


The mother Was diftrafted, ravi ing, wide 
obriek'd, tore her hair, embrac d and kiſs d her chud 
Alfflicted ev'ry heart with grief aro! und: 
Soon as the ſhow'r of tears was. ſomewhat paſt, 
And moderately calm th' hyſteric blaſt, 
She caſt about her eyes in thought ks ad: 


And 55 eing with a Having 1 bleſs d, 
She thus the playhouſe manager addreſs Sr 


« Sher, Pm de moder of de poor Chew lad, 
* Dat meet t miſhfartin here lo bad—— 


„Sher 


E 


Ts Sher, 1 ini haf de ſhilling back, you know, 
6: ce As Moſes haf nat t ſee de ſhow. | 


l But as Tut Av! rice, tis the very « devil; 
The fount, alas! of ev'ry evil; 


The cancer of the heart—the work of ills : 
Wherever ſown, luxuriantly it thrives; 
No flow'r of virtue near it . 

8 Like Aconite, where” er it ſpreads, it kills. 


Ine ev? ry ſoil behold the poiſon ſpring 5 
Can taint the beggar, and infect the king. 


Rb The mighty Marlb'rough pilfer'd cloth and bread 
38 o ſays that gentle ſatiriſt Squire ropes. 
And Peterborough's Earl upon this head, 
Affords us little room to hope, „„ 
That what the Twicknam bard avow'd, 
Might not be readily allow'd. 1 


THE VVV 

FARL or PETERBOROUGH S, 

THE Mok 1 

| Ti II RO U GH London Arens upon a day, 5 An 
| - The Earl of Peterborough took his way, F 

. 185 | FN Iv 

| | All in his pompous coach perhaps to dine— 41 

| | Lb mob of London took it in their head, wg 


is was the Duke of Marlborough, fo dread 
To Frenchmen on the Danube and the Rhine. 


| EE | Bo VDunable 


1951 


Unable ſack high merit to , 

The mob reſolꝰd to ſhow a great indy" 

And ſo uniting, join'd their forces 

To draw his carriage, and diſmiſs the horſes. 


The Earl from out his carriage pok'd his face, 
And told the mob that he was not his Grace; 95 
Then bid them be convinc'd and look: 

Hard of belief, as ev'n the hardeſt Jew, 

They told him that — better knew, 5 
Then ſwore by G—— he was the Duke : 
Then threw their hats i in air with loud huzzas, 

And form'd a thunder of applauſe, | 


Loud bawPd the Earl that they were all diocein 4 
Loud bawl'd the mob he ſhould not be believ' 7 SO 


« Zounds ! PE 1 the Earl; « be converts > then this 


«© minute” | 5 5 
80 heowios ſixpence to them, « there, there, there, 
« Take that,” cry'd Peterborough, with a ſneer 
« Now if _ think I'm Ny the devil s in it.“ 


ODE To a DIST R ESSED DEA UT I. 


Ser girl, forbear to op 7 head with dame _ 


What tho? the parſon did not tie the knot ? 


What tho the boy ſhould come ?—hel! bring thee fame— . 


The world's an aſs, and cuſtom is a ſot 


Hold v up thy head; and meet mankind with pride, 
And throw thy bluſhes and thy fears aſide. 


Evs had no parſon—for no prieſt v was Adam, 
And yet not out of countenance Was Madam; ; 
Her modeſty receiv'd no grievous ſhocks, 


When Maſter Cain was put upon the ſtocks; : 
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Saus doute, to be the comfort of his life; 
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Nor when,: t increaſe the number of ber table, 


She fat about the frame of Maſter Abel. : 


Once more, then, do not be Amid; 


Without thy boy, a wonder may be 2 5 


=» likeneſs of my charming maid, 


The boy may do a credit to thy kiſſing. 


Thou putt'ſt me of the morning much in mind, 

Who ſeems afraid to peep upon mankind— . 
3o flow her motions! all fo very flow! _ 

And then her cheeks ſo deep with crimſon . 


But faſe deliver'd of her boy, the Sox, 
The luſty lad, fo proud his race to run, 


Mounts high exulting in his birth; _ 


Dries up her tears, her bluſhes puts to flight, 
Et T ow'rs in bold triumph o'er the cloud of night, 


And poun a Hood of radiance 0 er the earth, 


| Then let me kiſs av way thy 3 


Oh! ceaſe thy ſighs, and be a happy mother ; 5 


8 And when this chopping boy appears, 


 Suppole we give the lad a little brother? 


Tos GENTLEMAN AND ls WIFE 


. 4 Pr E OPLE may 3 5 toe muck af A good thing 


Full as an egg of wiſdom thus 1 ang! | 


A Man of ſome ſmall fortune had a wife, 


. 495 3 | 7 
"And pretty well they hore the yoke together : OE 
With little jarring liv'd the pair one year; 
Sometimes the matrimonial ſky was clear, 
At times 'twas dark and dull, a0 hazy weather. 


Wow eue the time when ict Ts the e 
Did, for the world's ſupport, her ſcreams prepare 3 ; 
And Slop appear'd, with fair obſtetric paw, | 
Jo introduce his pupil to our air; 
Whilſt i ina neighb'ring room the huſband fat, 
an on i thing now, and now on that 3 þ 


Now 6ghing at the ſorrows of his wi; . 

Praying to Heav'n that he could take the pain 3 

But recollecting that ſuch pray'rs were vain, | 
He made no more an offer of his life. 5 


10 ths he 1 in . ſtudy, 
Ideas ſometimes clear, and ſometimes mudd: Ly, 
In Betty ruſh'd with comfortable news TR 
« Sir, Sir, I wiſh you joy, 1 with you joy— 55 
« Madam is brought to bed of a fine oy 
« As fine as ever ood in thoes,” | - 


0 m glad on't, Betty,” cry'd the maſter— N 
« I pray there may be no diſaſter; „ 
« All's with your miſtreſs well, I Rp „ 
Quoth ſhe, « All's well as heart can well deſire. 
« With Madam and the fine young Squire, 

6. 8⁰ likewiſe ſays old Doctor Slop.“ 


or Betty hunted faſt as ; the could; feour, 
Faſt and as hard as any horſe _ 
That trotteth fourteen miles an hour — 
A pretty tolerable courſe. 


goon happy Betty came again, 2 
Vlowing with all her might a and main; 


Juſt 5 


— of 
cre; 1 — —— — 
q r 2 
— iV— m — ITY 0 3 
— Tos . . 
— - 7 — 0 


. 2 — —— et 
5 * N F . — i * — — 18 
«a ; . — * 
P - = x 10 


— 4 : 
4 —— K —— Sor YO OT 
- 7 FE << = 


; Os 


* —— — — > Wt eons, 4 
— — <D. Cage _ » = 


TL 496 1 


juſt lte a grampus, or a whale 


In founds, too, that would Calais reach from Dover— | 
Sir, Sir, more happy tidings; ; *tis not over... 


8 And Madam' 8 briſker than a 9 5 


4 A 8 young lady to the what 15 come, 
2 cc Squawling away juſt as I left the room- 


&« Sir, this is better than a good eſtate.” 


« ogra col „ NT the W 3 mow and ſeratelva his 4 


| Now l lin up—now looking down; 3 
| Not with a ſmile, but ſomewhat like a frown— 5 
„ Good God,” ſays he, « why was not Ia cock, 


« Who never feels of burd' ning brats the ſnock; 


Who, Turk-like, ſtruts amidſt his madam 5 picking,. 

- 50. Whillt to the hen belongs the ere 
4 To carry them to eat, or take the air, = 
. Or bed bencath her wing the chicken 7 


: Juſt. as this ſweet ſoliloquy was ended, 
He found affairs not greatly mended; 


For in bounc'd Bet, her rump with rapture jigging- — 


5 Another daughter, Sir a charmin ig child.“ — 


« Another ! cry'd the man, with wonder w aa; 
a Sounds! 1 Betty, alk x YOUr miſtreſs if ſhe” bre 


Tu P ARS O N. D E AL E R. 


W HAT pity 'tis, in this our goodly land, 


That mongſt the apoſtolic band, : 
80 ill divided are the loaves = fiſhes ! 
Archbiſhops, Biſhops, Deans, and Deacons, 


With ruddy faces blazing juſt like besen, 


Shall daily cram upon 3 a dozen diſhes; j 


Whilſt 
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Whilſt half thy inferior Caſſocks think it well 
Of beef and pudding ev'n to get the ſmell. 


A plodding Hoſtler willnng to be maſter, 

And riſe in this good world a little faſter, _ NE 
Left broom and manger at the Old Blue Boar; ; 

Meaning by far ning to ſupport a 2 5 

Lo, of Divines he kept a liv'ry ſtable— 
A pretty aud indeed about a ſeore. - 


F Of aiPrent colours were his Goſpel hacks— . 
Some few were whites, indeed—but many blacks: $ 
That is, ſome tolerable—many ſad: 
And verily, to give the devil his due, 
The man did decency purſue, = 
Which ſhows he was not quite b bad. 


Tor, 101 to dying perſons of nobility, | 

He ſent his parſons of gentility | 

To give the neceſſary pray'r— 

To parting people of a mean condition, 

Wanting a ſoul phyſi vans --: 5 
He ſuited them with blackguards t to a hair. 


To ſuch as were of mild diſorders dying, 
Viz. of the doCtor, gouts, or ſtones, or or: av els, 

He ſent good prieſts—of manners edifying— 
10 comfort ſinners on their travels: ; 


But to low people 3 in infectious fever, 
Or any other dangerous one in vogue, 
Such was his honeſty, the man for ever 


Moſt ſcrupulouſly ſent a e 5 


f happen'd on a day when Fate was raging, 
Crimp-like, ſor other regions, troops engaging, | 
When clergymen were buſy all as bees; 5 
A poor old dying woman ſent 
To this ſame parſon · monger compliment, 
Degging | a clergyman her” lont-t0-- cate 5d; 
KS: 5 Dnluckily 
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: 5 Neceſſii tas non habet legs— 
So to the prieſt he goes and bete 5 
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Unluckily but e one was in the ſtall, 
And he the very beſt of all! 


What ſhould be done ? > 


That he would viſit the Old Crone. 


« Sir,” quoth che parſon, «] agreed 
« To go to nts in time of need” 


But not to ev'ry poor old louſy ſoul.” — 


2381 True,” cry'd the patron 3 © to be ſure 'tis true; 
% But, parſon, do oblige me—prithee do— 


5 40 Let O put her decently into the ow - 


e All my black tribe, you know, are now bead 
« * I'd do it, if I could, myſelf, by G—d; 


ee Then what a dickens can I do or ſay? B 
« 6, mumble, man, about a pray rand half; 
ch her ſoul is ſafe; 


« Then Eo fee and come away! wo 


BIENSEANCE 


5 Ty H ER E i is a little monk FER in France, 
Call'd by the natives bienſeance ; „ 
Much are the Engliſh mob inclin'd to ſcout it, 


: But rarely 1 18 Monſi eur Canaille without it. 


1 To Vienſtance tis cabs: to incline, L 


In many caſes; 
-To: fatter, far exemple, keep ſmooth foe 


13 When kick d, or ſuff'ring grievous want of coin. 


To wal F129" may ſeem an — | 
] deem it a molt Portable eommodity . | 


I. 
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5 fort of magic wand 

| Which, if 'tis us'd with ingenuity, | 
Although an utenſil of much tenuity, 
In place of ſomething folid, it will fland. 


For verily Pye marvelld times enow _ 

To ſee an Engliſhman, the ninny, 

Give people for their ſervices a guinea, _ 
Which Frenchmen have rewarded with a bow. 
5 Bows are a bit of blew Zance | 
Much practis'd too in that fame France pes 
Yet call'd by Quakers, children of inanity; | 
But as they pay their court to prople s vanity, | 
Like rolling-pins they ſmooth wherc'er they $9. 
The ſouls and faces of mankind like dough ! 
With ſome, indeed, may bienſrance prevail 
To folly—{ee 1 the under-written tale. 8 


4 * yy : 
Tus MAN on THE | WHEEL. 


45 Paris le time TT a r man, 5 ; 

3 German, and a moſt unlucky chap,” © 
= Sad, ſtumbling. at the threſhold of his Plas. 
"well into Juſtice's ſtrong trap. 8 


The bungler was aden d to grace the wheel, 
On which the dulleſt fibres learn to feel; 
His limbs ſecundum artem to be broke 
Amidſt ten thouſand people, p 'rhaps, or more 
Whenever Monſieur Ketch apply'd a ſtroke, 
The culprit, like a bullock, made a roar, | 
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| A flippant petit maitre ſkipping by, =o | 
Stepp'd up to him, and check'd him for his cry 


„ Boh l“ quoth the German; „ an't I pon the wheel ? 
6 D'ye tink. my nerſs and bons can't feel „ 


ce Sir,” quoth the beau; cc 4075 t, don t be in apailion; 1 
i Pre nought to ſay about your ſituation ; 4 
“ But making ſuch a hideous noiſe in France, 
& Fellow, IS CORE to Wye cance.” x 
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i Tus TRIUMPH or ISIS; 
4 I CHAPMAN THESIS. 
| 6 OY Des: e a man 


W ho fear'd the Lord, and lov'd the courtier clan, | 
By virtue of his trade a Theſis: + order'd, 
WW kich curs'd the terrible aſlaſſination 
Intended for the Monarch of our nation | 
By Marg' ret Nicholſon, in mind diſorder dz — 
1 


That likewiſe prais'd the royal peep 
On Oxford and the arts o . 


So v iolent was Doctor Chapman- s zeal, 
He quite forgot latinity and graces: 
Poor Priſcian's head, whoſe wounds he cannot heal, 
W as broken in a half a dozen places. TIO 


| Yet tho” a Gmple Doctor, how N ; 
He ſat the NONE a Dye 


+ A L atin Theſis 3 is 8 given out by the vice Chancellor for 
che ſubject of a Poem, and ary — allotted to the 3 Cane 


Gicat te. 
Such 


E 3 


Such was the kindling zeal that he inherits—— 
A farthing candle in a caſk of ſpirits ! 


Richards of Trinity, who won the prize, 


Now: ſtrutted victor forth with ſcornful eyes . 


Bringing to mind the bards and tuneful dames 


Who vied for conqueſt at th Olympic games. 


Forth marcid. too, Vice videlicet, the Doctor, 
Who, purring for preferment, ſlily mouſes, 
Attended by each dog-whipper, call'd Proctor, 


And ebe the heads and tails of all the houſes. 


Forth march'd the Nobles in their Sunday's geer; 

Forth ſtrutted, too, each beadle, like the Peer, 
With filver ſtaffs, blue gowns, and velvet caps - 
A ſet of ery” Hen, chaps! : 


Whillt Hayes *, , who ſticks like ſtag-hounds to a bunch, 
| Mov'd on in al the majeſty of paunch : 5 


To greet of all our ears the trembling drums, 
The Piper play d 'T he conquering hero comes. 


Loud groan'd the « organ through his hundred pipes, 35 


As if the poor machines had got the gripes; 
As if, too, *twas the organ's firm perſuaſions, 


He oft had roar'd on more ſublime occaſions, | 


Now Chapman took, "midſt great compeers, his ftatio! 
Crew open'd ſubje& in a fair oration— 

Then clapp'd was Crew—to him applauſe was news, 
Now gan the bard his poem to recite, 
And, ſoaring, bade poor common ſenſe good niglit, 

50 lofty were the pinions of his muſe! | 


Thick as the pattering hail his praiſes ſhow” r— 
50 Rrong his Poetry's mechanic pow! r, 
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High mounts che Monarch by bis tuneful lever; DR 


15 His male's: ma gnifying art ſo great, 
| Behold his George, an Alfred form complete; 33 
Small Peg, Goliah, and her knife a cleaver | | 


| Now back the ſable bodies move: again, 
Like beetles all ſo thick, a crawling hoſt; 

- Whill contemplation wrapp'd the loyal train, 
Expecting, by the next day's poſt, 

To fee their acts in pompous print diſplay'd, 
And wreathes of glory crown the cavalcade ! 


SERIOUS REFLECTION. 


II ow uſcleſs + was the ore) [ dh prefom: =: 
And, with the grieving Doctor, cries out ſhame, 
T hat ſo much loyal zeal for nought ſhould flame— 
Not ev'n obtain a pair of coarſe lawn ſleeves, 
W hich poor Saint David giveth to ſupport 
1 he nolly oil-of-fool n men of a Court.” 


9 D E. 1 0 c PAT IENCE. 


By Sy W. E E T 1 of Religien; —_— fair, 
5 hy hands upon thy boſom ſo tranguille, 

With eyes to Heav n, with ſo divine an ar, 

So calmly ſmiling, {o reſign'd thy will ; 

On ſent to teach us, and our paſſions cool, 

1 wiſh thou hadſt a little larger ſchool. 


Lo, man, ſo great his want of grace, 
If he but cuts a pimple on his face 


When 


t 5% 1 


| When ſhaving; 

Like man bewitch'd he jumps about, 
Kicks up a moſt infernal rout, _ 
And ſeemeth Oy raving; 
And, lo, all this for want of thy tuition— i 
Thus travel ſouls of people to n * 


Stand at my de, o& ſtoic dame 5 0 
On ſtarling Martyn bid me cry out 60 ſhame,” 5 
Inſtead of knocking the dull fellow down ; 
When up the ninnyhammer ſtarts to preach, 
And impudently interrupts a ſpeech —_ 
Of orators of fair and firſt renown, 

Juſt like the owl that ſcares the moonlight hour, 
| Wha Philomela warbles from her bow” Fe 


And, ch! bend me when: my eyes 

View Jedications filPd with fulſome lies, e 
In praiſe of ger/rous Queens and Kings; 
| Heav'n ſwell the fountains of their hearts, 
That ſeldom water the poor arts, 
However ſweetly adulation ſings: 


: Ele, when: I hear that ſtupid Parſon H—, Ts 
God's houſe with ev'ry nonſenſe fill, 

And then with blaſphemy each ſentence cramm dz 
And when I hear th' impoſtor cry, e 
« P'ye news, you raggamuffins, from dis ky ; po 
« Im come to tell ye, that you'll all be damn? d: 


* I'm come e from God, ye dran e ben God— 
m God Almighty” s ſervant—hear my voice.” Z 
Which if it were ſo, would be vaſtly odd, 


Since Hear n would ſhow bad Judgment 1 in the choice, ES 


Dead all his money-loving ſours deſires, 


When {ubtle — talks of patriot . 


72 N 
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a And yielding . up to ſave the nation; 
When of importance braggeth ſimple Leeds; 
When Gloſter's far-fam'd wife for meekneſs pleads ; ; 


And Gloſter's Duke breathes war and "mal 1 


When Brudenell talks of elegance and eaſe ; | 
When Thurlow turns the firſt of devotecs, - 
And to aſtound the million, builds a church; 

When royal folks of pureſt friendſhip boaſt, 
| Make generoſity their conſtant toaſt, 


Let leave poor pining merit in the lurch; 


w hen wonders thro' his ſpyg olals Marlb rough Views 
And ſends to Banks the great, dy important news, 


"Freſh Corbin his Cravium's philoſophic fogs 3 : 
When Dick deſcants on any thing but croute, 
When Thomſon ought periorms beyond a ſcout, 
And Mawbey talks of any thing but hogs; 


Sweet PATIENCE, ſooth me with thy ſaint-like nole, 


Or, driy 'n to madneſs, I ſhall cut my throat ! | 


Yo a NEST or LORD 


| 88 n you ſeem diltreſs 0 d, 
And ſwear with horror that my rhymes moleſt 
Of certain folks ſo great the ſweet repoſe; 
| Runing about with horrors, groans, and ſighs, 

: And floods, produc'd by onions, in your eyes, : 


80 ſtrong your friendſhip, and fo vaſt your woes ] 


2 Dear humming Lords, on ſriendſh! p bray no more, 
Nor thus the bard's depravity deplore 

Lo! like yourſelves each man his trumpet bears, 
In tame credulity's wide-gaping Ph. : 


TY 


| OG + 
of friendihis. the ſublimity to ſound— 
Friendſhip ! in dictionaries only found ! 


5 Perchaunce, my Lords, i in foreign parts you” ve e been— 
| Perchaunce your optics fair Verſailles have ſeen ; 

Likewiſe the Vatican, with all its ſtate, 

And che th' Efcurial, pride, of Spain confeſt; 

But, midſt thoſe ſcenes, did e'er ad eyeballs bleſt | 
See a pig hanging in a gate? 


If er you did this laſt great ght behold, 

You need not, Lords, ſo ſapient, to be told 
What moſt untuneful notes the pris'ner makes : : 
= Indeed the hog his mouth and lungs employs 
5 1 raiſing ſuch ear-crucifying noiſe, _ 
"As 1 if NE: really was transfix'd with ſtakes. 


- Now near him ſhould there happen to be hogs 

33 Paſſing their happy hours amidſt the bogs: 
Grunting ſoft things to their own fleſh and blood ; 
That is, unto their ſweethearts and their brides, 
Ding like ancient Romans on their ſides, 

And dining on the dainties of the mud; 


Forgetting love, _ dain nty. mud fo Fatt ning, | 
In which they had been batt'ning, 
Up leaps the herd of ſwine for his protection 1 
Juſt like the herd that had the devil, 
Away they ſcamper, all:fo Kivi, 
eee for to free him or to die- 
Such is of ſwine the friendly quality, 

Alto proverbial for brutality? 1 


But when at Newgate to be hung, 

A Chriſtian pours a dying ſong, 

I grant that numbers taſter to the wretch, 
Moſt pig-like—but, alas! lift not a hand 

To keep him longer in the land, ES 
And ons him from the talons of f Jack Ketch. 


F 386 4 

No; on the contrary, ſo fond their eyes 
f ſeeing how a brother diess, | 
I, from the bottom of my ſoul, believe 

177 would not wiſh him a reprieve. 


1 bus, were your good friend Pitt condemn'd to 
TOY 9 
Nay, ev'n were e greater people I could name, 
For whom with godly zeal you ſeem to flame — 
I don't believe you'd wiſh to cut che ſtring, 
| Were you but tolerably ſure 
The next in u would give you ſixpence more. 


Learn then my Lords, (ho with contempt you treat 
>. Friendip from hogs, as well : as cat em. 


At length my ſubjects end, and now 
TO Folly let me make my beſt Court bow | 
by Goddeſs, ſtill monopolize the Grear: 
Then oft, to pleaſe the palate of the times, 
The Muſe ſhall ride to market with her rhymes 
And thrive on her Helicon cltate, 
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— Torrens dicendi cop 


That PzTER may not THUS have Cauſe to ſay | 


With Jvvxvar, poor Fellow, let us pray! 


WG 
8 
2 
ge B 
ns | 
0 
+ 
a 
,£ 
8 
8 
__-_- 


= 
Eo 
= 
E 
3 
K 
hd 
” 
* 
O 
- = 
. 2 
=. 
2 
— 
bw 
— 
© 
8 
- 


T © 
A GREAT DUKE, 
: — | : 
K I. I T T I. EK L OR D. 


Oo 
RA 
Aa 

; = Þ 

M 

"nd 

= 

. 

2 
_ 


a - — — — 
- > — n 2 A * & 


——ͤ m — —— r — 


= , 
— g a be fo — 1 
= 5 — 5 8 « =. 


EPISTLE DEDICATORY. | 


My Lon bs, i 


Yous 1 UNCOMMON ATTENTION o 

my late publications demands a Return of + 
Gratitude, | Permit me to preſent to your 
Lordſhips | the following Lyric Trifles, 
which, if poſſeſſed. of Merit ſufficient to E 


| preſerve them from x Oblivion, will inform 5 


1 am, my Lords, 
be de. de. 5 


PE: TER PINDAR. 5 
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EXPOS TULAT "ORY ODRS, | 


DE 1 


* M. 08 noble Pede there goes an | odd report, 
That you, prime fav'rites of an honeſt, court, 
Are hunting treaſon *midſt my publications— 
Hunting, like "bloodhounds, with the keeneſt noſes, 
Which hound-like hunting nat'rally ſuppoſes ” 
The bard dares ſatirize the King of N. ations. 2 


Ve and ſtate mouſers, with your watering jaws, 
God keep me from the vengeance of your- claws 5 
An Aſiatic fight may be renew'd; _ | 
What feathers flying, what a ficld of blood, 
to ?*Twixt falcon Burke and Sheridan, ſo brave, 
And heron Haſtings, ſuch a dainty diſh, 
| 80 wont to cram. on Aſiatic fiſh, 

The largeſt, fatteſt of che weſtern wave * 
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By Yes, yes, I hear that you have watch'd my note, 
And wiſh'd to ſqueeze my tuneful throat; 
When Thurlow your deſigns moſt wiſely ſcouted, 
155 Swearing the poet ſhould not yet. be knouted. 
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Thus when grimalkin in its cage eſpics 
A linnet or canary bird, ſo ſweet; 
- The ſcoundrel lifts, ſo ſanctified, his eyes, 
Contriving how the warbler's back to greet : 
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He ſquints, and licks bis lips, ſtalks round, and round, 3 
A uinkling with miſchief fraught his tyger tail; 
No on his rump he ſits, in thought . 


Looks up with hungry wiſhes to aſſail; 


5 When ſudden enters maſter with a roar, 
| And kicks the * murderer to | the door. 


5 0 D F : "ths 


Nen honeſt watchdogs of we be, 


I like to ſmile at Wing, but treaſon hate 


7 Moſt buſy Tenkinſon, Bute s once beſt friend, 
A praiſe that ſtamps a character divine! i 
Believe not thus the Poet can offend ; 
LE gods! can Peter av th wer line? 


5M Peter, perpetrate ſo 1861 a . 
I offer miſchief to fo good a King! 


Now be it known to all the realms around, 


- 1 w ould not lole my liege For twenty pound! 


Mad Oſborne, ſolter 1 an ths down of goal, : 
| TI beg you will not let ſuſpicion looſe 
If ſo—of hiſtory Pll turn compiler — 

Dirulge ſome tame amours with Miſtreſs cr, 
So tame, indeed, ſo ſingularly ſtupid, 

As Bare a bluſh to little piping Cupid! 


TE 0 Heav ns! can b Jenkinkin od Oſborne u 
| Foes to the muſe, to cut oat Peter's tongue: 7 
Arm'd with the Jove-like thunders of the crown, 
To 0 knock with thoſe dread volts a a ſimple Poet down! r 
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1 3¹ 4: 
Lo! into 5 life againſt my will I tabled; 
And, ſays my nurſe, I made a horrid datiery 
| Kick'd, ſprawPd, and e 'd, + gap d, and ea and 8 
gdrumbled, 


n angry, ſeemingly, with Mother Nature; 5 


Who, PRES © thinking all ſhe does is richt, 

Againſt my wiſhes lugg'd me into light; 

And what is harder, and worſe manners ſill, 
She'll kick me out of it againſt 7 will. 


Yet ke as world's theatre Pm thrown, 

Which with my temper now begins to ſuit ; I 
And ſince its drama pleaſes, I mult own 

I would be ſorry to remain 4 mute; 5 
Inclin' d to ſay, like Beckford * undeterr'd, 

« By — Pi e and d- mme TI be heard.” ” 


wy Los 1 fain wo live a little longer, 
| For lo! deſire, as to a boſom wife, 
| Undoubeedly the greateſt bliſs of life, _ 
_ Hath taken deeper root and Atronger. 


W ould HE who made the . look tone. and Gays 

E:..--0 Peter, wilt live on earth a thouſand years! ** 
« Lord, Lord, I ſhould delighted roar away, 

: 08 Ten thouſand, if to thee it meet appears.” 

| So long! what for?“ the TO might crys: 

| wy 0 great Divinity,” ah 1, 
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Top ns Houſe of Commons 3 empha- 

E tie expreſſions of the late angry patriotic alderman, when gentlemen, 

| by ſcraping, hemming, coughing, and groaning, (to adopt the phra- 
ſ-ology of my old friend Dr. Johnſon) meant to oppugn the impetuoſity 


of pecuniary arrogance, and annihilate the ebullition of pertinacious 
loquacity. 


| * ! | : ; | 66 A the u- 


| Ee E 3 1 


| % A thouſand 1 . „„ 5 pe 
| « To ſee the preſent Prince of Was, ft | W. 
1 « Whom many an. aſpic tongue aſſails, e WW] 
| „** Aloft on Britain's envied throne. Th 
| e Where half the monarchs that have ſat before FER, Tu 
=: „ Have only fat to eat, and drink, and ſnore; . 

5 « To damn the credit of the age; 5 5 = 

RS cc And load with eu 8 8 bluſhing page.” „„ OM 
And, ſenkinlon, ſhould thy hard face behold _ „ — * 
. A GEoRGE the FouRTR upon the throne, e 7 
| Adieu at once thy age of gold! S Can 
Behold thy hopes of higher honours bone! 5 | e Ts 
| Then get thyſelf an Tarldom quick, quick, quick, ES = Wh 
For fear of Fortune's wild vagariesz; _ 1 1 
1 Thus ſhall thy daughters all, like muſhrooms qhick;” : Wh 
Riſe Lady JOAN I and MapGEs, NELLs and Manxe, 0 
| Behc 
E - Inſte 


0 -D- * In. 


— , ͤ— Ons oO, 


| — bo OWN I love the Paine bis virtues 1 ” 
Ez — I know the youth receiv'd from heavw n a heart: 

ZE oO In N DEN s cauſe I know his boſom warm, 5 
| | - That maketh certain alk with wonder ſtart. 


RE "Tis true that from my ſoul the man I hate, 5 5 

I Immers'd in mammon, and by mis'ry got; 

5 Who, to complete his dinner, licks his bie, 
And wiſhes to have ev'ry thing for nought : 


5 Who if he gam'd, the dice would meanly cog; 
Rob the blind beggar's ſcrip, and ſtarve his dog 
25 And that there are ſuch wretches near a throne, 
_ Degrade ed na ture tells it with a : groan. | 


Pardicia 


E 


© Perdition catch the money-graſping 8 
With hook-like fingers ever on the ſtretch z 
Who ſighing, vents on Charity a curſe, 

| That aſks for WANT a N from his purſe : 


: The heart chat . in that miſer's breaſt, 
For money feels the hunger of the ſhark, 
Reſembling, too, the ruſty iron cheſt „ „ 
; That holds his idel-cloſe, and hard, and dark, „ 


Sire me the youth Who dares at times unbend, 
And ſcorning Moderation's prude- like ſtare, 
Can to her teeth, and to the world, declare, 

Ebriety a merit with a friend. 


When friendſhip draws the corks, and bids the dome. | 
With mirth and allies of the ſoul reſound: | 
When friendſhip bids the bowl o 'erflowing foam, 
Till morning eyes the board with plenty crown'd ; 
Behold the VIRTUES that ſublimely 8 
Inſtead of meanly damning, cry © Encore.” 
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* Winn; you, my Lak Tos every thing x that” $ evil 
There's ſcarce a crime Pve not committed; 
The very eſſence of the devil; | 

Meer ning by the Demon to be ſpite; 
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Ju like a turkey, nooſe, or FL 

Prepar'd by Joan the cook to 90 to Cl 5 

80 wanton have you both been pleas'd to pluck 
The ſwan that imitates his Theban fare, 


VVV 


ng" oy 


Not one {mall moral feather in my wings, 

1 5 When dead, to lift me to the King of Kings. 
My Lords, beware—by mouthing oft my name 
Unwiſely, you may damn me into fame: 


| By letting thus your ſpleen on PETER looks; | Wy 
He builds triumphal arches on abuſe! „„ « De 


Jult like a pack of hounds, hiſtorian, bard, 


* © — 99 PIES — 


K 816 3 


Of ev * quality am I bereft, 35 
Not ev'n the ſhadow of a virtue left; 


In v vain the bard turns cn and tries 1 : | Kr 
To Purge the film from this world 8 darken d eyes. 


In vain to Printers and to Printers devils : | e 

1 ly, and advertiſe to cure King's Evils : NS af. 
With huge contempt you look On me, ac! Su: 

4 My noftrums curſe, and call the Bard a L 5 
In general, -authors are ſuch coward: things, F 
e ph hoy fear to ſpeak their ſentiments of Kings . „ WI 


Till thoſe ſame Kings are dead, and then the crowd, „ 


| « Th 

; With throats of thunder run his mem'ry hard, 1 
And 17 to tear him piecemeal from his ſhroud. « At 

18 Nos, if we wiſh a Monarch to reclaim, 1 9 
In God s name let us ſpeak before he's dead, « Th, 
Lo Or elfe 'tis ten to one we miſs our aim, 4 A 
By ſtaying till the Fates have cut his thread: | t Let 

After this operation of their knife « Art 

1 ne” er knew reformation in my life. 7 5 _ « WI 
=} yet, . is ; the Feste King w han” Sd 95 


When duft and worms his eyes and ears 0 'erſpread, . As 
And lo he lies beneath the ſtone ? „ a 28 


a « Wit 
The man who millions call'd his own, 1 
Hove er his ſpectre may be willing, : n= 
Cannot give change Lye for a Mil ine! : _ 

TAE 


ODE 


b raunting voices now, my Laws; [ hear, 5 
And thus they grate the poet's loyal ear: = 
Bard, we are both ſuperior to thy lays—— 8 
« Deaf to thy cenſure, and deſpite thy praiſe. 


= Know that our Monarch lifts his head ſublime, 
« Beyond the reach of groveling rhyme, 

% An Atlas hiding midſt the thickeſt clouds = 
« Whilſt thou, a beetle, doom'd to buz below, 
« In circles, envious rambling to and fro, 


« Survey 't che ſhining miſt his head that ſhrouds, | i 


ce Thy rhymes, inſulting Kings with pigmy pride, 1 
« Are like the ſea's mad waves that make a pother, 
« Wild ruſhing on ſome promontory” s ſide, _ 
« One not blockhead following another. 1 5 


« The ſtately. promontory ſeems to fay, 5 

« Aſpiring fools, go back again, go home: 
60 At once the ſhoulder'd bullies daſh'd away, 
46. Sink from his ſtately ſide in fruitleſs foam. 


« Thou, with rapſealions like thyſelf, 

© A poor opiniated elf, 

« Letting on Kings thy pen ieemions looſe, 5 

« Art like an impudent lane gooſe, 

« Who, as the trav'ler calmly trots along, 

Starts from amongſt his flock, an ili-bred throng, _ 

« Waddling with pok'd-out neck, and voice fo coarſe, 
„ As if to ſwallow up the man and horſe; _ 

Ne With rumpled feathers to the ſteed he ſteals, 

« And, like a coward, ſnaps him by the heels; 


« Then to his gang with out-ſtretch'd pinions hobbling, 


« The fool erect returns Te Daun gabbling, 


« And 
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4 Poor rogue, thou haſt not got the trifling ſpirit 


. My Lords, with great ſubmiſſion to your ſenſe, 

_ Giving the lie, yet hoping no offence; _ | 
55 An act 15 his my heart with rapture 1 1 5 
by | George g gave the world the Prince of Wales; 


" ar ——— ——ñ. 2. — — — —— ˙ rt — — — 3 l 2 „ 


A Prince, who when hi fills Old England's throne, 


_ And when he quits the ſceptre all ſhall own. 


= 8 RE AT was 4 Bard's defire to 90 the Que, 15 


| Vaſt. in her ſoul, majeſtic in her mien; 
8 Of woman, women, man, or men, 


Dar'd mention that ſuperior lady, 104 
The law ſhould deal them ſuch a blow 1— 


And as a kite, on whom the ſmall birds ſtare, 


Sad knocks to gentle kite are giv'n; "oo 


$8] 


"0x And from each brother's greeting gullet draw e Su 
% The mingled triumph of a coarſe applauſe, 35. N 2 3 

« As if the trotting enemies were beaten, e Mi 
« And man and palfry killed and eaten. 1 


« TO own thy King e'er did one act of merit.“ 


The virtues and fair ſcience ſhall ſurround it; 


He iel it as 5 wnſullied as he found-t it. 


D 


But fierce George Hardinge“ * ſwore if pense or pen 


In any wiſe or ſhape, in ode or tale, 


Hang, pill ry, Or confine for life in jail! 


That tow? ring critic of the air, 
| Is oft beſet by tribes of rooks and crows, | 
Amidit the cryſtal fields of heav'n; 


By whole hard beaks and wings, n0 common n foe:, 


2 * Solicitor to the Queen, 


Surrounded 


K 55 1 
surrounded thus amijait that lofty hall, 
Nam'd Weſtminſter, the gentle bart: 
Might of the ſable legions taſte the gall: 
He therefore wiſely means to play his card: 
The Poet's quidlidet audendi waves, 
And thus his hide an old N ſaves. 


.. BN 


Ah, ie! the legilatars of Parnaſſus, ” 
In liberty, though Engliſhmen, ſarpala 8 us! 
What's ſound at Hippocrene, the Poet's SPA, 
I Is not at Weſtminſter ſound law! 
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35 never with rare Genius w wars; T” 

. But aiding, lifts his head to ſtrike the ſtars Wn 

At Weſtminſter how diff rent is his fate? 

Where if he ſoars ſublime, and boldly e 1 

1 ſheers of law, like Fate's, ſhall ſnip his wings, 5 
And bid him warble thro' an iron grate. 5 
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= 8 law dots form'd of deal or oak; 
Like marriage, often an unpleaſant Jour, 
Shall rudely hug his harmleſs throat, 
And ſtop his Apollinian notes; 

The empire of fair poetry overturning, - 
. And ain every muſe in . 
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15 O0 tell me boch, wich; grievous malice cxrpings 
On one dull tune eternally Pm harping-— 
Jou would have ſaid to MiLToN juſt the EY. ; 
Who thro' twelve books the head of Satan maul'd— 
Such names the prince of darkneſs call'd, 
As muſt have made you roar out ſhame. 


You 


WD You would (or greatly 1 miſtake) have ſaid, 

1 What! Milton, always plaguing the poor Devil, 
«K For ever beating Nick about the head | 

« How canſt thou be io dev) R uncivil ? 


« Was not one book ful; ficient for thy. ſpleen, 
1 But muſt thou to a mummy beat him , 

8 And, like a pickpocket, ſo barb'rous treat lum 
ita © Through books. a donen or fourteen ? vt 


Soppote theſe 1 you cou! ud have mutter, 
And glorious MitToN, like a ninny, Ro 
_ anſwer'd, « There is ſenſe and reaſon in ye — i 
© Thank ye, kind Gentlemen, for all you've e utter d 
15 The hint you offer not amiſs 18: Ky 1 N 

« Th tear ed anne 10 pieces.” 


: Suppoſe I aſe you what bad been che evil? 

| Belicve me ſomething to the world's fad coll 
By ſuch civility to ſpare the Devil, 

My dad a fecond I. iad had been loſt. 


5 Thus f from poor Peter tale the GREAT away 


Of fun you rob him of cart- loads 
W. at would his cuſtomers all do and ſa 2 
P'rinps, curſe you for the loſs of Odes. 


You'll ſay, Cc Let fatire meaner ſubjects look.” 
: Well, JzN KY , grunt my ſatire flies at yo, 
W bo'd buy my melancholy vulgar book ? £2 
Adicu fai Ty 1 and fortune's miles adieu! 


1385 ar if we daring trim a royal jacket, = 
7 Lord! what a buying, reading, whe at a racket! 


7 Here ſeemeth to be a contradiction ; 3 8 the is 18 in- 


formed that IENRT cannot without mockery be ranked amongſt the 


GREAT, the myſtery ſtands explained, 


Hos 


. 1 


How ſpruce the metamorphory bard 9 
With what a confidence he pricks his cars! 

Who juſt before, in piteous chop-fall'n plight, 

Ry Look d of . workul Face, La Maxcna' $ KRnicanTl 


| Who r runs to ſee A monk Cy in a trap! 2 
But let the noble lion grace the gin, 
Lo! the whole world is out to ſee him ſnap, 
To hear him growl, and triumph o'er his grin 


. nn F = — — 
1 a — ” . — — 2 
K F = ” * 5 . - — — — 
25 2 n <a * þ _ OO e c 3 
3 . , I ——— R 0 ” — — — 
nee, ws vp n " — 5 — * * 
A bh - — — * 1 — 1 
— — an — a A 2 Þ _ * — a 2 

= a — 8 8 - _ * 8 


Ne nn GIRDRE TED 

e n 
a ra 
nes 2 

— — 


— 
— 
— ITT 


— * =; 

2 x a * — "= 

— 
" - * 2 

” — - 3 k 
a > re L 9 ——— 
An A —— ͤ — — < 2 
= Ny. | — 3 


cut off the head of a great Lord, 
Not wiſer than the head of a evict gooſe, | 
\ Tow r Hill at once with gapers will be ſtor d, 
As if the world was all broke looſe z 
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5 But W I little villain haps to wing, 5 
What a poor ſoli itary string! : 

How few by curioſity are fetch'd 

+ To fee the rope of juſtice ltretcl'd ! 


. Scarce any but the hangman and the eſt 
To do their duty at the culprit's fide, 
With hemp and pray 'rs his neck and foul aſt, 

And with the lo nely tr avler a a good ride. 
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E FT A R K! hark! F hear you courtier pair exclain, 
„ This Peter i 18 the moit audacious dog; 5 
« The fellow hath no rev 'rence for a name— 
«A King to him is ſcarce above a log.” 
e belzw * a log, Sirs, if you pleaſe; 
A bold aſſertion, to be prov'd with eaſe. 


* A few foreign Monarchs juſtify the Poct's aſſertion. — 
. But, 


60 For us, on Honopt's pinnacle,” you cry, 
#6. Whoſe heads are nearly level with the ſky, ; 


Calls us, wizh ſcowling eyes of fix'd contempt, 


. Archbilhops; biſhops, ſervants. of the Lond. 
Head ſervants, too, who preach the pureſt word; i 
„ With waving hands enforcing goodly matter, 0 
— 0 No more by him, the ſcorner, are accounted 
oe; T han ſweepers on their chimneys mounted, 


5 True. my dear Lords-—for-- merit only warm, 2 

Rank and fine trappings long have ceas'd to charm, 

And yet, their eyes the ſtupid million bleſs, 
5 For barely e fights of Tank. and dreſs! 


When Judges A campaigning go, 
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But, goodly Gentlemen, I do 1 ye, on 
I' avoid in this affair minute enquiry | 
Concerning their reſpective merit; 
J ſear leſs prudence will be ſeen than ſpirits 
Logs univerſally are uſeful things; 
DE : A \ Souter. not allow' d to Kings. 


“ High baſking in the blaze of regal pow'r; 
« This Peter, ſeldom from rank pride exempt, 


. A pair of Jackdaws perch d upon a tow. 


« That wield their bruſh, and to the vulgar chatter? 


And on their benches look ſo big, | Ts 

; What gives them eee 'T 1 trow, 1 55 
Is aint but a buſhel be + Sr An 
Vet bumpkins, gaping with A bullock ns a © By 
See learning lodg d in eviry hair. il 
But heads, not hair, my admiration draw; 5 —_— = 
Not Ig, but wiſdom, ſtrikes my foul wich awe.” nc 
Oh, 
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T, HE man who b his poetic fits, 8 

4 Into the Public's mouth his head commits 3 
Too oft a lion's mouth, of danger full, 
Or flaming mouth of PHAL ARIS 8 bull; | 

He pours the ſad repentant groan in vain, 


1 The cruel world ut: giggles at bis. Pa wy 


* For lo! our word; fo ſavage in its mature. 

Would rather ſee a fellow under water, 

* Or, from the attic ſtory. of a houſe 

S Fall down ſouſe 

BY Been a ſet of curſed iron ſpikes; ue, 

Than ſee him with the blooming. laſs he likes, 

Bleſt on a yielding bed of down or roſes, | 
Where Love' 8 fond. couples often Jain their noſes. 


. 7 me 3 a hoſt Tre got! „ 

Who by their black abuſes boil their Pol. 

Ay, that's the reaſon—wide-mouth'd hunger calls 
And from the hollows of cach itomach bawls ! 

3 7 hus the poor filk-worms, born to bleſs 1 | 
Whilſt for the ſhiv'ring world the robe they = 
In ev'ry ring a thouſan ] inſects ſind, 

| Gnawing voracioufly their harmleſs ſkin, 


And thus the lambs, whoſe abiol fleeces treat 

With coats and blankets people ok all fations, | 
| By preying maggots are beſet, _ 7 

| Harb'ring whole {tinking nations; So 
Which from their backs the crows ſo kindly pick 

Enough to make a Chriſtian lick. 


Oh, would ſome critic crow but eat the 8 
Now neſiling i in my lyric back, 
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: That J in their hoſts increaſe, 
| And fy to ſpoil che fineſt 8 823 


Why am 1 perſecuted for 1 my rhymes, 
's hat kindly try to cobb le Kings and times? 


To mine, Charles (+ wurchill' rage Was downrigh 


5 rancour. e 

He was a firſt-rate man of war to me, 

Thunc''ring amidſt a high tempeſtuous ſca; 
I'm a ſmall cockboat bobbing at an anchor; 

Playing ; with patereroes that alarm, 

Yet ſeorn to do a bit of harm. N 


ST My ſatire 8 blunt boaſted a keen edge- — 
"A ſugar hammer mine—but his A blackſmith s ſedge ! 


Kd then that Junius (what: a + ap fel low; ; 
Who dar'd fuch treaſon and ſedition bellow ! 1 


Compar a to chem, whoſe pleaſure ? twas to tab, 
Lord! I'm a melting medlar to a crab! | 

5 My. humour of a very. diffrent fort 1— _ 
Their fatire' s horrid hair cloth, mine is fik—— 


: 1 am a pretty nipperkin of milk; 
They two enormous jugs of aqua a fo tis, 


Compar d to hair high floods of foaming fatire, 
My rhyme's a 1 thread of murmuring water; - 
A whirlwind they, that oaks like ſtubble heaves— 
I zephyr whitp' ring , ſporting through the leaves. 


And ſuch all candid people muſt conc! kde Tos - 
The world {hould ſay of Peter Pindar' 3 ſtrain, 
cc In hin! the courtly Horace lives again 


© Circum pracordia Petr us Ludi“. 


7 hich cafy ſcrap of ra thus 7 8 
No man by Peter's verſe is harſhly bitten; 
| Pike lambkins bleats the bard fo ſweet and tender, 
And niaviul As the ſrortive kitten. PD 


. 525 I 
50 chaſte his 55 miles, fo ſoft his ſtile, - 5 
That ev'n his bitt'reſt enemies ſhould ſmile; ; 
He biddeth not his verſe in thunder roar 
lis lines perpetual ſummer—ſunſhine weather 
le tickles only—how can he do more, 
"Whoſe only inſtrument's a feather ? 


5.0 $- 8 


| L IKE children, charm'd with Praiſe's ſugar'd 2 
1 15 much the Great admire the cringing throng 
And how moſt lovingly the men they hate, 
: Who to the ſtubbornneſs of conſcience born, ; 
5 Tenacious of the rights of nature, ſcorn 5 
10 hold the cenſer to the noſe of State! = 


. Too many a el bi d man, ad ay dame, 
Are made ridiculous by fulſome fame; 

Rais'd on high pedeſtals in rich attire, 

For half the globe to > laugh at, not admire. 


You bid the bard i in panegyric thine 4 
With courtly adulation load the line: 
_ dirs, adulation is a fatal thing 


Rank | be a luden or a King. 


| My | pode” I do declare that it requires 

5 A brain well fortified to bear great llatt'ries; 

Such very dangerous maſk'd batt'ries, 8 
That keep on great men 8 brains ſuch ceaſcleſs fires! 
hope that God will give e ſuch great men grace 

e know the gen ral weakneſs of the place. 


Pray do not leber what I utter Ane 5 
The love of flatt'ry is the ſou? s rank mange, 
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: Which, though it gives ſuch tickling j joys, 
Inſtead of doing ſervice, it deſtroys: | 


Jui as the mange to lapdogs' ſkins apply” . 
Though pleaſing, ſpoils the beauty of the hide. 


A ſonnet now and then to pleaſe the 1 5 


With flatt'ry ſpic'd a little, does no harm 


1 hat talks of flames, perfections, hope, deſpair, 


And hyperbolically Pans each charm. 


P” rhaps to a fault at times, my muſe s art, 


By admiration ſwell'd, hath ſoar'd too high; 


But Cynthia knew the lover's partial art, 


And chid her poet for the tuneful lie. 


: Portions too loud the bard hath ſtruck the lyre; ; 
And when th' enthuſiaſt, with a lover's fire, 
on More bright than angels, gave the nymph to glow; 
By Prutt's delightful dictates ſolely e 
| Ought of his fav'rite Cynthia to have ſaid, 


by She triump! as only o'er the world below. 5 


0 3 * *. 


M F: Lords: 15 won't t conſent t to be: 4 bug, 

10 batten in the royal rug, | | 

And on che backs of Monarchs ny 8 
And more, my Lords, I hope I never ſhall 1 5 


Jet certain vermin Jean mention, love e it, 
2.90 know the miſerables that can prove =. 
I cannot, Papiſt-like, (a dupe to Kings) 
Crea divinuties from wooden things. 


| Somewhere i in Aſia—] forget the place— 


Ceylon { think it TL Yes, yes, I'm richt; | 
Ther e Kings are deem F of-heav? nly race, 
And blaſphemy it is taeir pow'r to light, 


| Like 


KE 5 27 15 
Like ctouching foaniels down black Lords muſt lie, 
Whene'er admitted to the Royal eye, 
And ſay, whene'er the mighty Monarch chats 
To thoſe black Lords about their wives and brats, 
That happen in the world to tumble; 
« Dread Sire, your ſlave and bitch my wife, 
« Hath brought to bleſs your dog fo humble, 
« One, two, three, four, five puppies into life; 
All ſubject to your godlike will and power, 
« To Hang or drown 1 in Half an hour.” 3 


This i is too ſervile, I ih dare confi „„ 
Tait man and man the diff wen ſhould be leſs. . 
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own I 1 two wond'ring eyes to town, 
Got bent by mobs my ribs like any hoop, | 

| To ſee the mighty man who wore a crown—— 
To fee the man to whom great courtiers s ſtoop. 


— — 


| Much had I OTE which certis FO time dee is, 
My bible ſo replete with Kings and Princes, „„ 

And thought Kings taller than my pariſh ſteeple z 4 

thought too, which was natural enough, 

Jove made their ſkins of very diff*rent ſtuff 

| e that which clothes che bones of c common n people | 


But mark! by in gaping ev ry day, 

The edge of admiration wore away, 8 
Like razors' edges rubb'd againſt a tone; ay 
Kings ceag'd to be ſuch objects of devotion, | 

I ſaw the Beings ſoon without emotion, 

And en like mine their bodies fleſh and bone. 


Like many Weben [1 was 5 weak A” 


To think Jove kept a ſoul and body hop 
Like mercers had variety of ſtuif, 
For ſuch whoſe turn it was to be made up; J 


And 


b 528 1 


; And that he treated with great lierality | 
Folks born to figure in the line of quality; 
| Giving ſouls ſuperfine, and bones and bloods, 
In Wat, the choiceſt of celeſtial goods: 1 


"But on the lower claſſes when employ 4d, = 
It ſtruck me, that he work'd with much ſang froid, Wn 


Not caring one braſs farthing for the chaps 


$ Forming them juſt as girls themſelves amuſe 
In making workbags, pincuſhions, and ſhoes— 


VIE DET. -ICET—from ſcraps. 


Now can't I give a: thimbleful of praiſe, 


Fen to an Emp'ror, if uncrown'd by merit; 


| A ſtarving principle, faith, now a-days, 

And unconnected with the courtier's ſpirit—— 

Y ou, Sirs, I think, can give it with a ladle, _ 
And rock of grooming: idiotiſm the cradle. 


[<P O much ohne? d, 1 loſe my lyric : merit 5 


Eveporated half its ſpirit; 
; Reduc'd from alcohol to phlegm : 1 
- From ſolid | pudding to b d cream! 


here Was a time when not one bit afraid 


: of ought the people roar'd, or ſung, or r ſaid 3 
I careleſsly my fav'rite trade e 1 
Invok d Avolls; and the. Muſes woo'd : 

And with the ſtoiciſm that ſuits a gone, I 

I fat me down and pick'd my mutton bone. : 


'Thus w hen amidſt the tumbl ing 3 Ir 3 


Thie cloud-wrapp'd Genius of the tempeſt raves, 


And 


t 30 1 


And midſt the hurrying maſs of ſpecterd gloom, 
FATE mounted on the wild wing of the blaſt, 


Shouts deſolation through the twilight waſte, 
Aud, thund ring, threats a ſyſtem 8 doom; 5 


Lot q with light wing a gull the billows N 5 
| Sports on the ſtorm, and mocks the bellowing deeps; 
Now on the mountain ſurge compos d he ſquats, 
e his . and en nn 8 Mb: Gn 


i now may ſay with hieb Dari, ec Lord, 
4 With foes I'm ſore encompaſſed about; "a 
And rhyme like Sternhold, once for verſe ador d, 
I wrote not when I ſhall get out; 
« 80 craftily the heathen me aſſail, 
« 7 oF canticle doth r not a a whit avail. gs 


| Lol moſt ew ry o one at Peter 8 hd” 
Levels his blunderbuſs, and takes a pop— 
Bounce on my dear os frontis falls the lead, 
But harmleſs yet, thank God, I've ſeen it drop: ; 


* Yet bs and by fome luckleſs hat: 

May knock about the brains of tuneful Peter— | 
Thouſands will ſmile to ſee him go to oe. = | 
And mock him in his grave with ſhameleſs metre : $7 
Not ſo our gracious King and Queen, I know * 
They ve Pity, if not pence to give a We 


Patient as Job, "when Satan, all fo vile, 
Betting his ſkin againſt the Lord's, 
Adding a moſt contemptuous ſmile, 
As well as moſt indecent words, 
Cover d the man of UZ with boils, 
At which with horror ey 'ry heart recoils : 5 
Yes, patient as the man of UZ am 1, 
Though fore d o on . 5 burning coals to fry. 


NM m „Seen 


— — 


* _ * — & — ͤ— . Rs * © 
—— . 3 2 — iy — . "I 
S rr; WES — To a „3 x 7 DK I s 


2 A 
x pr” 


> — — IO oi I OI A — — 
— — q - — — 
7 Po <a op T9 — 3 
* 2 WO ras a 


2. Sap 
= en OM" 
. 


. >. * 
9 « 
5 — — 6. 00 564 — — 1 4 
— — - SE 4 7 7 . — — —— 2 
— _—— a —— bn, 7 . rt a> — 
Q N 3 — —— — 
b > 2 — — = — 
- — 3 9 — — - 
— —— — 4 8 8 8 — 1 * — 
— n l * 8 , 
— — + * 92 * ” o — — - © putt n_ x a ** — —— be: a 4 1 we} 
pa pre ape 8 1 1 3 n * k - — — - * — 4 b - aa ai _ 
4 " 2 : — — — — — — ———— 7 5 a - — — 
ce f : a 0 4 * — 22 —— — - — 9 2 3 — —— — 
— 3 * 3 . — 28 - : — — — — bs «6 —— 4 * 
r FT a * — 2 2 * 4 - — — — Tr 
- — — — — 2 * 2 * 8 CLIT a £ . 2 * - 4 N j 4 F 
— — — * a — mn 2 
* 3 . a AS» 
rn * - Sts ris. — — 6 


X % — aan BR”: oe 
2 - —— 
— — a 
- _— | p *% — : — 
r 1 = — 
—— 1u„ — > 


AO 6 


. , wr agg 
2 Nor os * 3 head — 
> 8 — — 
rr e 3 >a — 
— POT 1 — : I 4 6 wall. Sr; a your 
9 * . Ar Pom — — 2 — 
- p _—_ . x5 - 


2 


2 — * 
4 — as > 99 — * 
. . . BIGs - nt. 
ee —— ene 


— 


—ͤ—ñ—ÿ—4 — ad 


PC” 


* — 
— — — « os 2 — = Re 
— 2 +4 —— —— 
* . — 
= Led —— os IRC te. 7 I — = — 
4 - — 2 hg —_ 


t 8 J 


Seck I the court Lords, Lordlings fy the place— 
The ladies, too, ſo full of loyal grace, 
urn their gay backs when there I ſhow my head; 
: As happen'd at St. James's tother day, 
When up. the ſtairs I took my folemn way, 
And filPd the ſne- dreſs d Nannen with dread. 


105 OF Brudenell flew. and. with his ſar fo blazing; * 

Off flew the frighten'd Sir John Dick, ſo ſtout, 

| Who won his blazing ſtar by means e = 
By manufackuring ſour crout. = 


of flew with this great cioatormpokig] Bick, 
Thomſon and Saliſb'ry, Harcourt, and Gold. fick; 
Such was the terror at the man of rhymes, 
| As though he enter'd to * their crimes. 


3 bus on a bank upon a ſummer's 3 Py F 
Of ſome fair ſtream of Eaſt or Weſtern Ind, 
8 When puppies join in wanton play, 


Free from the lighteſt fear of being cinn d; 


If from, that raw, which all fo placid flow 5, 
A ſiy old alligator pokes his noſe;; 


P'rhaps with a with to taſte a ſlice of cur; ; 


At once the dogs are off upon the ſpur; : 
_ Nor once behind them caſt a courtly look, 
| To compliment the monarch of the brook. 


9 E XII. 


. ES K RTE D in my utmoſt need by fate, 
Like fam'd Darius, great and good; _ 

- Fall n, fall'n, poor fellow, from a large eſtate; 
Fore d, ſorc'd to brouſe, like goats, the lanes for food! 


Alas! 


„ 


Alas! Aeferted quite by ev'ry friend; 7 
And what than friendſhip can be Frictes: 2 
Lo! not a ſoul will kind atliſtance lend; 

Lo! er Ty puppy lifts his leg at Peter! 


Like ik lone intulated rock am 11 | 5 

| Where midſt th' Atlantic vaſt, old Fol 1 raves 3 ; 
Shook by the thunders of each angry ſky, © 

And rolbd on n by t the 1 world of wares! 


5 80 hard, indeed, the critic tempeſt blows, i 


I ſcarce can point againſt the gale my noſe- 
-A ſtorm more violent was never ſeen! 

: So dread the war! —indeed it muſt be dread, 
' When from his ſhop John Nichols pops his head, 
And pours the 1 of his TNT | 


BK For hives artill ry ne'er was play'd :- 
And yet, not all th artilbry is his own; 
| Herber, a cloſe ally, in ambuſcade 

| Behind, aſſiſts the war of furious John. 


Jas Nichols, with Will Hayley for his Squire, 
| Are ſerious things, howe'er the world may! laugh 
. And therefore dread 1 much to face the fire 
| Of this intrepid Hudibras and Ralph. | : 


You too, my Lord, venice? d with thoſe dread foes . 
To tear the bard to pieces for his rhymes, 

| 15 very cruel, Heav'n well knows, 

And does no ſort of credit to the times, 


| Yet let me bel myſelk.—m not yet dead, 
Tho' maub'd fo terribly about the head: 

By Printer's Devils and allies ſurrounded : 
Prhaps, like the Pruſſian Monarch, 1 may riſe 
Herculean, to the world's n 

And lee n my enemies confounded. 


Mm F 


E. * 5 


Full many a cock hath won ten pen 


Tho' ſeeming dead, ſtretch'd out amidſt the pit— 5 


Leap'd up, and giv'n his foe a fatal wound | 


Then way not mine, ye (80, the TORY hit? 


ODE xi. 


W ITH your 3 leave, my Lords, UE now tale 5 


N 2 m ne, 


105 deem d, pere haunce, a poet quite divine— 


Perchaunce with beaſts at Epheſus I've \ warr'd,. 


Like that prodigious orator St. Paul, | 
vo And for my ſtanzas, p'rhaps both great and ſmall, 


Lou kindly wiſh me feather'd well, and tarr d. 


: You think 1 leaks the name of King, no o doubt— 
Indeed, my Lords, you never were more out: 


3 am not of that envious claſs of elvesz - 


5 : Though Dame M'Auly turns on Kings her tail; 
Wich great reef the ſacred names I hail, 


That is, of Monarchs who reſpec? themſelves. : 


E But ſhould they act with meanneſs, « or like fools, 
| The muſe ſhall place a ſool's cap on their ſkulls. 


Stubborn as many a King, indeed, 1; am 
That is as uber a as a halter'd ram: 


A clange in Peter”: s life you muſt not ws: 
my To try to waſh an aſs's face, 
Is really labour to miſplace; 
And really loſs of time, as well : a8 ſoap. 


ODE 
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; Pa 1 nit 
My Lords, my laughing muſcles can't lie ſtill: 
 VUnpoliſh'd in the ſupple ſchools of France, 

I cannot burſt to Pleaſure complaiſance. 


| Care i to our ally adds a nail, no doubt; 
And ev'ry grin, ſo merry, draws one out: 
low I like to laugh, and hate to ſigh, 

| And think that riſibility was giv n 

5 For human happineſs, by gracious heav'n, 8 
And chat we came not into life to r 


Jo v wear 1 faces, juſt : as 5's our Maker, , 
The God of goodneſs, was an undertaker, | 
Well pleas'd to wrap the ſoul's unlucky mien 
In forrow's diſmal erape or bombaſin. . 


; Methinks I hair the 12 0 of Nature ſay, OY 
Fools, how you plague me! go, be wiſe, be gays 
© No tortures, penances, your God requires — | 
Enjoy, be lively, innocent, adore, . 
And know that Heav'n hath not one angel more 
1 Of In conſequence of groaning nuns and friars. 5 

e Heav'n never took a pleaſure or a pride 


In Rarving ROOacHg, or a expats « da hide. 


i Mirth be your motto—merry be your heart; E- 
« Good laughs are pleaſant inoffenſive things 
And if their follies happen to divert, 
4 I ſhall not quarrel at a joke on Kings.“ 


ODE 
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I; F Monarchs (che ſuggeſtion, Pp TIE Ot ry) 
Turn houſebreakers, and rob the nuns and friar 
Steal pictures, crucifixes, heay' nly chattels, 

To purchafe ſw ords and 29: and touls for battles : 


5 In ſpite of all the wool may fay and think, 
= e will punk. UKS kils and drink: 


of Kings will ſell the haves and boars they kin, 
And ſnipe and partridge blood for mammon ſpill, 
PDenying thus themſelves a dainty diſh, 8 
5 Ang: 90 rhemſelves to market with their fin: 


Me: Pleagd with the vulfar herd t to join their n ame, 
. II Kings, ambitious of a blackſmith' 8 fame, 
Not wondrouſly ambitious in their views, 
Iuſtcad of mending empires, make horſe ſhocs: 


Dead to fair ſcience, if to va grant hogs, 
Jo toymen, conjurors, and dancing dogs, 5 
Great Princes, pleas d, a patronage extend; 
£ Whilſt modeſt genius pines without friend : 


Di fmilſiog de as an idle thing, 


If on bob wigs, ſlouch d hats, and thread-bare coats, 


Upon vulgarity a Monarch doats, 
n d to look a coachman "Onur a King: 


1 If with their bullocks Kings delight to Sat; 5 5 | 
On hard horſe cheſnuts make them dine and {ups 
Reſoly d to ſtarve the nice-mouth'd cattle D 


Dntil they eat the cheſnuts up; 
Poor fellows, from the nuts who turn away, 


And think it dev'liſh hard they can't have hay: 


. - 


Com 
Hera 
| mu 


1 $18 1 


If Kings ll mount old houſes upon rollers, 
Converting ſober manſions into pe 


| Heraclitus's gravity can't bear it 
| I muſt Rugs out, and all the world muſt hear its. 


0 D E XVI. 


I; us T one word 1 more, my Lords, before we part— ; 
Do not vow vengeance on the tuneful art; „ 
| 'Tis very dang'rous to attack a poet _ 

| Alſo ridiculous—the end would ſhow it. 

| Tho! not to 4orite—to read J hear you're able. 

; Read, wt, and Neun inſtruction from a fable. 


ru PIG. AND MAGPIE, 
A * A B 1 K. 


| COCKING his tall, a hes; pris, 

A Magpie hopp'd upon a Pig, 

| To pull ſome hair, forſooth, to line his neſt; 
And with ſuch eaſe began the hair attack, 

1 As thinking the fee ſimple of the back 
Was by himſelf, and not the Pig, pode. 


The Boar look d up as thunder black to Mag, 

; Who, ſquinting down on him like an arch wag, 
Inform'd Mynheer ſome briſtles muſt be torn; = 
| Then buſy went to work, not nicely culling ; 

| Got a good handſome beakfull by good pulling, 

| And flew without a © Thank ye” to his thorn. 


| The Pig ſet up a diſmal yelling ; 
 Follow'd the robber to his dwelling, 
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Who, like a fool, had built it midſt a bramble : : 


In manfully he ſallied, full of might, 5 


Determin d to obtain his right, 
And midſt the buſhes now began to ſeramble. 


"ha drove the Magpie, tore his neſt to rags, . 
And, happy on the downfall, pour'd his brags: 


But ere he from the brambles came, alack ! | 


His ears and eyes were miſerably torn, 
ms bleeding hide in ſuch a plight forlorn, 
He could not count ten ban: upon we back. 


This is a pretty tale, my Lords, and pat: 
To folks like 90s {0 Clever, verbuen ſat. 


A BEN 


A” ND 
| BENEVOLENT EPISTLE 


| AL I AS 


| MasreR JOHN NICHOLS, Paix ra, 


: COMMON-COUNCILMAN OF FARRINGDON WARD, | 
AND CENSOR-GENERAL oF LITERATURE: 1 


nor FORGETTING. 


Masrza WILLIAM HAYLEY, 


"T0 warcn 18 ADDED, 
AN ELEGY TO APOLLO; 
- ALSO Dy 
i Sir JOSEPH 1 BANKS and the boiled | PLEAS | 
An ODE. 


———— — 
** I” 


| How now, prithee, John, 


"Wo not quarrel, man, | 
. ' : | | Drink about. : END; CATCH. : 


THE 


= Y . o . M E N . 


: T HE Poot . in a ful ime Strain of 5255 Et | 


tation of Claſſic Simplicity ; avith the ille ego— elf Cone 


quence of the Mantuan Bard; giving an Account of the 
warious Themes of his ATuſe, from Mains Y, to Mr. Jo 1 | 

8 Nichols He aſtetb the Reuſon of John's great anger, 
and freeth himſelf from tne unputation of illiberality, by tel- 
ling the I orld auhat hand ome Things he hath ſaid of th . 

| Printe. The Peet attacketh John turn fer his avant of 
Candor—ſpeaketh Oracles 10 John —maketh a fin ne 0 W 0 
Lion betaveen himſelf and purling Streams ; alſo b. tebcen 7 
Curs, Cats, and Courtieri The Poet dec „ dir 
and politically ogainſt ſwearing 4 in paſſion—complainet 5 of 
Inſtances of John's cruelty towards him for bai ey admini- © 
_ flering a jew admenitor y Laſhes to the Dack of the Preſident 5 
F the Royal Society, Mrs. Piozzi, end My. Boſwell - 
The Poet Again complaineth of John's. difengen wouſneſs; 
| Pra ifin Ing at the fame Time his own favcetneſs ef. D Dj 2 et igu : 


e me; 22 neth the horrors of dying ; he le at the 7 Fought 


of being exhibited in John's Magngine, in av hich 4 e Pe ot 15 
15 Habe 10 allude 0 the liters of the Rev. Mr. Bad- 
cock and othe: 15, as well as ſeandalous Amjecdotes * colleed - 

from Famil. bet, to give a 00 to his month 9 Lumber— 
The Poet injormeth John Us the. Ap pollatica giden him by 

| ſeme People—al// h other # "erp le's Ineas of a more appropri- 8 
ate Appellation, though a very rude one, and. wobich. the 


Poet 2 21 e 209 delicate to 1 -e Piet confe Neth 


that he marvelled at. John's in: ns ina Nuning the 
Management. f the Gentleman!” s Magazine after Dr. John- 


ſon; cn avhich Dr. Johnſon the Poet paſſeth a Ju Stric- 


„ 


ture 7010 un p.. ecegent: 4 Delica. ue Poel challengeth - 


John 
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John to 2 he ever f expoſed him for Be Pridhs of "liek * 
contributed to his Magazine or when he tried to eclipſe 
the biographical Fame of Plutarch, by his Anecdotes of poor 
bold Bowyer—T he Poet exhibiteth more inſtances of Gran. 
deur of Soul—flill more Nobleneſs—;flull more—T he Poet 
RS maleih a moſt luminous Remark on the difference between 
= the Happineſs of Fools and Wiſe Men, and concludeth _ 
u adv ing FRA to nale a Dur . 5 a 1 
Sc TEE. = 


GE T2 


BENEVOLENT EPISTLE 


 SYLVANUS URBAN, Qc. | 


* W H o, ambitious chat che wk my Hyman, 
Shou'd ſee the gentlefolks of future tine 


[-.-. Riſe. like antiques in value, nor expire, | 


Till Ruin ſpreads his univerſal fire: 
Dread thought ! that to deſtruction mult be; oiv'n_ 


This charming world, this handſome work of Heav'r n! ! 45 


I, who, regardful of the courtier throng, 


To Kings, and Lords, and Commons, tun'd the ſong ; = 


Bade Tow * no more indulge the golden dream, 
And kindly wiſh'd his wit a wiſer theme; 

Struck to the lime and mortar Knight + the bring, 1 
And hail'd of butterflies the nurſing king | 

: Who ſcorning ſuns and moons, with happier eyes, 

| Beholds from dunghills purple Emp'rors g riſe; 
More bleſt on this our earth a frog to ſee, 

To find a cockleſhell, and. boil a flea bk 


* Mr. Werten _ 

+ Sir William Chambers. 
& Sir Joſeph Banks. 

§ A rare ſpecies of butterfly. ” 55 
: 1 See che Ode to Sir Job: Bauks and the boiled Fleas 
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5 Than dwell in vonder ſkies * ith glory crown'd, 
Where ſrogs, nor fleas, nor cockleſhells abound ; 
More bleſt to mark a bat's than Angel's wing; 
To hear a graſhopper than Seraph ſing; 
More pleas'd to view (if rumour juſtly paints) 
Ihe tails of tadpoles than the heads of ſaints 
And hear (to fame if credence may be giv'n) 
One humming bird than all the hoſt of heavn: 
I, who to men of canvaſs ſtruck the lyre, 
And ſet with rhyme tl Academy on fire * 
Oer Mount Parnaſſus Jove-like caſt my ſhoe; 
At poets ſmil'd, and poeteſſes too; 5 
Preferr'd the ballads of the good Old Bailey, 


Teo all the cold pompoſities of Hayley, 


0 Whoſe rhymes +, as ſoon as litter'd, join the heaps, 
| Where midſt her ſhadowy gulph Oblivion fleeps : 


Jo deep, who ſcarce can dive into himſelf! 


| Bo lofty too, the tenant of the ſhelf! 

Now ſtiffer than recruits ſo raw at MU 

Now peti/-maitre of the muſes? hill - 

I, who to grave Reviewers fighd my pra yr, 

Submiſſive bending at the critic chair; 

And bluſhing begg'd one little laurel ſprig, 

1 To bring importance, and adorn my wig : 
I, who Sam Whitbread's brewhoule pris d in fong, 
Bo. highly honour'd by the Royal throng; _ 

Be-rhym'd a goodly monarch and his Gans: 


Miſs W hitbread” s curthes, Miſer Whitbread FREY 85 


- Amounting, hiſt'ry ſays, to many A core, 
Such, too, as Chiſwell Street ne er ſaw. before; "Ta 


* [The Arad, ery on 1 id 1. e. 3 an emulation amongſt the 


ingenious artiſts—this paſſage ſeemed to want an explanation, as an 
illiberal reader might have imagined that I meant that my academic 


| odes had put the members into a a violent paſſion ; an idea lo very foreign 


to my wiſhes. 


I Such is really the pr eſent funk condition of this Ladies author. 


Not 


K 38 1 


Not « een forgetting with my cali force, 
The Brewer's bulldog, and his marv'lling horſe; 
The curious draymen into puncheons creeping, | 


And, charmd with greatneſs, theo. the bungholes : | 


peeping: 
I, who to PIT I the chords in anger ſtruck, 
Who whelm'd his Prixcs fo gracefully with muck z 
| LycurGus PirtT, whoſe penetrating eyes 

| Behold the fount of freedom in exciſe ; 
_ Whole patriot logic poſſibly maintains 

Th identity of liberty and chains: 5 


I, who of LR EDS and HAW KESH' RR 88 to ling, 


| The bleſſed fav'rites of a bleſſed * * * *; 

| High on the lab'ring pinions of an öde, 

| Heavd BRUDENELL's folly, what a leaden load: 
| BRUDENELL who bids us all the proverb feel, 
The largeſt calves. are not the ſweeteſt veal;” 
I, who on ſuch rich ſubjects deign'd to ſine, 
Tz Now tune to once a printer's DEv'L the line; 
But now no more a devl—with Atlas mien, 

| The great ſupporter of a Magazine *, 
No more, no more a dey'l = komble air, E 
But fit companion for our great LORD Mar B. 


| How like the worm which ek at firſt tue earth, 
But, getting a new coat, diſdains its birth; 
Spreads its gold tiſſue to the ſolar ray, 
And wings o'er trees and tow'rs its airy way 


With anger foaming, and of vengeance full, 
Why belloweth Jorix Nichors like a bull? 
Say, Goddeſs, cou'd a few poetic ſtripes _ 

Make Joun, ſo furious, kick abaut his types Y 


1 The Sella 8, as it is modeſtly called ; to whols —— Mr. 2 
HayLEY is a conſtant contributor, in the way of inger ions hymns and | 


"iberal criticiſm. 
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5 5 K 4 1 
a Spin round his pandemonium like i a | top, 
And, thund'ring, to its center ſhake the ſhop { * 


RT Cod ſatire's twig produce ſo dire a din? 
| | | And dwells ſuch e! in a — fin ? 


. Mitral! never, never Have I | fad, 

| . That thou wert not an honeſt man in trade! 

: - "Whether from principal or jail diſmay 
Springs thy morality, we dare not ſay: 

Since jails thoſe iron agents of the law, 
Keep many a graceleſs rogue in pious awe. 

et, ſon of ink, devoutly let us hope 
Thou lov'ſt a virtue 'more than dread'ſt a rope; 

Navy to thy honour let me this declare, 

Io make the rigid ſons of conſcience ſtare, 5 

Ef That when thou money lendeſt, ſuch thy purity, 

| Deteſting bad, thou ſeekeſt good ſecurity. 

E- - -: © -. Tnelin'd ſor ever, John, to take thy part, 

3 l have I pour'd the dictates of my heart: 

1 « If *midſt a vulgar maſs his ſtars unkind : 

7 08 Have placd moſt niggardly a pigmy mind, 

| ET Oe « Tis not John's fault John ſhould not bluſh for ſhame, 

3 5 cc His parſimonious planets are to blame. | 

x e What though in Wiſdom's crucible his head 


2 ————— OP Et «·ͤ —— V —— et 


| 5 4 Prove that it dealeth leſs in gold than lead; e 
= _« Unſkill'd on claſſic ground to cut a capeer, lan 
| 55 « Yet knoweth John the price of print and paper: = FF Wh 
| 5 « His nice difcerning knowledge none deny, 5 ü Didl 
| éñ•„ cc On crown, imperial, foolſcap, and demy. „ | Forg 
| On blanket, ſheepſkins *, urine, John can think; Kno 
A _« Myſelf would take his ſentiments on ink: | kno 
| „ Myſelf would take his ſentiments on letters; „ 
Þ 0 On ſyllables, indeed, I'd alt his betters, Why 
| oo - i Ami 
| * Neceſſary for anking Printers balls. 1 Com 
| = 274 
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« The meaneſt aria let us not deride : 

« Lo! beaſts of burthen oft mult be our guide; * 
« Yes, through the dark and unknown n track; of courſe, 
„ yield up all opinion to my horſe.” 

Truth, let fair truth for ever rule my gt 
Im told this lady viſits e ſometimes ! : 
How kind! how humble! thus the god of a 
Deigns to a mudpool to impart his ray! : 
Amidſt the paſſions roar, a clam'rous hoſt, 

Oft is the gentle voice of reaſon loſt! 55 
How try'tt thou, butcher-like, to carve my 1 work x. 
And treat each ſwect- ſoul'd ſtanza like a T urk! | 
From ſuch ſad readers Heav'n the muſe protec} 
Proud to find fault, and raptur d with deleck! i 
Tet tho? thou fr9207/ on Peter's ev'ry line, 
Behold the dif rence, John !—he 1 7 8 on thine 
| Say not 1 hate each man of verſe and proſe; „ 

5 I rey? rence genius, John, where” er it grows: 7 


Whene'er it beams through ignorance's night, 
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mark the ſtranger with as keen delight, 


— ad 


| As looks the Pilgrim ON Bailora's towers, 

Her ſtreams, ambroſial blooms, aud myrtle bou'rs; 5 

| Wh 20, long denied of Hope' 5 ſweet cup to talle, 
Had ſgh'd amidſt t! ie ſolitary waſte. 


i Blame not the Bard, hw man of letter pride, ä 5 
Who taking not dame Prudence for thy guide, 

; Didſt. ſtone the poet's manſion like an ats, 

| Forgetting that thy own was made of glaſs. 
Koo, John, that paſſion maketh man a {w: 


Know this, and bid thy conduct copy 3 


When deeming me a Saracen in heart, 

| Why, ſimple John, attempt my road to thwart 2? 
Amidſt thy walks thou'd bulles meet thine eye, 
Compos'dly let thoſe bullies ab thee by. 
To buſtling bravocs, for my caſe and pride, 
I give the wall, and ſmiling turn aſide. 


. Thus 


Liſbon noe ˙ ron dT "PE 
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Thus if a rock or r log the ſtream oppoſe, _ 
That ſweetly lambent from its fountain flows? 
No foamy turbulence the rills betray, 

But, eaſy yielding wind in peace away. 
My hate of courtiers how thine anger drew! 
I own I loathe St. James's ſervile crew: 

| Where'er the ſmiles of royalty are "EY 
The lazy clan of courtiers crouch around: 


0 Thus on the country towns when Phoebus ſhines, 


Amidſt the radiance ev'ry cur reclines; 
And lo! neglectful of the mice and rats, 
2 Each ſtreet een us with a line of cats. 


8 Truth 3 not; Jake, the Ae of oaths, ” 


Not more fo than a decent ſuit of clothes 
Requires of broad gold lace th' expenſive glare 


That makes the linſey-wolſy million ſtare ; 


. .- Beſides, 'a proverb, ſuited to my wiſh, 
Declares that ſwearing never catcheth fiſh. 
i. vulgar I have ſaid it o'er and oer; 
Then keep thy temper, man, and ſwear no more. 


Struck, nay, half petrified, that Banks ſhou'd dare, Y 


Indecent fellow! raviſh Newton's chair; 
_ Mock ſuch as Wiſdom's ſacred mines explore, 


And kick the arts and ſciences to door; 


Making (methinks a monſtrous eee 
A fly- club of a great and fam'd ſociety: 
The Muſe, with virtuous indignation Aung, 
In rhyme's ſtrong chains the brazen culprit hung 
When with the fury of a thouſand foes, 


Howil'd the wild tempeſt of thy verſe and proſe ! 


Shock'd that an idle gollp, Madam Thrale *, 
And he 5 a \ feather . in thy ſcale, 8 | 


4 Now Madam Piozai. 
"P Mr, James Boſw ell. 
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High panting for the echo of a name, 

Shou'd meanly crucify poor Johnſon's fame; 

i own I glow'd with more than mortal ire, 

And fix'd to ſatire's ſcourge my ſharpeſt wire 3 * 
When lo! the poet's viſage to begrime, 

Forth rufld thy muddy ſluice of proſe and rhyme : 3 
For this, againſt thy will, indeed with tears, 


| 1 ſhow'd. A. mint land thy aſs's ears. 


Fir'd that this” muſe ſhou'd 3 ſuggeſt . 
That ſtars have beam'd upon the blackeſt breaſt; 

Juſt like their heav nly couſins all ſo bright, 

Oer the dark mantle of old mother NI HT; 
Shou'd hint (by Fortune's wild vagaries plac'd) 

That crowns may feel themſelves at times Angra 4; 
To take a King's and courtier's part ſo prone, _ 
Full at my forehead didſt thou ſling the ſtone ; 3 

But thanks to Phœbus, who ſecur'd my crown, 


| Thou coud'lt not bring the pron. Goliah down! E 


| Grievd that thi acbitibus ble a PRINCE ſhowd praiſe, 
| Whoſe name diffuſes luſtre o'er her lays; . 
A PRINCE whoſe only fault is want of art, 

| Whoſe horrid vice, benevolence of heart; 

ö Which little abject ſouls profuſion call, 

| And ofer each action vainly ſpit their 71 
ö Griev'd that the muſe attack d with ſcorn a MAN, 
ö Unlucky form'd on Nature's hungry plan; 
Who, lord of millions, trembles for his ſtore, 
And fears to give a farthing to the poor; | 

| Proclaims that penury will be his fate, 

And, ſcowling, looks on charity with hate; 

| Whoſe matchleſs avarice is meat and drink, 
That dreads to ſpill a ſingle drop of ink; 

On each ſuperfluous letter vents a ſigh, 

ö And faves the little dot upon an z ; 
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Sap, did I cry, th impoſtor to expoſe, 


1 848 J 

Happy cen Nature's tendereſt ties to flight, 
And vilely rob an offspring of his right; 
Forth ruſh'd thy venom—harmleſs, too, it mow d, 
For man defies the poiſon of a toad); : 
| Vex'd that the muſe (as if ſhe utter'd treaſon) - 
Shou'd try to bring poor Boſwell back to reaſon ; 5 : 
 (Herculean toil, to keep ſuch folly under!) 


Loud from thy head's dark cloud I felt thy thunder | ! 5 
When mad t' induce the world to deem thee wiſe, = 


_ Thou ſtar'dſt thro? ſpectacles with ſapient eyes; 


« See Jon s whole ſtock of wiſdom on his noſe ! 


5 Cat- like, becauſe the world my Iyrics read, 


'Fhine envy claw” d the laurel on my head; 
c cc A pyramid's importance to a pin; | | 
be drooping leaves of thy fad magazine : 


: Toucb' d not Thy traſh, nor II. ayley's tinſel uff; — 
Nor freſh, ſtale, new antiquities of Gough *: 


7 Indeed I'm tender conſcienc'd on that ſcore, | 
And learn to look with pity on the poet 3. 
No mohawk 'Z in ſcenes of Horror bred, 

I ſcorn to ſcalp the dying or the dead, 
Yet well thou knoweſt that with trifling toil, 
On fatire's gridir'n I could bid thee broil— FL 


Turn tuneful butcher, cut thee into quarters, . 


And give thee, John, for one of Folly's mn. 
I fee thy vanity in all its fulneſs; _ 
The turbot, ven' ſon of aſpiring. dulneſs! 


. And let me, oh! rare epicure, remark, 


That thou haſt got a gullet like a ſhack. 
8 Myſelf as merciful as man can be, 
I grieve to find that mercy not in hee. 
2 | Behold, amidſt their ſhortning, panting breath, 


Poor ſouls | | he tying & dread thee more than death: 


— 3 of antiquities, ay one TY Sir « Toſcph danke? > 's copper-r 


| « Oh! 


thing oracles, and conſt ant tea and toaſt men. 


10.7 


| And; 
| Short 


An ec 


A ſud 
And, 


3 
[Our aff 
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te 0¹ ſave us 5 from Joun Nichols l' is the ery, 
« Let not that death-hunter know where we lie; ; Bp 
« What in delirium from our lips may fall, 
« Oh! hide—our letters, burn them, burn them all! 

« Oh! let not from the tomb our ghoſts complain! 
4 0 Jeſu ! we ſhall ſoon be up again; 
« Condemn'd, alas! to grin with griſly mien, 
« Midſt the pale horrors of his magazine; 
« Like felons firſt in Newgate ballads ſung, | 
« Then (giv'n to Ix TAM v) on Hounſlow hung !” 
Know, when thou took'ſt of Ariſtarch the 2 . 
My eyes expanded only to a ſtare; 
Softly indeed unto myſelf I ſigb d. 

« Johnſon *, thy place is (nay ſupplied ; 
« Not that I think this idol of the million, 
« Longinus, Ariſtotle, or Quintilian; : 
« Who gives (againſt ſound taſte ſo apt to ſin) 

Vet claw'd I not again with cat-like ſpleen, RE 
« On ev'ry theme alike his pompous art, 
« The general conflagration or a f.“ 

| When into Fame's fair dome, Q inſult her throne, LS 
80 free, as if the houſe had been thy own, _ : 

| Thou dar'dſt to ſhove a vile conundrum ere Wy 

| Fellows that Phœbus nor the Muſes knew 

| Speak, did I tell the Nation with my pen, 

| How Fame in anger kick'd them out agen z 

| Threw at their heads the lumber of their | brains, 

| And call'd the? a pert puppy ſor tly pains 25 

On ſuch mark'd impudence did! harangue, , 

And give to public ſcorn the pigmy gang? 

Short are the hours that ſmuggled pr raife can laſt, 

An echo, a Poor meretricious blaſt ; 

A ſudden guſt that bids old ruins |: Are, 

And, Wang, whirls a ſe ather Men the air. 


The late Dr. Johnſon 3 this magazine; 3 polt of hi: 
ir. eur allumed alter wards by Mr. Johm Nichols, | as 
FLATT'RY; 
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FL 4 ATT v, a little ily deceiving laſs, 
With ſmile reſiſtleſs, and a front of braſs, 
Shall reign, perchance, the idol of a day; 
Then, like a batter'd harridan, decay 
Whilſt Ta urn, unfading, lifts the head ſublime, 
And dares the formidable teſt of TiME. _ 
Thou dragon of th' Heſperian fruit, call'd praiſe, 
Whoſe leather-ſtretching conſcience intereſt ſways 
Shame, that through ſordid avarice and ſpleen, _ 
None taſte but ſuch as cram thy magazine. 
Charm'd as a child whoſe doting eye WN 
Its imitation of Saint Paul's with cards; 
When fir'd by Plutarch's venerable name, 
Whoſe genius rais'd a pyramid to fame; 
Thou gav'{t of Bowyer's life a goſſip's ſtory, | 
And only rear'dſt 2 dunghill to thy glory; 
I raild not at thine infant emulation, . 
N Nor ſpread thy weakneſs, John, around the Nation; 
Navy, griev'd was I, as all the world can tell, 
Ilat thou ſhou'dit write a book + that would not ſell, 
When tortring the poor gamut wild and loud, 
Thou ſcrap ny harſh diſcords on thy muſe's TOY | 
Wpat tho' I ſtopp'd my ears with all my pow'rs, 


i mourn'd the labour of thy tuneleſs hours. 


| Ott have I whiſper'd to myſelf, © Enough 
« Of this molt tireſome fellow's monthly ſtuff: . 
A magazine! a pedlar's, huckſter's ſhop, | 
That harbours bruſh, and cabbage net, and mop, 
« Pan, gridir” n, button, buckle, bodkin, bead, 
. 7 1% turnip, unn, nishteape, 8 green and red, 


+.U ofortunately for poor John, every bo that hs has publiſhed l 
been poſſeſſed of fo much of the vis inertia as not to be able (if I 1j 


ble the Bockſeller's phraſe) to ove off; + witneſs the Life of old Boy." 
yer, the guttings of old magazines and Ladies' Diaries, called Miſcsl- 


lanies, the Progreſſes of Queen Elizabeth, editions of drann of 8 Wes 


eee &c. Se. 


$6 Pins, 


1 1 
: 7 Pins, pipkins, garters, oatmeal, jordan, diſh, 
e Stale loaves, and ruſty nails, and ſtinking am; 2 5 
Yet bade I not the world its laughs prepare, 
| To meet thy miſerable monthly ware: 
Nay, man, I've prais'd thee—for example, lad, 
Lo! in his cumbrous magazine diſplay'd 
Once in a year a verſe to raiſe our wonder, 
„Which proves that John may make a lucky blunder; F 
How like the heavy mountain, on whoſe ſide 
A daiſy ſtarts in ſolitary pride!” _ OS 
Io! from ebriety their ſons to fave, * 
The Greeks oft ſhow'd the lads a druken flave ; : 
I thus might thee, O gingling John, Oy > 
A fad example in the rhyming way 
For printers and their demons to wad; 
Whoſe labours might more wiſely be employ; 
But pity ſweetly whiſpers in my ear, 
cc Expoſe not childhood that deſerves a a tear; 3 
e Set not the roaring lion at a rat, 5 
« Nor call down thunder to deſtroy A gnat.“ 
When mad for honours |—loftly have I ſaid, 
c What 1 imp cou'd put it in the Printer's Bead * 
5 « Oh! may the fates the maniac over-rule, 
( For titles cannot dignify a fool.“ 
5 Complain not that I've wrong'd thy reputation, 
By calling thee the fillieſt in the nation; 
No, John, be comforted—it cannot be; 
| i think I know a few that equal thee. ; 
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+ John's bitten to . A Common-council 1 man was violent lor a lang . 
time; great were the pains uſed, maniſold were the contrivances em- 
ployed, and prodigious was the intereſt made for the obtention of this 

honour— A yacancy happening in Farringdon ward, John's more lucky : 
genius prevailed, and his wiſhes were gratified, thus is he in the way of 
- being what I have in an ode augured of Mr. Auctionecr Skinner, 5 
| | „If things go fair, . | 
65 + Proyd London 8 proud Lord May. 3 
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Swear, ſwear not that P've ſaid, to wound thy fame, 


That hirelings wrote each work which bears thy name; 


How falſe! 1 know thou wroteſt many a line, 
Lo! all the blunders of the books are thine, 
A literary jackdaw thou, god wot |. 
Yet by that thieviſh name I calld thas not; 
A carrion crow that lives upon the dead; 
Y ct hawk-like pounc'd I not upon thy head; 
A daring comer, lo! I let thee paſs, 
Nor once impeach'd thy literary braſs! 
Speak —when enamour'd of thy en haſh, 
Thou clapp'dit another ſixpence on thy traſh ; 
Ouce didſt thou hear me in a paſſion roar, 
& Wag ever impudence like this before?“ 
Inſtead of making 1n th' affair a fuſs, 
In mild ſoliloquy I whiſper d thus: 


5 Oo How bleft the POOL! he thinks he all things knows 33 1 


36: IF ith joy he wakes, with j joy his eyelids 3 ; 
£c 


With calm contempt he looks on others down; 
© Self and his own dear works th eternal theme, 
4 His daily idol and his nightly dream; 


Thrice envied Being, whom no tongue can wound, 


In Pride's impenetrable armour bound! 
% How much in happineſs beyond the WISE, 
Who view the greateſt men with pitying eyes: J 
e O'er human imbecility who groan, 
46 * And ſigh to think how little's to be kt own l 
do not to the Muſe's hill reſort, oe 
ior s dull brute *!——a bumpkin midſt a court; 
With brother council crack the clumſy joke 
Midſt beer and brandy, bread and cheeſe, od ſmoke: : 
*Zefcend the ladder to the clouds 3 
Where ordinary men of twopence go; 


* The fable of the Gentleman, the Aſs, and the Lap dog. a 


Pleas'd through the world to ſpread his own renowin, 5 


Where 


77... dd ca. 


Much too like marriage, vinegar and oil !- 


i -$33..]-. 
| Where vagrant knives and forks are bound in 8 8 5 
And never tablecloth is ſpoild by ſtains; = 
Where in the board's black hole (f. aperb deſign 1) 
Pepper and falt in matrimony join; 08 
And in another hole with frown and POIs 5 


Where for a towel {ceconomic chought!) 

9 monſtrous maſtiff after dinner brought, 

Complacent waits on Gentlemen's commands, 

And yields his back of ſhag to wipe their hands— _ 

Such is the ſcene where thou ihould'ſt ever ſit, 1 

Form'd to thy taſte, and ſuited to thy wit. — 
Deal not in Hiſt'ry; often have I ſaid 5 

I Vuill prove a moſt unprofitable W e 
Talk not of PAINTING, for thou know'ſt her not 3 

Such coy acquaintance will not boil thy pot : 

Nor make ſtrong love to Mus1c, tis a Dame _ 

Who ſmiles not on the ſouls of earth, but flame. . 

Puſh not thy brain to thought thou canſt not think 

From metaphyſics ſhou'd thy genus ſhrink ! 5 

To thee ſuperior, ſec the Goddeſs rife, 

And hide her lofty head amidſt the ſkies! 

| Behold eternal miſt her beauties ſhroud, _ 

And 'tis not thy weak eye can pierce the cloud: 
Curs'd with the common furor of inditing, 

Vet if thy head poſſeſs the mange of writing; 

60 with biography and cool thy rage, 

Pen lives that cannot well diſgrace thy page; 
Deſcribe whom ev'ry nobler virtue curſes, 

A Paix who mump with millions in | their purſes, 

If loftier ſubjects thy ambition call, 

Deſcant pon the Gans. of Guildhall. 
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yy This Will-o'wiſp of verſe diſdains my laysz 


1 5 


The Port complaineth of the Cruelty of AUTRoRs, 
eee the BL -r CLus. 


* LEON 10 APOLLO. 


G R E AT are my enemies in n trade, SY 1555 | 
There's not a poet but wou'd {top my note; 
With ſuch a world of ſpite their venom flows, ED 
With ſuch £006 will the knaves would cut — throat, 


5 Yet how hve 1 nde Phcebus, An = 
To get ſo much ill blood, ſuch curſing looks : 2 
- Js it 8 my more ambitious „ 
Diſdains to viſit wen ener and cooks ? 


i T: 0 go with theirs to grocers, md to men 
Who fortune in that weed tobacco, be, 
From thence come deeply laden back agen, 


With ae pigtail, pepper, and rappee? | 


The man of words, the Ailt-fupported 8 5 
The gliſt'ring Hayley ſcorns whate'er I vrite; 


ny ales, n nor F Loullads Veld the leaſt delight | f 


: 80 lofty, yet in ware 15 de dealing! 5 
3.o dlaſſically taſteleſs ! big with 5 
30 tender, yet ſo deſtitute of feeling! 

5 50 ſentimental too e a thought? 


e 1 fee os kad of BLUE STOCKINGS. ariſe, | 


N Hiſtoric, critic, and poetic dames! 
Illis lifts her palms, and that her mary ling eyes, 


And N « The [Tellow's. Kut ſhould feel the 


« Such 
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6 Such! 18 che way. his works ſhall come to light i 15 


Thus rail tbe danies of claſſic erudition; 
Thus, leagu'd with wit, unmerciful they bite 
"Thy ay rite Bard, O Phoebus, and Phyſician! 


, te now 1 hear a "Dow in union bawl,— 

In cold contempt ſhall poor P10z21 ſigh? 
« Miss Hannan Moors into oblivion. fall? 
we Pear MtsTREss MonTAGUE ROO” us © 


« Thoſe rich e pillars of our club, 


e Sink to the ground ſo vile, with duſt beſpread; 
60 Whilſt he, of motley poetry the scRuB *, 


40 Erects, Coloſſus. like, his brazen head! 
« Oh! let the ſcullion als his vapid book,” 


« Inſtead of diſhclouts when her hands he's wipes PE 


„ Oh! let the kindled leaves aſſiſt the cook, 
35 « And of old waſherwomen light che Pipes! * Ts 


5 Thus in my 1 they agree, N 
The mighty cloud-capp'd PETTICOATED WISE þ 
= While pleas'd (as conſcious of the juſt decree) 

In proyd diſdain their ſnuſf<clad noles riſe! 


The Miſſes ſad a elegy, 1 my foes, 
Say my rude genius wants the genuine fire; 
: Bald all my rhymes, my verſes meaſur'd proſe, 
That bears would better touch the Muſe s 1 


The riddle and commerum-nongers cry, 


40 Pſhawy! d- mn his Lyrics, Louſiads d- mn em all; 5 


« His ſtrength i in fields diarian dares he try? 
40 * Soon would the Almanac record his fall! * 


The Poet hats moſt fancifully a alludeth t to Mr. SexuB, the ſervant ; 


of all work, in Farquhar s play of the Beaux Stratagems 
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Thus with dread 1 voice my enemies erclaim! 

Thus am I doom'd to gulp the bitter pill! 
Themſelves, « fair tr aders of the Mount,” they name; 
6 But ine a ſmuggler on thy facred hill! 


God of us « Lys; ſhall 1: rouze my rhyme, 
Confound the gang, and vindicate my lay; 
or calmly leave them to devouring TIME, 
Who canes . ſuch ang, every day ? 


A dif= 


11 


A diſcontent, mingled avith fome grumbling, anne I the 


more enlightened H embers of the Royal Society, on Ac- 


count of Sir Joſeph's non- communication of Wiſdom to the | 
_ Royal Journals, ſpurr ed the Knight on at lafl 7 without 
the help of Balaam's i 0 ) to open his mouth—He told 
an intimate Friend that he had made a Diſcovery 1 that 
ab aftonith the 1761 Id, enrich the Fournals, and ren- 
dier himſelf immo. tal—avith the maſt important confidence . 
and philaſaphic folemnity, he offirmed that he avas upon the | 


very eve of proving what had never entered into the Soul of 


Man vis. that Fleas avere Lobflers—that Jonas Dry- : 
ander vas ordered to collect fifteen hundred Fleas and boil © 
"them; avhich, if they changed to the fine C- imſon of the 
: Lobſler, would put the Identity of the Species beyond the _ 
poi bility of doubt—at length the Beds of 1 the Ps ofrdent 185 
were ranſacked by his Flea-crimp, honeſt Jonas—ffteen | 
_ hundred of the hopping inhabitants were caught, , and paſ= 
fed the dread) ful ordeal of. boiling 20er, evith what fuc= 8 


00, 0 gail Reader, the Ode will i inform thee. 


Sin JOSEPH. BANKS 


AND THE. 


BOILED FLEAS. 


= Br LEST be the man who thought upon a college, 
The market of all ſorts of knowledge, 1 
N emporium, as we claſſic people ſay: 
Nay, he upon ſocieties Who thought, _ 
To learning's ſtock a deal of treaſure brought, 
„ OBSCURITY ſo deep to day; 
Making the dame turn out her ba, 

Conceal'd beneath her inky claak; 
Examining the ſmalleſt rag, 

Black ned by Time“ moſt ſacred broke; 
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1 To uſe a . mile a little rough, 


Stripping dame Nature to her very buff; 
Or to be ſomewhat more in ſpeech reſin'd, 


By dint of pow'rs of eye and mind, 


NES, Enlightning what through darkneſs might eſcape — 


ane, I thus with filver e erape. 


5 The mention of focioties recalls, 
Of Somerſet * the lofty walls, 


Lt The hive where fam'd Sir Joſeph reigns th Bee; : 
ſea Though men, to whom Sir Joſeph is not KROWNy 
| Moſt certainly muſt take him for a drone; 


| Whoſe face by ſloven Nature's hard decree, 
Seems form'd fair ladies“ pockets to alarm, 


5 Rather than fieal fair ladies hearts * charm. 


Wel! ſo muck for Sir Joſeph's fees,” = 


15 And eke about the hive-like place, 


Where our Sir Joſeph reigns Queen Bee; I 
235 And verily Queen Bee's a proper name, 
For, Reader, know it is a Royal dame, 


Who to | her ſubjects ilſueth decree: 


Sendeth her ſubjects call ao: Vell, 
Io pitch on flowers and weeds the belt, 
And bring ſweet treaſure to the hive; 
She keepeth, too, of gentlemen a band, 


1 To ſay ſoft things and flatter, kiſs her hand, = 
Who eat the honey for ſuch deeds, and thrive. 1 8 


Sir Joſeph has his Nate rers too, in hd; 

Who fay ſoft things—yea, very ſoft indeed, 
For which the gentle flatt'ring band 
Gain butter'd toaſt, ſweet Flatt'ry's oily meed, 


_ The Royal Society hold their meetings there = 


: A girl 


K „ 1 


. i girl for 3 where er it lies, 
In moſſes, fleas, or cockleſhells, or thu, 
Fir Joſeph ever ſeeks for ſomething ne-: 
Of this, whene'er he ſits, he gravely talks, 
Or whilſt he eats, or drinks, or runs, or walks, 
Amidſt his ow and attendant crew. 


ONE morning at his heals! in Soho Square, 
As with a ſolemn, awe-infpiring air, 
Amidſt ſome royal ſycophants he fat ; 
Moſt manfully their maſticators uſing, 
Moſt pleaſantly their greaſy mouths amuſing 
With coffee, butter d toaſt, and birds-neft chat 3 ; 


7 1 Shs Drpander, ke fav'r rite came, Pr 
Who manufaCtures all Sir Joſeph's 3 . 
. What luck! Fa Sir * bawl . Jonas, ED 
„„ a | 
5 « Ive boil'd juſt flea 8 white? 4 
e The dev'l a one change colour could I find.” 
 ntelogenrs creating dire diſmay? 


Then Jonas cuts; with many a wicked . „„ 14% 
Then ſhow'd the ſtubborn fleas upon a = 4 
„ How !” roar'd the Preſident, and backward fell 
« There goes, then, my hypotheſis to hell!“ — — 
And now his head in deep deſpair he ſhook ; 
Now clogd his eyes, and now upon his breaſt, 
He mutt'ring dropp'd his ſable beard unbleſt ; 
Now twirb'd his thumbs, and Fan with Piteous 
look. „„ 


a Gat” AvperT, BLAGDOX, PLANTA, 
Woips, 


Whoſe . in the mumbling trade employ'd, 


— — — — — — 


E 566. 1 
Half open 1274 in ſudden Nuper loſt ; 


Whilſt from the mouth of ev'ry gaping mas | 
0 mazy Till the cream-clad coffee ran, 


Sporting dainty bits of butter d toaſt, 


5 Now gaining ſpeech, the paraſitic crowd 
| oy up and roar'd in uniſon aloud: _ 


« * Heay” ns! what's the. matter? dear Sir Joſeph 
pray? N 8 | 


Dank to their queſtions the GREAT MAN remain 4; 


The Knight, deep pond: ring, Hounght vouchfaf'd to 
ſay: | 


Again the Gee their voices i 
Sudden the PRESIDENT OF FLIES, ſo 3 
| Strides round the room with diſappointment mad, 3 


Whilſt ev 'ry eye enlarg'd with wonder rolls 
And now his hea id againſt the wainſcot leaning, „ 
cee Since you ini oft k know, mi miſe know (he ere the : 

SE meaning, | | 5 

c Fleas are not lobſters, &mn their fouls." 


+ The os would not have 0 "ave ntly taken the über rty of put⸗ 
ting vuloariſms i into the worthy Pr elident's mouth, had he not previoully. 


known that Sir Joſeph v was the moſt accompliſhed 5 carer of the "oy . 


N 


2˙ 


ADVICE 


I 


L Þ y 


To Tur. 


LAUREAT 


FUTURE 


AN 0D 


TY 
W. 
%.. 

" & 
2 
= 

1 2 

© wg 
— 
1 9 
"as 
I 
D 
„ 
D 
3 
92 
* 
— 


ec ſcire utrum ſis albus an ater homo. 


Carurrus. 


So little, Cæſar's humour claims my care, 


T know not if the Man be black or fair. 


Oo 


THE. 


A * 8 v M 0 N 25 


| Tai E Poet expreſſet awondes ful aw ity "he knowing the oy 
future Laureat—reporteth the Candidates fer the ſublime 
; office of Poetical Trumpeter—recommendeth 70 his M uſe 
the praiſes of * Economy, Poultry, Cow-Pens, Pigs, Dung- 
; hills, Dc. —adv ifeth the mention of his preſent moncy- : 
: bing Majeſty of Naples, 40% 2 the great Peeple of 
| Ger many. —PETER gently cr riticiſeth poor Tuo uns, ard n - 
0 N uttereth range things 7 Courts le exclaimeth 7 udden- 
hy and brofteth of his purity—he returneth Feveetly to the 


unknown Laureat, aſteth him peri tinent queſtions, and - 


informeth him what a Laur eat 1 8 F/ ble. 


* 4 * . 
| 5 The Peet feli a moſt uncommon  metano) 159 2 th 
ou into a lind of Poetica delirium—talketh f Cour to 


5 | reformation, the Arts and Sciences 3 and feemeth to CON 


 tinue mad to the * 7 the Chapter 
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Was, ſhall reſaine St. Jan's fe, 
| And call ideal virtues into life? 
+ tiptoe gaping, lo, I ſtand, _ 

I To ſee the future Laurcat of the land! 


5, Dread dals, folathing: through the dirty road, 
* With thund'ring ſpecimens of Ode, 
The lyric bundles on each Poet's back, 
Intent to gain the ſtipend and the Sack, 
See Masox, HarLEy, to the Palace ſcamper, 
Like porters ſweating underneath a hamper ? 
And ſee the backs of Nichols Magazine 
Ruſh, loyal, to berhyme a King and e 5 
And ſee, full ſpeed, to get the tuneful job, 
The Bellman s heart, with hopes of vict' ry, thro ; 


f 0 thou, whate'er thy name, thy trade, thy art, 
Who from obſcurity art doom'd to ſtart, 

| Cald, by the Royal mandate, to proclaim 

| To diſtant realms a Monarch's feeble fame— _ 
| For fame of Kings, like cripples in the gout, 
Demands a crutch to move about— 


J Whoe er thou art, hae winn'ft the envied prize, 
O, if for Royal ſmile thy boſom ſighs, 

Of pig-economy exalt the praiſe; — 

0 Datter Warp and | ballacks. 3 in a ch ys! 
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To Civ wiſdom: boldly ſtrike the ſtrings, COD 
And Jp the grazier trade in Kings. 8 


5 Deſcant on ducks, and geeſe, and cocks, and hens, 
| Hayilacks, and dairies, cowhouſes, and Pens; 
Deſcant on dunghills, ev'ry ſort of xine; 
; And on che pretty article of ſwine; 


Inform us, without loſs, to twig 
The ſtomach of a feeding calf, or co; 
And tell us, economic, how 
To ſteal a dinner from a fatt' ning pig; 
: And, Bard, to make us fill more bleſt, declare 
y How hogs : and bullocks may grow fat on air. 


e Sing how the King of f Naples ſells his fiſh, 
And from his ſtomach cribs the daintieſt dim; b 
Sing, to his ſubjects how he ſells his game, 

135 80 ſierce for dying rich the Monarchs flame; 


5 Bin of th' economy of German quality; 

Emp'rors, Electors, dead to hoſpitality; 3 

Margraves, and miſerable Dukes, | 

Ty WhO ſqueeze their ſubjects, and who dare the. 

cCcooks: = 
Such be the burthen of thy birth-day ſong, 

And, lo, our Court will liſten all day long. 


Tom provid unequal to the Laureat's Place; Eo 
He warbled with an Attic grace: 

The language was not underſtood at Court, 1 5 
Where bow and curt 'y, grin and ſhrug, reſort; 


Sorrow for fi ckneſs, joy for health, ſo civil; 


| And loves that wiſh each other to the devil! 


Tom was a ſcholar—luckleſs wight! 
Lodg'd with old manners in a muſty college . 
He knew not that a palace hated knowledge, 
And deem'd it pedantry to ſpell and write. 


To M 
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Ton heard 1 royal libraries, indeed, 
And, weakly, fancied that the books were read : 


He knew not that an | author's ſenſe 
Was, at a Palace, not worth finding; 

n That what to notice gave a book pretence, 
Was folely paper, print, and binding! 


Some folks had! never known, with all their wit, 
Orp Pix DAR's name, nor occupation, 
Had not I ſtarted forth lucky hit, 


And proved myſelf the Thevan Bard's relation. 


The names of Du MMOND, Bol DRRO, and Holux, 
Though ſtrangers to Apollo's tuneful ear, 

5 Are diſcords that the Palace- folks adore, 

90 ert as ſincerity, as | mates | dear! g 


| The name of Homer, none are found: to knw it, 
80 much the Banker ſoars beyond the 1 88 ; 
For Courts: prefer, fo claſſically weak, 
A Guinea's muſic to the noiſe of Greek: 
| Menin atide Thea, empty ſounds, 


How mean 5 Pay the bearer fiſty pounds“ 


Angels, 3 miniſters of grace, w hat's here! 

See ſuppliant 84. sB'RT to the Bard appear! 
He ſiglis— upon his knuckles he is down !--- 
lis e begs PIL take the Poet 8 crown. 


| Avaunt, my Lord \—Solicitation, 0 
I'll not be Zany to a King, not I: 
I'll be no Monarch's humble chruſh, 
To whiſtle from the laurel buſh; 

Or, rather a tame owl, to hoot, 
Whene' er it {ſhall my maſters ſuit. 


1 have no flatt'ries cut and dried—no varniſh 
For Royal qualities, fo apt to tarniſh, 
5 „ 5 Expos'd 


World, call her proſtitute, bawd, dirty b— 
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Expos'd a little to the biting air: 
I've got a ſoul, and fo no lies to ae 1 
Beſides, too proud to ſing for hire, 
I ſcorn to touch a venal Iyre. 


Ken ye ſceptred 3 ermin'd! 
The Muſe ſhall make no mummies, e | 


If meanly once ſhe deals in ſpice and pitch; 
And faves a carcaſe, by its lyric balm, - e 
| 80 putrid, which the very! worms muſt. damn. 


= Again to thee I turn, from their Gigreſionz | 
To thee, ambitious of the Sack-poſſeſſion! 


„ thou, the future Laureat, yet unknown, 


5 The nightingale or magpie of a Throne 2 
Reveal the ſituation of thy brain. 


. Or clear, or muddy is its fountain ? 5 


Of molehills can it make a mountain, 
DO ſtrong the magic of its wizard Qtrain ? ? 


Laureate ſhould boaſt a buſhel of: invention, 


+ Or yield up all poetical pretenſion— 


I 0, flatt'ries form a Monarch's firſt delights! 3 

. ſolar microſcope the Bard ſhall be, 5 — 
That to a camel's ſize can ſwell a flea, 

And give the guts ol Aldermen to mites. . 


Pre 


4 6% 1: 
Pp A- . T: 11 


: M Y foul alam; a loftier wing 1 
m chang'd, I feel myſelf a king! _ 
_ I'm ſcepterd—on my head the crown 1 deſcends! 5 
To purple turn'd my coat of parlon's grey, 
Now let my Majeſty itſelf diſplay, = 
And ſhow that Kings and glory may be friends. 


i Yet, though I feel myſelf a Ring, 
hope, untainting, that the crown deſcends 
Not on my people's ſhoul ders bids me ſpring; 
And cry, forgetful of myſelf and friends, 
c Blood of the Gods within my veins I find— . 
Not the mean puddle of that mob, mankind.” 4 


"Low at my feet the ſpaniel-courtier cow'r ; 35 
Curl, wheedle, whine, paw, lick my ſhoe, for pow rs; 
Prepar'd for ev'ry inſult, ſervile train, 

5 To take 2 Kicking, and to fawn again! 


E-- Off, PitT and GRENVILL EI you are not yet men 
= Go, children, to your leading-ſtrings Agen, 

| Make not a hobby-horſe of this fair Ifle :— 

| Yet, were no danger in the childiſh ſway, | 

A Kingdom might permit a baby's play, : 

| Add” at its weakneſſes indulge a ſmile. 

Off, then once more upon your letters look— 

| Go, find of politics the loſt horn-book. 


Olk with Exch your Imp, with lengthened clas, 
And fangs deep-rooted i in his 1 Bas 
That ins: damping Freedom's ſacred joys 3 
Fed by your hands, ye pair of fooliſh boys! 
My | ſoul, to FREEDOM wedded, Freedom loves; 
Then blaſt me, lightnings, when, ſo coldly cruel, 
1 to pomatum facrifice the jewel, 
Rouge, pigtail, and a pair of gloves. 
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Off, J—! ſome dæmon did create thee: 
Oh, form! d to fawn, to kneel, to lie, to flatter ! ! 
« Perdition catch my ſoul, but I do hate thee 3-7 
a « And when I hate thee not,” I war with Nature, 
7s Such reptiles dare not midſt my radiance ſport— 
Curs'd be ſuch ſnakes that crawl about A court. 


Dig. ace not, ſimp' ring ſycophants, my throne! — 

- and pigmy V, be gone! 

BR, thou ſtinkeſt I engel, polecat, fly ! 
Thy n manners ſhock, thy form offends my eye, 
As for thy principles t. hey re gone long ſince — 
5 Loſt "wen a poor deſerter from ty: PRINCE, 


e avaunt! [ thee rt cowardly and mean ; $ 
Thy ſoul is ſable, and thy hands unclean.— 

1 to minutiæ to deſcend, what need; A 
N — that thou art one of Charles' 8 breed. 


ut with that 3 BURY Downes, a : 
Off, v. ater-gruel WESTMOREL 4ND, and Lees: 8 
: You, verily, . are not the men 1 want 5 . 


. Deine no ſuch folly ſeeds. 


of, Hancovar ! hs wouldſt Bente my kine, 
Or make them, poor lean dev ils, dine 
On vile horſe-cheſnuts— tis a curſed meal— 5 
Inſtead of turnips, corn and hay : | 
Thou ſhalt not, by this avaricious way, 
Into my . favour ſteal. 


: Of, Uxn%1DGE |—Leeds, too, once more e get along: 
.: You: ſhall not be Lord-Preſidents of ſong; 
You throw Poor ot. Cecilia into ſits: 

You've ears, but verily they do not hear, 

Juſt as you've t. »2gues that cannot ſpeak, I fear; 
And brains chat want t their complement: of wits. 


Off, 


No jack-a-lanterns, imitating. fire, | 


Tm 1 
1 Off, WaLsINGHAn !—thou putt'ſt me in a feat : a 
I hate a jack- in- oſſice martinet 


For ever ſomething mo/? important brewing; 
For ever buſy, buſy, nothing doing. 


Thou plague of Poſt- office, the teazer, . 5 
Informing clerks the way to ſeal a letter; 
- 5 Who, full of wiſdom, hold'ſt thyſelf the broom, | 
Inſtructing Suſan how to ſweep the room; 
The letter man, to hold his bag; 
The mail-guard (ſunk in ignorance boy 1) 
- 0: load his blunderbuſs, and blow his horn ; 
Off, off !—of conſequence thou rag! 
Go to the fields and gain a Nation” y thanks— | 
| Catch graſshoppers and butterflies for Banks. 


: | 1 want not fellows that can only Fre, 
J want no whirligigs of ſtate 


Skipping, and leading men into the mire. 


FH Thou ſervile copyilt, WesT, begone | 
With nought worth ſaving of tby own 
Phillis and Chloe, dancing dogs, Jo 
PiNETT1, and the fortune-telling hogs, 
 Toymen and conj'rors, from my 8 = ! 
1 have no children to amuſe—not I. 


OF, Sw- cl thou lean, old, wicked cat; | 
Reſtleſs an ſpitting, biting, mewing, mean, 
Thou ſhalt not in my chimney-corner ſquat, _—_ 
1 hou ſhalt not, harridan, be Queen: 

on, to thy country, by the map forgot, 
Where Tyranny and Famine curſe the ſpot. 


Yet empty firſt thy bags of plunder'd gain, 

Wages of vile political pollution; 

Then vaniſh, thou OLD FisTULA! a drain 5 
Enervating | our glorious Conſtitution ! 


Ho OF, off, old G— 


ES 1 
Off, Hs! ' Wife thy di'monds bode no good 
They ſhall not taint t us—lo, they {mell of blood! 15 


8 ſpawn now Fonds fury, 

In manners coarſer than the dames of Dewey | 

O O form'd for Uglineſs itſelf a foil! 

5 Sprung from the Church, the world might well teppele 

Thy blood with ſome few drops of meekneſs flows 
No, vitriol not one particle of oil! 1 


III have” no 1 be the ode 3 
Unſullied let its torrent roll! 
Few merits mine, the Muſe' 8 wing to load; 
Samall grace of form, and no ſublime of foul : | 


And yet, whate'er the merits that are mine, 


BY. verſe unvarnifh'd ſhall they ſhine. 


The real Virtyee Ate theralelves diſplay, 
And need no pedeſtal to ſhow away: - 
Fach from herſelf her own importance draws, 


5 And ſcorns a chatt ring Poet's mock applauſe, 


55 Mie niggard Nature, 04 my ſtars, unkind, 


Of ſenſe and virtues ſtript my deſert mind; 
My name let Silence, with her veil, invade, 
And cold Oblivion pour the eternal made. 


Obligd not to an Author's thyme,” . Z 
=, Important, down the ſtream of Time, 
O let me ſail, or not at all; 


CE Too proud for Bards to take in tow my name, 


7 Juſt like the Victory, or Fame, 
. That drag along the jollyboat or yawl. 


Away, the little ſaiviling fon.” 
Away the hate of riſing merit— _ 


, | Ships of the Line. 
— — ſhy 
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Thy hear? ward wing, aſpiring Genius, wave; ; 


I will not, lev'ling with a Jaundic'd eye, 
The ſecret Daune ue let fly, 


To g give thee, O thou royal bird! a grave. 5 


III have no poet-perſecution—no : 
Proud of its liberty, the verte fhall low; 5 


The mouth of Pegaſus ſhall feel no curd : 
If idly wanton, Poste tax me wrong, 
Their's is the infamy, for hot 5 the fong— . 
Such blaſts fhall ne'er my fouls ep calm diſturb. 


But, mould file 8 rank to Satire lend an edge, 


| 122 with more force deſcend her thund? ring ledge, 


My juſtice dares not break that poet's pipe; 85 


| 3 And. like a ſchool- boy, to the tyger's 85 den, 


Who wanton flings a cat, a cock, or hen, 
* will not give him to 4 Macpos NAI. D's gripe. 


Wiſe let me huſh of prejudice the ſtorm, 


Diſarm him for the future, and reform: 
Yes; *ſtead of giving him a laxorjobatior, 
Revenge the blow by reformation, ; 


To Teos, wah of yore was reckon 'd far, 
HipPARCHUS really ſent a man of war, 


To bring ANACKEON, honied ba: rd, to court; 
50 PLATO lays, e of good report, 


How diff Trent; Monarchs 1 the preſent « day! 


From modern Kings each bee-like minſtrel ſculks, 
Whoſe love would clap the bards on board the hulks, 


Or fend them out to warvle at + Tuizvzs Bax. 


| 1 The a General. 


j Commonly called Botony- Bay. 


Z Come, 8 
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g Come, Science, andthe | his around me bloom 
Thrice-welcome, half my empire claim 
The eye of Genius ſhall not wear a gloom, 
Nor BOYDELL daſh my. cheek with ſhame. | 


Hiſtorians, Poets, Painters, ev ry merit, 


= Shall en E PETER'S foſt ning ſpirit. 


res, men of Geniis, be my equals, free— 
Imperious conſequence you ſhall not feel; 

For ſhow collected, juſt to bend the knee, 
And Brace, like ſlaves of yore, a chariot-wheel. 


3 85 Avaunt, the punti dedication, 1 
A trap to catch my ſmile, deceive the Nation, 
5 And make the wide-mouth'd million bleſs my name Is 
1 Ah! Jet my deeds alone, inſtead of a 
0 Proclaim me open, gen rous, good, and wiſe— 15 
| Thoſe manly heralds of a virtuous fame. . 


= 3 from your hov els, 3 of ende come: : 
Ob, hafte! and call King PETER” s houſe your home; 2 
Tour huts, your ſolitary mountains, quit, 5 


And make = court a aer of wit. = 


Come, Vi IRTUE : ho voh a 3 eon hide thy face, 
(For to thy lot tov oft misfortune falls) 

WW hote angel-form. from jails can blot diſgrace, | 
And Call a ſacred | ſplendor o'er the walls. | 


Thus hall our moments glide on 8 wings; 5 
Thus: will we triump h Wit th expanded hearts; 2 | 
5 At times be merry upon thrifty . 
And ſmile at Majeſty that ſtarves the arts. 
Ambitious, if with Wiſdom thus we wedz _ 
A Forming ſhall not bluſh to bear OUR head! 


| 
| 
14 
oh 
4 
14 
| 
1 
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| COMPLIMENTARY EPISTLE 


JAMES BRUCE, Fig 


ABYSSINIAN TRAVELLER. 


— ; Non Fabula 72 edi: | 


| Woxppas |—Woxpens! !—Woxprns: KR 


I 


EFPISTEE P 2. D ICATORY. 
ILLUSTRIOUS sin, 


. Donny, 4 poor fon, ol Apollo to make an 
B olſering of his Pamphlet (a ſort of widow's ite), fy 
for the pleaſure received from your five quarts 
| Aware of the dangers of launching 1 into the foam 
ing ſea of uſual dedication, in which many an un- 
B fortunate author has been drowned, U tremble at 
my preſent attempt. Exalted paneg yric too fre- 
| quently incurs the ſaſpicion of a ſneer, Your de- 
dication, illuſtrious Sir, to the beſt of k ings , ſtrikes | 
me as the moſt perfect model of imitation—it 7" 
| a column of Attic elegance and 1 nplicity, erected 
| to a deſerving monarch. Pray, Sir, did his a uguſt 
Majeſty honour it with a peruſal before publi ica: 
tion? It truly forms the ne plus ulira of human 
| panegyric z and what is marvellous, cannot be 
luſpected of adulation, Pray, Sir, how much 
MOR: Wy Majeſty give you for it? ORs 
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3 What a ſimilarity, Muftrious, 8 Sir, Hhetwee een your- 
tae and Mr. James BosSWELL ; and yet What a 
| diſtance! Both gloriouſly ambitious, both great 
ſcholars, both intellectually adorned, both populer 
- gentlemen, both dealers in hiſtory, and both de- 
ſcended from kings But Mr. as BosweLL's 
P EST ambition : 
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ambition was not of ſo bold a wing as yours. H. 
Was content with a journey to Scatland, to exhibit 

Pr. Sa MUEL Jonxson, the Lexicographer, to the 
lieraii of that country. Tour more exalted ideas 
could only be ſatisſied with a diſplay of the head 


quarters of the 1MMORTAL Nis, who had puz- 


zled the purſuits of men for ſeven thouſand years. 
Whilſt Mr. BosweLL entertains only with a break- 
faſt on ſpaldings Callas dried whitings), the fu- 
| blimer Brvuc treats us with a diſh of lion. Whilſt | 
 BosweLL brings us acquainted with plain Scot- 
” wiſh gentlewomen only, the gallant BRUCE charms 
us with romantic tales of QUzen SITTINIA, &c. 
Whilſt Mr. BoswzLl. prelents us only with an 
anecdote of a flannel. nightcap, made by Miss 
M Lob, for the Doctor's bald head; the ſublimer 
: BRUCE tells of a piece of ſatin, and fix handſome 
crimſon and green handkerchiefs, moſt gallantiy 
tranſmitted to the beautiful Alsc ach, of TEAWA. 
Whilſt Mr. BosweLLi amuſes us only with his 
drunken bout, and conſequently al [imple emetic 
D ſcene, the ſoaring Brver greets us with the more 
important hiſtory of a thundering L1ARRHOEA, 


Whilſt Mr. BosweLL prides himſelf only upon Bis 


deſcent from a Scottiſn King, che penetrating 
ver diſcovers an origin from KING SOLOMON | 
and the QUEEN OP . which, under the roſe, 
muſt be ettabliſhing a baflardy in the family, as 
the Aby ſlinian Qucen could be nothing more chan 


Solon concubine, their ! marriage having never 
been proved. 


— 


0 
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Pray, Sir, what may his Majeſty intend to as 
: Wich your invaluable Drawings, &e. &c.? Are 
they to be engraved, pro bono publico, at the ex- 
= pence of the royal purſe; or kept cautiouſly locked 
up in a drawer at Buckingham-houſe, to induce 
the dilettanti to ſigh for the publication? Pollibly "ht 
| they are deſtined to be a poſthumous work of the | fb 
_ greateſt of Kings; but not like ene works „ 
in general, to 5 the dead. . W || 
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SWEET. is the walls; 8 lange its air, 
That bids the public eye aftenied ſtare! 
| Sweet is the tale, howe'er uncouth its ſhape, _ 
| That makes the world's wide mouth with wonder gape | 
. Behold our infancies in tales delight, Dy 
That bolt like hedgehog quills the hair vprieht. | 
| Cf ghoſts how pleas” d is ev'ry child to an 1 
| To ſuch is Jack the giant-killer dear 
| Dread monſters iſſuing: from the lame Or flood, 
Charm, tho with Darren cloath' a chey chill the blood 
What makes a tale ſo ſleepy, languid, dull ! 
Things as they Fi: appened- not of marvel full. 
What gives a zelt, and keeps alive attention ? 
A tale that wears the viſage of invention: 
A tale of lions, ſpectres, ſhipwreck, t thunder; 3 
. wonder, or firſt couſin to a wonder. 
Myſterious conduct yet 'tis Nature's plan 

To fow with wonder's ſeeds the ſoul of man 
| That ev 'ry where in ſweet profuſion ITY 
| And ſprout luxuriant through the mouth and e eyes! 


What to the 507 deep * In JOSEPH gave, 
As of the world, the {port of wind and wave : 


4 Sir TT Banks. 
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; What bade the Knight amid thoſe ſcenes remote, 


Sleep with Queen Oberea in the boat? 


What unconfounded leap to Newton's chair? 


5 What, but to make a world with wonder ſtare? 


Mhat bids a — on Wimbledon, Blackheath, 

So oft rejoice the regiments of deathz _ 
While Britain's mightier bulwark flighted lies, 
And vainly groaning for its Cæſar fighs ? 5 
What with the vulgar pigs of Aſcot taken, 
Devour on Aſcot-heath his annual bacon? 
What bade that great, great man, a goodly fight, 
Watch his wife's di'mond petticoat all night ; _ 
And what that wife of great, great, great renown, _ 
Waſh her own caps, and darn a thread-bare gown? ?- = 
What bade the charming * LADY Mary fly 85 
 Marcuesrs ſqueeze for PaccHiEROTT1's Gigh ? | 
What MasTER EDGECUMBE deal in chiming ware 
What, but to but all + Cawſand j in a ſtare? 
Sweet child of verſe, who with importance big, 
Pleas'd its own ſelf, and eterniz'd a pig; f 
Whilſt mad an equal weight of praiſe to ſhare, 

' OLD MouNT plays Punchinello to a hair. 

What makcs a girl the ſhops for novels rove : 2 

The ſweet impoſſibilities of love 
| Ouixotic deeds to catch the flying fair; 5 

To pant at dangers, and at marvels ſtare. 

What Prompiery Chloe, conſcious o of the charms 


% * Lady Mary Duncan. 


+ A ſmall fiſhing town near Mount 3 


4 'This Tig, Cupid, who many years ago fell in 3 with the E Ty 
has a monument erected to his memory, with an inſcription on it by 


| Lord Valletort, the Earl's ſon.—It is ſaid, that His Majeſty, when zt 


Mount Edgecumbe, happening to be gravely pondering near his grave, 
the Queen, wh was at ſome diſtance, aſked him, what he was looking 


at {6 teriouſly. His Majeſty, with a great deal of humour, immcdiatcly | 


repel «The family. vault, . 28 vault, family vault. 


Th at | 


x” 593. 15 
＋ hat erbuck the fouls of ſwan with wild alarms, 


To give the ſweiling butom's milk- white {kin 
A veil of gauze ſo marvelouſly thin? TS 


What but a kind jotention of the fair 


Jo treat the «ves of ſtepherds with a ſtare ? 
Behold ! Religion's ſelf, celeſtial dame, 
Founds on the rock of miracle her. fare 
A ſacred building, that dehes decay, 5 
That ſin's wild waves can never waſh away! 15 | 
What made JoHN ROLLE (except ſor bros 5 tare) 
Drill. ſerjeant to the aldermen and may'r; 
Fre from the hall he led his choſen bands, 
To view the KING OF NarT1oNs, and kiſs hands? 
How rarely man the haunts of wiſdom ſeeks, - 


Pleas'd with the life of cabbages and lecks! 


Tho' form'd to plough the ſoil, dirinely ſtrong, 

EE famine goads him, like an OX, along : 

But Brvcr, on curioſity s Wild wings, 

Darts, bawk-li! ke, where the game of marvel ſprings. 
Let envy kindle with the bluſh of ſhame, 

That dares to call thee, BRUGs, a thief of fame. 

Pleas'd to thy wonder's vortex to be drawn, 

A thouſand volumes could not make me yawn: 

And (O accept a falutary bint)— „ 
The world will read as kalt as. tlou cant print. 


* Mr. I Korn s dread of a failure in the 4 7200 Ile of pref ſentment 

o his Majeſty when at Exeter, pre: vailed on him to take a de: al of 

trouble with gentlemen. who were to be introduced at the Zeve? but, 

in ſpite of all his intellectual powers, which, like his 5 ure of 
more than ordinary texture, much diſorder happened; indeed the beſt 
of kings was three or four times nearly overturned. Many were the 

gentlemen that Mr. RoLLE was forced to place himſelf behind, to pull 

down properly on their knees; and many were the gentlemen he was 

obliged to run after. and make face to 5 right about, who uncour- 

teouſly though unwittingly, in . the of ea had turned their 

un \poliſhed tails on n majeſty, 


Curgd 


* 
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Curs' a be the gooſe's and the critic's quill, 
What tortures tear us, and what horrors thrill! 
Thus that ſmall 3 imp, a tooth, a ſimple bone, 
Can make fair ladies and great heroes groan; 
Tear hopeleſs virgins from tl: eir happy dream, 
And bid for doCtors *(tead of feet thearts ic Team 3 ; 
"Th tears the tender toſſing infant ſteep, 
And from its eyelids bruſh the dews of ſleep ; 


1 ” here, with a cheek in cherub bluſhes dreſt, 


t ſeeks, with fruitleſs Cries, its vaniſl a: reſt: 
Par diſf'tent, Tuo, erect in conſcious pride, 
Coloſlal dar'ſt the critic. bot bel ſtricle; 
= Like yelping coward curs canſt make them iktp, 
And tremble at the thunder of f thy 7 w WHIP: 


"How Hard that on,” a bat F wor king bee, PSS | 


£27 | Shoutalt range from flow'r to flow'r, from tree to hee; 


Fly loaded Doe from ſhrubs of richeſt Dy zime, 9 
Egyptian, Nubian, Abyſſinian thyme, 
And plund'ring“ drones upon thine Þ 1oney thy 
Who never gave an atom to the hive 
Huge WHALE of marvel- hunters, further Lay, 
And gl. fil the preſent and the future day; 
peak l did no angel, proud to intervene, | 
ear thts t like Habbakuk, from icene To lcene ? 


5 io! moon- ey Ad W . opes her lap to thee: 
ow niggardly, alas! to luckleſs n et. ; 
Whereer brenn trackleſs woods thy luckier way. 

_ Marvels, like drew-drops, beam on ev'ry ſpray, 


hleſt man! wiatc'er thou wiſheſt to behold, 


. Nature as ſtrongly wiſhes to unſold; 
Of all her wardrobe offers every ragy 95 
Of wich thy ſbill hath form 4 a was ror's bag. 


* Allvding to an Alden of Mr, 8 | 


4 


Thy deeds are giants, covering ours with ſhame ! 
Poor waſted pigmies! ſkeletons of fame! 
To thee how kindly hath thy genius givin 
The maſſy keys of yonder ſtar-clad heav'n; 
With leave, whene'er thou wiſheſt to unlock ! it, 
To put a few eclipſes in thy pocket! 
Nature, where'er thou tread'ſt, exalts her form oy | 
The whiſp'ring zephyr ſwells a howling ſtorm ; 
Where pebbles lay, and rivets purb'd before, 
Huge promontories riſe, and oceans roar. | 
Thrice envy'd man (if truth each volume ſings), 
. Thy life how happy! hand and glove with kings! 1 
Ly ſimple ſwain, a ſtranger to a throne, D 
I neer ſat down with kings to pick a „ 
For ſmiles I gap 'd not, crouch'd not for aſſiſtance; 5 
But paid my ſalutations at a diſtance: 
et live, O Kix cs, to ſee a diſtant date, 


© Becauſe I've got a pretty good eſtate; 


. comely ſpot near Helicon, that thrives; 2 

A leaſchold tho), that hangs upon your lives; 

| Set to GEORGE EKEEARSLEY, at a moderate reat z 
5 Enough for me, poor ſwain, it brings content. 
Were heav'n to place a crown upon my head, 

| 80 meek, ſo modeſt, I ſhould faint with dread: 
1 like ſome honeſt biſhop, with a ſigb, 

1 Pity my greatneſs, Lord!“ would be my cry. 
8 Poets, like ſpiders, now-a-days muſt ſpin, 

Fen from themſelves, the threads ot lite ſo thin. 
Nought pleaſeth now the rulers of great nations, 
But books of wonders, and ſweet dedications. 

8 Kings, like the mountains of the moon, indeed, 
Proud of their ſtature, lift a lofty bead; 
Heads, like the mountains alfo, cold and raw, 
That, ice-envelop'd, ſeldom feel a thaw. 

0 may the worſt of ills my ſoul betide, 
For me if ever love-ſick lady dy'd? 
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If ſatal darts from theſe two eyes of mine, 

: Play'd havock with fair ladies hearts, like thine 
No, no! I ever a hard bargain drove, 
And purchas'd ev'ry atom of my love. 
0 Bruce, T own, all candour, that I look | 
With envy, downright envy, on thy book; 


A book like Pſalmanazar's, form'd to laſt, 


That gives th' hiſtoric eye a ſweet repalt 
A book like Mandeville's, that yields delight, 
And puts poor probability to flightz _ 
A book that e'en Pontopidan would own ; 
A book moſt humbly offer'd to the throne z 
A book, how happy, which the King of Iſles 
5 Admires (fays rumour), and Fecelv.d- with fmiles ! E: 


5 The fool; with equal gape, aſtoniſh'd Tees, | 
Through wonder” s glaſſes, elephants, and fleas z ; 


But thou, in Wonder's ſchool long bred, full grown, | 


Art pleas'd indeed with elephants alone: 
Hadſt thou been Gov, an inſult to thy ebe, 8 

: Thy majeſty had ſcorn'd to make a mite. 
Know, where th' Atlantic holds ty unwieldy whale, 
My heart has pantcd at the monſter's tail: 
Had BRU cE been there, tir invincible, the brave, 
How had he daſt'd at once beneath the w ave! 5 
Bold with his dirk the mighty ſiſh purſu'd, 
And ſtain'd whole leagues of occan with his blood; 
Then riſen glorious from the great attack, 
- Grac'd with the wat” ry tyrant on his back! 


"Mid theſe fair * iſles, the 8 9 0 of ld, 

: Piains that the ghoſts of kings and chiefs patrobd, 
Theſe eyes have ſcen ; ; bui, let me truth confeſs, 
No royal ſpeCtre came theſe eyes to bleſs: 


* The Canarics, or the Inſulæ Fortunatæ of the Ancients. 
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5 To 1 no one chiefain-phantom. too, + vow, 
| With rev” rence, did I ever make my * 
Gone to make room, poor ghoſts, ſo Fate inclines, 
For gangs of lazy Spaniards and their vines. 
But had thy foot, illuſtrious Trav'ller, trod, 
Like me, the precincts of th' Elyſian od; 
Full of enquiry, caſy, unconfounded, 
Buy ſpectres hadſt thou quickly been ſurrounded 
Then had we heard thy book of wonder boaſt, 
How BRUcR the brave ſhook hands with ev' ry g ghoſt : 
In vain did 1 phenomena purſue, 8 
For Wonder waits upon the choſen few. 
Whate'er I ſaw requir'd no witch's ſtorm— | 
Slight deeds, that nature could with eaſe perform, 
Audacious, to purloin my fleſh and fiſn, 
No golden eagles hopp'd into my diſh. 
Dor crocodi les, by love of knowledge ed, 
10 Mark my figure, left their o0zy bed; 
Nor loaded camels, to provoke my ſtate,” 
|  Sublimely Whirl'd, like ſtraws, amid the air; 
Hu Nor, happy in a ſtomach ſorm'd of ſtccl, 
On roaring lions have I made a meal. 
” Vnequal mine with lions? bones to cope; 5 
Ty jaws can only on ſuch viands ope. 
O hadlt thou trod, like me, the happy iſle, 
Whoſe ® mountain treats all mountains with a ſmile; 
| Bold hadi tbou climbꝰd th' aſcent, an caſy matter, 
| And, nobly daring, ſous'd into the crater ; 
b hen out agen hadit vaulted with 4 hop, 
8 Quick as a ſweeper from a chimney top. 
O had thy curious eye behcld, like mine, 
The + iſle which glads the heart with richeſt wine! 
Beneath its vines, with common cluſters crown'd, 
At eve my wand'ring ſteps a paſſage found, 
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Where roſe the hut, and neither rich nor poor, 


The wife and huſband, ſeated at the door, 


| 
} 


| Toucb'd, when the labours of the day were done, | 
The wire of muſic to the ſetting ſun; 

Where, bleſt, a tender offspring, ranged around, 
Join'd their ſmall voices to the ſilver found. 


But had 7hine eye this ſimple ſcene explor'd, 


The man at once had ſpr ung a ſcepter'd ord; 
Princes and princeſſt:s the bearns had been; 
The hut a palace, and the wife a queen; 
Their golden harps had raviſh'd thy two ane, 
And beggar'd all the muſic of the ſpheres; 
$0 kind is nature always pleas'd to be, 
5 When viſited by favourites, like hee! : 
= Strange! thou haſt ren . land, that, to its ſhame, | 
| Neeer heard our good — 
Pre only ſcen thoſe regions, let me ſay , 
hy Where as great virtues never bound their way. 


8 virtues nor his name! | 


7 Alas, Lan 3 WAY royal ſcenes 1. ” 


No vomits gave to Abyſſivian queens! 

Drew not Dos royal arms the purple tide, 
Nor ſcotch'd with fleams, a ſcepter'd lady's 5 hide ; 4 
Nor, in anatomy ſo very ſtout, 
Ventur'd to turn a princeſs inſide out; 


Nor, bluſhing, ſtripp'd me to the way kin, ; 


To give a royal blackamoor a grin. 

I never ſaw (with ignorance I o.w.n) 

8 Mule- mounted monarchs ſcek ti imperial throne ; 

Which mule the carpet ſpoibd a dirty beaſt ! | 
Firſt ad ; chen - What? Oblivion cloud the reſt. 
1 ſaw no king, whoſe ſubjects form'd a riot, 
And, imp.-like, howPd around him for his quiet. 


Nor have I been where men (what loſe, alas 3 
Kill. half a co. and t turn the reg to grals. 


TE Where'cr. 
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| Where cr, great Trav'ller, thou art pleas'd to read, 
The teeming ſkies rain wonders on thy head: 
OS No common birth to greet thine eye appears 
hut ſacred labours of a thouſand years. 
Wbere'er the Nile ſhall pour the ſmalleſt fluice, 
The rills ſhall curl into the name of BRuck. 
And, lo! a univerſe his praiſe ſhall utter, 
Who, firſt of mortals found the parent gutter, 
And, let me add, of gutters too the QUEEN, . 
. Without whoſe womb the Nile had 1 never been. 
Thus many a man, whoſe deeds have made a pother, 
Has had a ſcurvy father or a mother. 
O form'd in art and ſcience to ſurpaſs; : 
10 whom een Varoun is an arrant aſs; 
O Bruce, molt ſurely Trave1.'s eldeſt ſon; 
ell, prithee, all that thou haſt ſeen and done! 
I fear thou hideſt half thy feats, unkind; 
A thouſand wonders, ah ! remain behind 
. Where i is the ch: aclot-wheel with PrHak a0 H's name, 
PFiſu'd from the old Red Sea to well thy fame? | 
Where the horſe-ſhce with Pharaoh's arms, and found 
: Where wicked Pharaoh and his hoſt were drown” dc 
Where of that ſtone a flice, and freſh account, 
0 Giv' n by the Loxp to MosEs on the Mount? 
| And where a lice of that ſtonc's elder brother, e 
That, broken, forc'd fly ALL-Wist t engrave another 5 
Where of the cradle too, a ſacred ruſh ? 
Where a true charcoal of the burning buſh? 
And O the jewel, curious gem, diſcloſe, 
5 That dangled from the Queen of Sheba's noſe, 
When, wh hard queſtions, and two roguiſh eyes, 
She rode to puzzle Solomon the Wiſe? 
Sagacious Terrier in DiscoverY's mine, 
Shall Nature form no more a noſe like thine? 
No more diſplay'd the pearls of wonder beam, 
When In | man, art paſt the Stygian fiream 7 


13 $99 J - 
'To Afric wil thou never, BR UCE, return? 


5 Howl, Britain! Europe, Abyſſinia mourn! 
Droop ſhall Discovery” s wing, her boſom ſigh, 


And MaRrveEL meet no more the raviſh'd eye; 7 


Nature outſtep her modeſty no more; 
Her cataracts of wonder ceaſe to roar, 


Forc'd to a common channel to ſubſide, 


And pour no longer an aſtounding tide? 

O bid not yet thy lucky labours ceaſe; 

Still let the Land of Wonder feel increaſe: 8 
Thy loads of dung, delightful ordure, yield, 8 
And bloſſom with fertility the field: | 


Gates, hedges mend, that Ignorance pulbd down, 


And bring in triumph back each kidnapp'd town. 
Though Envy damns thy volumes of ſurpriſe, 
'Bleſt I devour them with unſated eyes! „ ; 

What tho” ſour JounsoN cry'd, with eynie ſneer, 
I deem'd at firſt, indeed, Buck had been there: 
« But ſoon the eye of keen inveſtigation, 

„ Prov'd all the fellow's tale a fabrication. 

But who, alas! on Johnſon's word relies, . 

Who ſaw the too kind North with jaundiced eyes; 5 

ho rode to Hawthornden' s fair ſcene by night, 
For fear a Scottiſh tree might wound his ſight; "- 


1 8 And bent from decent candour to depart, „ 


Allow'd a Scotchman neither head nor heart? 
Grant Action half thy volumes of ſurpriſe, 

High in the ſcale of merit ſhalt thou riſes — 
: Still to Fame's temple doſt thou boaſt pretenſon 3 


EN For thine the rara avis of invention! 


: And, lo! amidſt thy work of lab ring years, 
: A dignity of egotiſm appear; 
A ſtile that claſſic authors ſhould purſue; | 
A ſtile that peerleſs Katerfelto knew! 


5 4 r Philoſopher and Conjur O's. | +: 
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Thou dear 1 man-mountain of Abbey, run; 
Again attempt an Abyllinian fun! 
Ves go; a ſecond journey, Bruce, purſue ; „ 
More volumes of rich hiſt'ry bring to view. 
O run ere time the ſpectred tombs invade, 
And ſeize the crumbling wonders from the ſhade 
Croud with fair columns, ſtruck by Time, thy page, 5 , 
And ſnatch the falling grandeur from his rage: 1 — 
5 Give that old Time a vomit too, and drag „„ 
More of Egyptian marvels from his ma; 
Bid him diſgorge (by moderns calld 4 2 mY 
| Scratch'd by ten thouſand trav'llers, Memnon's 5 5 bum; 5 
And, what all rarities muſt needs ſurpaſs, 
The tl, the curious tail, of Balaam's aſs. 
Say, what ſhould ſtop, ſo) Bruce, thy g grand career: ; 
Of Fame the fav rite, and no child of Fear? 
Dax cER's huge ſorm, ſo dread to vulgar eyes, 
Pants at thy preſence, and a coward flies. 
Where other trav'llers, fraught with terror, roam, 
Lo! Bruce in Wonder-Land is quite at home; 
The ſame cool eye on Nature's forms looks down 5 
Lions and rats, the courtier and the clown. 
Whate' er thine action, wonder crouds the tale ; : 
It ſmells of Brobdignag—it boaſts a ſcale! 
Fond of the lofty, Bruce no pigmy loves 
Who likes a pigmy that a giant moves? 
Again what pigmy, with a form of lath, ö 
Loſt in his ſhadow, likes the Max of GaTH* 
'The bowerly hoſteſs, for a cart-horſe ſit, 
| Scorns DAPHNE's recd- like ſhape, and calls her chit 
"Whilſt on the rough robu}tious lump of Nature, 
Contemptuous DarhxE whiſpers “ What a creature a 
"Pity! purſuits like thine ſhould feel a pauſe, 
More than half ſmother'd by fair Fame's applauſe ! 
I ſee thee ſafe return'd from Marver's mine, 
| Whoſe gems in ev'ry rock ſo precious ſhine; 
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Proud 4 the product of a world unknown, 

| Unloading all thy treaſure at the throne; 

While courtiers cry aloud with one accord, 

Moſt marv'lous is the reign of George the Third p 
How like the butchers boys we. derten meet, 
Stuck round with bladders, in a London ſtreet: 

In full-blown majeſty who move, and drop 
The bloated burthen in an Oir MAN. s Mop; 
Whilſt country bumpkins, gazing at the door, 

; MY they 60 ne er Seed 29 vine a a right bevare.” 


E 


J ſee old Wü, the king of floods, 4b . 


| I hake hands, and welcome thee with happy Eye es; E 
Otters and alligators 1 in his train, 
— Made by thy "6 immortal volumes vain ; 5 
Meaſels and polecats, ſheregrigs, carrion-crows, 
Seen and ſmelt only by thine eyes and noſe. 


Son of the Arts, and Coufin of a King, . 


« Loud 48 2 kettle- drum whoſe actions ring,” 
Exclaims the king of floods, «« thy books Pve read, 


« And for thy birth-place, envy Brother Tw EBD.“ 


0 Bruce, by Fame for ever to be ſung; _ 
Job's war-horfe fierce, thy neck with thunder hung 

When envious Death ſhall put thee in his ſtable, 
Bnipp'd life's fine thread, that ſhould have been a cable; 
101 to thy mem'ry ſhall the marble ſwell, 


Mauſoleum huge, and all thy actions tell! 


Here in fair ſculpture, the recording ſtones 1 

Shall give thee glorious, cracking none bones; 

1 There, which the iqueamiſh ſouls of Britain ſhocks, 
Rich ſteaks devouring from the living ok; 


Here, ſtaring on thee from the realm of water, 


Full many a virtuoſo alligator; | 
There, BRuck informing queens, in naked pride, 
The feel and colour of a Scotſman's hide; TS 


Here of the genealogy a tree, 5 
Branching from Solomon 8 wiſe trunk to . . 


The 11 
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There, An a valour + 0 could dare withſtand, 1 
Buck fighting an hyzna hand to handj _ 
Which dread hyzna (what a beaſt uhoourh 1 
Fought with a pound of candles in his mouth: 

5 Here temples burſting glorious on the view, 


Which HIs r' R v, though a goſſip, never knew: 


There columns ſtarting from the earth and flood, 
„ Jult like the razor-fiſh from ſand and mud; 
Here a wiſe Monarch with voracious looks, | 


| Receiving all thy drawings and thy books; 


Whilſt Fame behind him all ſo ſolemn ſings 
The lib'ral ſpirit of the beſt of kings. | 


Man ſays, 0 Bn be, that thou wert Kay us'd 
That our great king at ſirſt thy book refus'd 
Indeed look d grimly midſt his courtier crew, 
Who, gentle courtiers ! all look'd grimly too! 
Thus when in black the lofty sK T looks down, ; 
The ſympathizing 8E 4A reflects a frown; 5 
Vale, cattle, reptile, inſect, man and maid, 
All mop, and ſeem to forrow i in the ſhade. 


Steep 1 is th aſcent; —_ narrow is the road, 


"Ah me! that leads to Fame's divine abode: 


Vet thick (through lanes, like qilgrimaging » rats, 

Unaw'd by mortals, and unſcar'd by cats) 
What crawling hoſts attempt her ſacred fane, 
And dizzy, drunk-like, tumble back again; 


5 Faſt as the ſwains, whoſe arms the damſels au, 
Embrace of. elegance down Greenwich Hill; 


Whilſt thou, Briareus like, with dauntleſs air, 
Reſolwd to raviſh Fame, immortal Fair; 
| Juſt like our London bullies with the w- 


| Haſt ſcal'd the cloud-capt height and forc'd ber doors! 
O form'd the trav'lers of the eaſt to ſcare, _ 
0 e thy pow'rs are mighty, learn to ſpare: 


. Qq bg Dog 
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- Dog ſhould not prey on dog, the proverb fays ; . 
Allow then brother trav'lers crumbs of praiſe ? 
Like thee, let others reap applauſe and riſe 
By daring viſits to Egyptian ſkies: 


But calmly, lo! thou canſt not ſee them paſs; Se 


This is a rogue or fool, and that's an aſs: 
Thus on a tree, whene'er the weather's fine, _ 
Jack KeTCH, the SPIDER, weaves the fatal line; * 


Beneath a leaf he hides with watchful eye, 


Now darts, and roping hangs the trav'ling F v. 
Again, moſt tireſome, let me ſay, Go, 80, 1 
Proceed, and all about it let us know: 

| Led ſafely by thine enterpriſing Rar, 

 Hyrnas ſhall not with thy journey war : 

_Un-eat by tygers, dare the foreſt's gloom, 

Jo bid the barren field of knowledge bloom : 
Wave o'er new pyramids thine eagle wingsy. 3 
5 And, hound-like, ſcent freſh tombs of- ancient kings, 
Which time had buried with the mighty dead, 

And cold Oblivion ſwallowed i in her ſhade : 


And mind, 'tis HisT'r y's province to horde prize ; 


| 1 hat tales are ſweeteſt, that ſound moſt like lics. 


fs 
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A the nf fed ſuperierity f Mr. Bxucs. to "Me. Bos- 
| WELL entitles him to a more eminent mark of diſtine- 5 
tion, I have added an ODE, in my. beſt Manner, to . 
this Complimentary Epiſtle, which the Congratulatory « 


Hp 1 to Mr. e cannot 288 


ODE To JAMES BRUCE, sd 


O "WEIR, for this Mort: and ſweet epiltle 2 
| Thou bidd'ſt perhaps the gentle bard « go whiſtle;“ 
„ ſomewhat worſe, perchaunce, that rhimes to knight; 
-, That i is to ſay, knights of the blade, 
One time ſo buſy in the dubbing trade, 
That, like to d it was ſhoulder'd eight 


: Pity by Baer critics hw ſhouldſt fall, 

So clever, and fo form'd, to pleaſe us all! 
Again by royal favour all-ſurrounded, 

A balm ſo rich, like cloves and nutmegs pounded! | 

Thus the Bac Fox, (how cruelly alack !) | 

Turn'd out with turpentine upon his back, 

Amidſt the war of hounds and hunters flies; | 
Shows ſport; but, luckleſs, by his fragrance dies! 7} 
Safe from the fury of the critic hounds 
- 0 Bruce, thou treadeſt Abyſſinian grounds 1 ; 

Nor can our Britiſh noſes hunt thy foil: 
| "Indvrd, thou need'ſt not dread th' event; 

5 Surrounding clouds deſtroy the ſcent, 

1 5 And mock their moſt ſagacious toil: 

Yes, in thy darkneſs thou ſhalt leave the dogs; 
For hares, the hunters ſay, run beſt in fogs. 
Of thee and me, two great phyſicians, 

How diff rent are the diſpoſitions; OED 


1 2 
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| Thy ſoul delights i in wonder, pomp, and buſtle ; * 
1 | Mine in th' unmarvellous and placid ſcene, 


: Plain as the * hut of our good "gh and Queens” — 
Bs imitate the Ny mulcte. 


| : "Yet, boldly chk, 0 Bruce, again proceed; 
DODf wonder ope the fountain head; 7 
5 Deluge the land with Abyſſinian ware; 
7 Whilſt I a ſimple ſon of peace, 
The world of bagatelle increaſe, _ 
| By love- ſick ſonnets to > the fair: 
| 
| 


Now to Sir Joſeph, now a Duke, now Wren, 
| Now Robin Red-breaſt, dedicate the pen 
Now Glow-worm, child of ſhade and light, not flame; ; 
To whom, of wicked wits, the tuneful art, 
| : So very apt, indeed, from truth to ſtart, 
Compares te nightly RIES dame. 2 


q | Mild InszcT, harmleſs as myſelf, | i ween ; I 

=: Thou little planet of the rural ſcene, 55 

Re When ſummer warms the vallies with her rays; 
Accept a trifling ſonnet to thy F 


ODE 


| ODE ro Tus GLOW-WORM. | 


N B R I 6 H T Wa e to my field, 
Here feed in ſafety, here thy radiance yield; 
Io me, O nightly be thy ſplendor giv'n: 

O could a wiſh of mine the ſkies command, 
How would I gem thy leaf with lib'ral hand, 
With ev'ry ſweeteſt dew of Heavin! 


Say, doſt thou kindly light the Fairy train, 
Amidſt their gambols on the ſtilly plafjn, 
Hanging thy lamp upon the moiſten'd blade ? £ 
5 What lamp ſo fit, ſo pure as thine, 
Amidſt the gentle elfin band to ſhine, _ 
And chaſe the TOES: of the e midnight ſhade! 


5 Oh! may 1 no | feathers foe diſturb thy bow! r, 
And with barbarian beak thy life devour : 
Oh! may no ruthleſs torrent of the 1 
| O erwhelmning, force thee from thy dewy ſeat; 
Nor tempeſts tear thee from thy green retreat, , 
And bid thee midſt the — — e die. ho 


3 of tlie inſect world, what leaves delight 2 . 
Of ſuch theſe willing hands a bow'r ſhall form, 

To guard thee from the ruſhing rains of night, 
And hide thee from- the Wea Ving of the ſtorm. 


Sweet Child of Stillneſs, x a the awful calm. 


Ol pauſing Nature thou art pleas'd to dwell; 
: In happy filence to enjoy thy balm, 
And ſhed through life a luſtre round oY cell. 


E 


: How diff rent man the i imp of noiſe and ſtrife, 

Who courts the ſtorm that tears and darkens life; 1 

Bleſt when the paſſions wild the foul invade! 

Hoe nobler far to bid thoſe whirlwinds ceaſe; * 
To taſte, like thee, the luxury of peace, 

And ſhine i in ſolirude and ſhade! | 5 
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ROWLAND for an OLIVER; 
POETICAL ANSWER 
5 VUB:H; 
| BENEVOLENT EIS TIR 
1 oinons 
| MANUSCRIPT ODES, SONGS, LETTERS, cs. 
| The above Mr. PETER PINDAR, 
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Or any man's that wears a ſword. 
For all you huff, who cares a td? 
Or who cares. for you? Caren. 


r — 


Every da 1 ink that a Man of my mild 


and peaceable diſpoſition, that would not hurt a 


cat, ſhould be forced out to battle but ſuch is 

the audacity of the times (0 tempora 6 mores | ) 
1 have ventured forth to attack this Goliah of 
Ode and Impudence; and I hope, with God's 
aſſiſtance, like little David, to cut off his head. 1 

e communicated with my good friend Mr. N- iliam 8 


Hayley, who is a conſtant communicant to m- 


Gentleman's Magazine, both in verſe and berg : 
that is to ſay, in rhyme and criticiſm ;—whom I 
9 rightly term one of the great pillars of my Gentle- 
| man's Magazine, which every Gentleman in the 
kingdom, I hope, reads, — which, if he doth not 
read, I hope he will read, as it is not only the 
55 greateſt favourite with our Moſt Gracious Sove- 
reign, who is the greateſt Monarch upon earth, 


but alſo with his Nobles, who are men of judg- 


ment and learning; ; alſo with foreign parts, who 
tranſlate it conſtantly into their language: — o 

that, if I may be permitted to verify the praiſe of 

MY monthly Publication (for indeed I muſt own I 
have a great Itch Tor. poetry), I will do it in this 


pony diſtich : 


My * all magazines excels; Bs 
And, what's ſtill better too for Jorun, it ſells. 


I aſked Mr. Hayley, paying him the compliment 
| firſt, if he would be the champion to encounter 
this great Mr. PETER Pindar. To this, Mr. 


Hayley replied, after ſome heſitation, and ponder- 


ing, and blowing his noſe in his handkerchief, that 

he did not much admire a public exhibition; that 
| it would wear the aſpect of a bruiſing- match, 09 
much like a ſet- to of nk and 228 Ben; but 
N added | 
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5 added chat [+ might do it, if I thought proper. 
* Bat” ſays my good Friend, „ will Privately | 
attack him, under a fictitious fignature ;? '—which 
be did indeed, and gave the audacious Fellow 


many a good chump, 3 in verſe and proſe ;—but this 
Vas only {mall ſhot, with deference to Mr. Hay. 


: ley; the grand artillery was reſerved for me. 
Kind reader, wilt thou permit me to ſay ſome- 
thing of myſelf, in ſimplicity and candour, before 


I go to work with this Caliban? When I ft mag 5 


the chair of criticiſm, I own that I trembled ; for 
I am not aſhamed to confeſs, that ſo great was my 


ignorance, that when a correſpondent ſent me an 
account of an ancient coin, I did not know a ſyl- 
ED lable about it—neither the meaning of reverſe, 


exergue, or legend: but now, thank God, I know 


every thing appertaining to numiſmata, if I may be 


indulged with a Latin expreſſion. Indeed the le- 


| gends uſed to perplex me much, in as much as I : 


expoſed mylelt greatly; for I am not aſhamed to 


confeſs my 1gnorance. Ef thought that AUG. 


upon a Roman Medal, meant the month in which 


51. was {truck off; nd therefore I deemed it Au- 


guſt: and G. P. R. which I now know to be Geniz = 
Fapuli Romani, 1 verily thought to be a coin ſtrucck 
by one George Peter Richardſon. The figures of 


Lemulus and Remus ſucking a ſhe-wolf, 1 took to 


be two children milking a cow. D. M. for Diis 


Manibut, 1 took to be David Martin, or Daniel 
| Mulgrove. The half. word HEL. ſignifying Heli-. 


f _ 1 imagined to be no other than the Houſe . : 
Satan. JAN. CLU. that is to lay, Fanum clauſit ! 


took to be te name of a man. IL. UD. SC. F. 1 
I erily thought to be downright filthy, and bluſned 


for the Romans: but, lo, I afterwards diſcovered 


tit to be Ludes Jeculares fecit. COS. I thought to 


be Cos Lettuces, which only meaneth Conſul; 
M. F. Mr. Ford, which meaneth Marci Tine. 


[ 603 


N. C. (would thou think it, Reader 1) Titnnſlated 


Nincompoop ; when, lo, it meaneth Nobiliffimus 


Ceſar. P. P. which ſignifieth Pater Patric, 
: thought might mean Peter Pounce, or Philip Pump- 


kin. R. P. I alſo thought might mean Robert 


Penruddock, or Ralph Pigwiggin, or any other 
name beginning with thoſe initials: but, lo, its 
true meaning I find to be Republica, ſignifying, i in 
Engliſh, the Republic. — Thus it will appear that! 
am not aſhamed to confeſs my error, which this 5 


Enemy of mine dareth not. 


TRIB. POT. which only meaneth Tribunitia 
Piotęſtate, J actually imagined meant a Tribe of Po- 
tatoes, and that the coin was ſtruck on account of 


| a plentiful year of that fruit. S. P. Q. R. which 


meaneth only Senatus Populuſque Romanus, un- 
wiſely, yet funnily, did I make out to be Sam Pad- 
don, a Queer Rogue; for as much as I was in- 
formed thatthe Romans {truck coins on every trif. 
ling occaſion. SCIP. AS. which ſigniſieth no more 
than Scipio Africanus, I read literally Skip Aſs; 
but for why, 1 could not ſay —luch was my igno⸗ : 


Trance. 


Many were the impobilons upon 1 me e rings for 
pigs noſes were ſent me for noſe-jewels worn by 
the Roman Ladies; a piece of oxycroceum, juſt £ 
made in a druggiſt's ſhop, for the pitch that ſur- 
_ rounded the body of Julius Cæſar; a large brown 
jordan, for a lacrymatory z a broken old black ſu- 
_ gar-baſon, for a druid urn; a piece of a watch- 
man's old lantern, for a Roman lamp. "The wig 


of the famous Boerhaave was alſo ſent me as a cu- 
rioſity; rhe roguery of which I did not diſcover till 


an engraving of the wig was nearly finiſhed, coſt- 


ing me upwards of thirty ſhillings :—for, lo! Rea- 
der, this great Man never wore a wig in his life :— 


In my Obituary too I made great miſtakes, from 
impoſition; as $ | gave the deaths of many that were 
not 
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not end, and others that never exiſted. Some 
times the wickedneſs of correſpondents was ſuch, 
that I have perpetuated the deaths of bull- dogs, 1 
greyhounds, maſtiffs, horſes, hogs, &c. in my Obi- 
tuary, under an idea that they were people of con- 
ſequence. Indeed I have not ſtuck to the letter of 
my aſſertion at the head of my Obituary, that de- 
clares it to be a record of conſiderable perſons ; for 
as much as 1 have ſometimes put a ſcavenger over 

a Member of Parliament, a pig-driver over a Bi. 
ſhop, a lamp-lighter over an Alderman, and a 
chimney-ſweeper over a Duke: but as I was defir- 
ed by the friends of the deceaſed to do it, (for who 


is not ambitious?) and I was paid for it too, (ang 


who can withſtand a fee?) I have in ſome little 


_ meaſure diſgraced my Journal, and forfeited my 


word. My preſent antiquarian knowledge, grati- 
tude maketh me confeſs that I owe it all to Mr. K. 
Gong b, of Enfield, who ſome ycars ago was alſo an 


ignorant and literate Gentleman, like myſelf,— _ 
but, by hard ſtudy, hath attained to his preſent 


perfection, as may be ſeen in our Topographia Bri- 
tannica, which is not, as that arch-enemy PETER 

PiN DAR hath aſſerted it to be, the idle production 
pꝙf a couple of fellows that want to make a fortune 


by a hiſtory of cowballs, old chamber- pots, and 


ruſty nails. My friend Mr. Gowgh's zeal for the 
promotion of antiquarian knowledge cannot be 
better proved than by his running the riſk of being 
well trounced, for borrowing one of Kine ED. 
 WaRD's fingers, as he lay cxpoſed, a few years : 
ſince, in W F er. Abbey; ; which finger, my 
friend, after having gently put it in his 3 
was, by order of the Biſhop of Rocheſter, who, 
unluckily ſecing the deed, did, to the diſgrace of 
the ſcience, order him to be ſearched, nod forced 
him to refund. Had it not been for this imper- 
tinent and hawk-cyed attention of the Biſhop, Sir 


Jo | 


E = 
Joſepb Aff and other Antiquarians refs nt 
the opening of the Monarch's coffin, — ſuch was the 
intrepidity of my antiquarian friend Gough, that 
he would have attempted the head, inflcad of a pi- 
tiful linger, as he had on a large watchman's coat 
for the purpole. Nor mult J omit the zeal of my 
friend Sir Joſeph Banks on the occaſion ; who, on 
hearing what was going on, and ſalpeQing that 

King Edward might have been lodged in PICKIC, 
galloped off with a gallon jug, in a backney coach, 
in order to fill it with the precious liquor, as 
ſauce for his future Attic entertainments in Soho 
c {quare : but unfortunately no pickle was found. 

I confeſs that an impudent fellow ſent me for my 
—— Obituary the following, which was really printed 

off, (but cancelled) before I was informed, by a 

: friend, of the fallacy—to wit: © On Saturday 
"6; night laſt died Mrs. Margery Moꝛſer, a widow _ 

ooh Lady, beloved in life, and lamented in death; 
c ſhe was the only daughter of Reger Grimalki by: 
a. Eſquire, of Ratley.” lgnorant indeed was 1 
that it was an impoſition ; ; for, gentle Reader, it 

Vas a dead cat !—Many a good cuſtomer have I. 

gained by my Obituary, who liked to ſee themſelves 
dead in my magazine I mean their relations lik- 
cd to ſee their deaths diſplayed in a work of fo 
much reſpectability as mine But enough of wy - 
ſelf; and now for Maſter PETER. 

In the fullneſs of my pallion, I at firſt ſet me 

down, and ſaid to myſelf, Facit indignati wverſus— 

1 5 when, behold! in leſs than two hours I knocked 
off the following Poem. Some time after, how- 
ever, after a deal of deep thought on the ubject, it 

ſtruck me that 1 might fight this Poet Peter 
againſt himſelf ; make him like foie game-cocks, 

cut his own throat with his own ſpurs. Accord- 

ingly I ſet about it, and collected 5 every quar- 
ter his manuſcript vel es of EVery denomination; 


ſome 
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ſome written in Cornwall, others in Devon, others 
in the Weſt- Indies, others in Bath, others in Lon- 
don; as alſo ſome of his Letters, particularly thoſe 
to the KINd of the MosqQuiTots, who was ſent for 
by the Governor of Jamaica, ſoon after that Gen- 
tleman arrived at his government. I have alſo 
collected ſome of his Obſervations, and Sayings, 
and Speeches ;—l may verily ſay, Obſervations on 
men and manners, without any manners at all, or, 
in plainer phraſe, much ill manners. PETER muſt 
not complain of my ſhowing him no mercy by this 
Publication, as he is the moſt mercileſs Mohawk 55 
that ever ſealped, 85 


Nec lex ef ier ulla, 


Dun necis art! Near a arte e perire ſud. 


A POETL. 


Fo. : 
Mr. PETER PINDAR% T1 


0 NICHOLS. 


| Benevolent Epiſtle to 


8 0 80 N of wicked Satan, with a ſoul 
. Hot as his hell, and blacker than his coal! | 
Thou falſe, thou foul-mouth'd Cenſurer of thc times, Es 
GS do not care three ſtraws for all thy rhymes. 
5 Thy wit is blunter than old worn, out ſheers :- — 
I'll make a riddle with thee for thy cars; 
Write any ſort of verſe, thou bluit'ring Blade! 15 
Egad! Til ſay, like Keckſey, © Who's afraid ?” SR — 
1 Kh God, Ive talk'd to greater folks than t! nee; | 
Int that I will not yield to any HE; | £ 
No, not to any HE. that wears a head x 
= Again mm ſay like Keckſey, «6 Who' pafad?” Non 
Thank God, whene'er I wiſh like Kings to f. ire, . 
4 go, unaſk'd, and dine with my Lord May'r. | 2 
But thou, who aſks thee, varlet! to their bak es? 
| Fear'd by the huſbands, dreaded by the ſpouſes ?. 
May God Almighty hear what now 1 ſpeak |— 
Some Aldermen would gladly break thy neck. 
Thou tell'ſt us thou haſt {truck thy lyre to Kings— 
5 Yes, faith, and | (ounded very peoity things. 


Thou 


r 1 : - - . r — — 


"oF hou blockhead, thou pretend to think thy rhymes 
Shall live to ſee the days of after-times! 1, 
Fool, to pretend on ſubjects great to ſhine, 
Or een to Printers Dev'ls to tune the line! 
Sir, let me humbly beg you to be civil= _ 
Thou know'ſt not that I was a Printer” 8 Dev'l: 
8 80, Sir, your ſatire wants the pow'r to drub, 
In thus comparing Nichols to a grub. 
Wuhate'er thou ſay'ſt, Tm not of vengeance full, 
Dor did I ever bellow like a bull: 
And grant I am a bull, I ſha'n't ſuppoſe 3 
A cur like the can nail me by the noſe. 
Thou lieſt when thou ſayeſt like a top, 
With anger rais'd I ſpinn'd about my ſhop: 
Nor did I ever, madden'd by thy ſtripes, 
Thou Prince of Liars, kick about my types. 
Books have I written books I ſtill will write, 


With charming print, and copper- plates ſo fine, 

| Whoſe magazine goes off ſo well as mine? 

; Who, pray, like me, the page ſo fond of filling? 
Who gives more curious matter for a ſhilling : . 
England's firſt geniuſes I keep in pay; 

Much proſe I buy, and many a poet's lay: 

The ſilk- worm HavLE v ſpins me heaps of verſe, 

And Govcn, antiquities exceeding . 

Great Horace W ALPOLE too, with ſweet good vii, 
Sends me choice anecdotes from Strawb'ry-hill : 

Miſs SEw arD, Miltreſs YEARDSLEY, and Miſs Monz, 
Of lines (dear Women !) ſend me many a ſcore. 
Theſe are the Nymphs at whom thine envy rails— 

Fool l of their gowns not fit to hold the tails— - 
Tyeſe are the Men, of proſe and verſe the Knights, 


Theſe are the Men 2 works immortal ſhow 3 
The men of literature from top t to toe. — 
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And give, I hope, to gentlefolks delight : 


With genius flaſhing, like the northern lights; 


But 
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0 But thou'rt a wen,—a blue, black, bloated tumour, 


Without one ſingle grain of wit or humour: 
IF hy Muſe too all ſo conſequential N 8 
As if all Helicon were in her guts: - 

A ſiſh-drab, a poor, naſty, ragged thing, 

Who never dipp'd her muzzle in the ſpring. 
Thou think'ſt thyſelf on Pegaſus ſo ſteady; 

: But, PETER, thou art mounted on a Neddy : 


Or, in the London phraſe, —thou Dev 5 Monkey, 


Thy Pegaſus is nothing but a Donkey. 
T own, my vanity it well may raiſe, 
To find ſo many gaping for my praiſe; | 


Who ſend ſuch flatt' ring things as ne cr were ſeen, | 


To get well varniſh'd in my Mag; azine: 
Indeed J often do indulge the elves, 


And ſuffer authors to commend themſelves; 


Wits of themſelves can write with happieſt ſpirit, 


1 And men are Judges of their proper merit. 
Lumps have I givn them too of beef, and pudding, , 


That helps a hungry genius in its ſtudying : 
And humming porter, when their Muse was dry— 


1 For this be glory unto God on high! 


And not to me who did not make the pudding, 
Nor beef aſſiſting genius in its ſtudying, = 

5 "i authors, yes, I've giv'n both boil'd ad roaſt, 
And many a time a tankard with a toaſt— _ 


But God forbid, indeed, that I ſhould boaſt ! | 
And halfpence too, and ſixpences, ecod ! 


But boaſt avaunt !—the glory be to God! 


To Bards, good ſhoes and ſtockings I have | giv'n "Hs . 


But not to me the glory, but to Heav'n! _ 
Ves, yes, I ſee how much it ſwells thy ſpleen, 
That Pm head Maſter of the Magazine; 


Who let no author ſee the houſe of Vang, 


Before he gets a paſſport in my name. 
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Art tien a Doctor? Les, of thinning kill; 
For thouſands have been poiſon'd by thy 8 


Baut let my ſoul be calm: it ſha'n't be ſaid 


I fear thee, O thou Monſter !—« Who's afraid 10 


What though I know ſmall Latin, and leſs Greek, 


N : Good ſterling Engliſh I can write and ſpeak : 
et thouſands, who preſume to be my betters, 


Can't ſpell their names, and ſcarcely know their letters, 


Belike, the curious world would hear with j Jo - 


What trade I was defign'd for, when a boy: 


% A barber or a taylor,” ſaid my mother 


 « No,” cried my father, & neither one nor bother; | 
c A ſoldier, a rough ſoldier, Joux ſhall wander, ; 
Pull down the French, and fight like Alexander.” 
. But unto Jelters w as I always ſquinting, 


80 aſk” d my daddy” s leave to ſtudy Printing; 5 
And got mylelt to uncle Bowyer” n 


188 Wee when i it pleas'd the Lord that he ſhould drop, 55 
Ihe trade and good-will of the ſhop was mine; = | 
1 Where, without vanity, I think I ſhine; 


= And * here, thank God, in ſpite of dull u, : 7 
1 m warm, and married, and can boil my gooſe. 


. And had I been to ſwords and muſquets bred, 


P'rhaps 1 had ſhin'd a Ce/ar, or the Swede: 
Hadſt thou a ſoldier been, thou ſorry 3 
Thy rank had never roſe above a drummer. 


How dar'ſt thou ſay, that ſhould His Rovar Hicnvrss 
gs | (A Prince renown 'd tor modeſty and ſhyneſs) 8 
+ Be Generaliflimo of all our forces, 

1 jack-aſs s old back, and not a horſe's "'Þ 


Should carry the N00 Prince into the held, 

| Whoſe arm a broomſtick, for a ſtaff, ſhould wield, 
That very, very broomſtick which his Wife 
Oft us'd to finiſh matrimonial ſtrife? 
Why doſt not praite the virtues of the x TA he 
As great in foul, as noble in her mien, 


= 8 "Ef 2 8 
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5 Whoſe virtues mike the ſoul of Kavy ſick, 
Strong as her ſnuff, and as her di monds thick! —— 
But wherefore this th PETER do! ſay ?. 
_ Owls love the dark, and therefore loath the day. —— 
The **#*, as wiſe a man as man can bez. 
The rr, ſo mild, who cannot kill a fle: 
Brave Gio STER'S Highneſs, and his ſober Wife, 
Who lead the ſofteſt, ſweeteſt, calmeſt life; 
: Rich uon and LEEDs, each Duke a firſt-rate ſtar, : 
One fam'd for politics, and one for war; 
The open HAWK sR RI, ſtranger to all guile, 
Who never of a ſixpence robb'd our iſle; 
The modeſt P1TT, the Joſeph of the day, 
| Who never with lewd women went aſtray ; _ 
And many others, that I ſoon could mention, 
Are much oblig'd, indeed, to thy i invention! 
But where's the oak that never feels a blaſt? 
Or ſun, at times that is not overcaſt? 
Alas! ev'n people dreſt in gold and ermine 
May feel at times the bites of naſty vermin : 
And when thou dar'{t great Quality attack, 
What art thou but a bug 1 upon its back! FE ; 
What harm, pray, hath my friend Sir yo SEPH 1 done, 
| So good, and yet the ſubject of thy fun? 
juſt in his ways to women and to men _ 
Indeed he ſwears a little now and then. 
Behold, his breakfaſts ſhine with reputation! 
His dinners are the wonder of the nation! 
| With theſe he treats both commoners and quality, Th 
. Whopraiſe, where'er they go, his hoſpitality : 
 Ev'n from the north and ſouth, and weſt and caſt, 
Men ſend him ſhell, and butterfly, and beaſt. 
Sir WILLIAM HAMILTON ſends gods and mugs; : 
And for his feaſt, a ſow's moſt dainty dugs. 
And ſhall ſuch mob as thou, not worth a groat, 
Hate e pick a hole in ſuch a po: Man' s coat: 4 - 
| Rr 3 „ Whenever 


P e ² V ee a RR ms 
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5 Wbencrer at St. a $ he is ſeen, 5 
ls not he ſpoke to by the Kine and Que EEN? 
And don't the Lords at once about him preſs, 
And, like his Sov'reigns, much regard profeſs? 


Tell him they Il come one day to 55 , and dine, 


Behold his rarities, and taſte his wine? 
Such are the honours, to delight the ſoul, 
. On which thy longing eyeballs vainly roll: 


SR Such are the honours that his heart muſt 1 ; 


On which thy old dog's mouth in vain may water. 


© i Whether i in Dev” nſhire thou haſt got a houſe, 


J value not three capers of a louſez; _ 
Whether in Cornwall thou a houſe haſt got, 


And at elections only, boil'ſt thy pot; 


: Whether A Doctor, Devil, or a Friar, 


I know not- but I know thou art a liar. 


1 Whene'er I die, I hope that I ſhall read 
OW honeſt epitaph upon my head: 


« Here lies JoHN's body; but his foul is _ 
cc In that fam'd work, the Ge'mman's Magazine: 


% Brave, yet poſſeſs'd of all the ſofter feelings; 5 
5 60 Succeſsful with the Muſes i in his dealings; . 
« Mild, yet in virtue's cauſe as quick as tinder—  _ 


Who never car'd one f—ig for PETER PIN DAR. 


ü o 


Ar Peres PinDax' 8 Apology fir. the variety f enter- 


EA  tainment in his pretty Poetical Olio, i is the firſt thing 1 ; 5 


up 8 to foe Public. 


PETERS APOLOGY. 


_ L A DIE 8, . keep a wochen coe. 8 a trade: 4 
1 ſell to old and young, to man and maid: 


0 All cuſtomers muſt be oblig'd; and no man 


Wiſhes more univerſally to pleaſe: 5 
T d really crawl upon my hands and knees, 
: F oblige—particularly lovely woman. 5 


Vet ſome, (che Devil take Ks virtuous times) 
5 Faſtidious, pick a quarrel with my rhymes, 

| And beg I'd only deal in love-ſick ſonnet— | 
Ho ealy to bid others ceaſe to feed | 3 
On beauty I can quickly « die indecd, 


: But, truſt me, can! t live long Upon it. 


15 e 18 not 1 "= of TREES WHY double entendre | in 
this Sonnet, I do not know what purity meaneth—ſweetly | 


5 wrapped up indeed, _.. PIN DAR 


Inſtead of a formal commentary o on | every compoſition, | 


1 ſhall make ſhort work with them, by giving them their 
true character in a few words, as for TEEN. 


Impudence, Egotiſm, and © Tonceit, 


The 


E 


LY expuli ton of a moſt excellent 11 if Playrs i om 

Kingſbridge in Devonſhire, with the aſylum Hered 
them by the Author's Barn in an adioining Par: e, TS 
the e 12 the nat DR 


ODE To ny BARN. 


85 W EET haunt of folitode and rats, 
Mice, tuneful owls and purring cats; 
Who, whilſt we mortals ſleep, the gloom perv ade. 

And wiſh not for the ſun's all- ſceing eye, 

| Your mouſing myſteries to ſpy; OS 
Bleſt, like philoſophers, amidſt the ſhade Y 


1 „„ When Parfocurion” with un iron kane” te: 
it Duar'd drive the moral members from the land, 
f  Calld Players, — friendly to the wand'ring crew, 

| 5 Thine eye with tears ſurvey'd the mighty wrong 3 
= Thine open arms receiv'd thè mournful throns, 
= — Kings without ſhirts, and n with Halt: a ſhoe. 


Al | what dangers gloom'd of late around— 5 
f Monarchs and Queens with halters nearly boun 1. Z 
: Duke, Dukeling, Princeſs, Prince, conſign d to; jail 
And, what the very ſoul of Pity ſhocks, . | 
The poor old Lear was threat'ned with the ſtocks, 
C ordelia with the cart's > unfecling tail. 


Still cheriſh fuch rare Royalty 8 

N A Garrick in thy boſom may be born, 

= PR A Siddons too, of future fair renown : | 
- For Love is not a ſqueamiſh God, they fay ; 3 
. | As pleas'd to ſee his rites perform'd on hay, 

| 4s on the goole's ſofr and yielding down. 
| x 


The fame impudence, egotiſm, and conceit, as in le 
firſt Ode. 


Bos 
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To MY BARN, 


"B+ I. Taptdirimon x men attack'd, 
When Thebes, in days of yore, was ſack' d, 

: And nought the fury of the troops could binder 5 
What's true, yet marv'lous to rehearſe, LN 

So well the common ſoldiers reliſh'd verſe, _ 


- They ſcorn'd to burn the Wen Houſe of Pindar, 5 


With awe did Alexander view 
Ihe houſe of my great Couſin too, 

| And, gazing on the building, thus he ſigh” d 
„ General Parmenio, mark that houſe before ye! 
5 That lodging tells a melancholy ſtory: 


0 There Pindar liv'd (great Bard) and there he died. 


"M0: 'The King of Syracuſe, all nations know 1 it, 
Was celebrated by this lofty Poet, 
« And made immortal by his ſtrains : 


© Ah! could 1 find like him a bard, to ſing me; | 


t Would any man, like him a Poet bring me; 


1 rd . him a good penſion for his Pains, | 


60 1 ah! Prem, mongſt the ſons of men, 


„ This world will never ſee his like agen; 
The greateſt Bard that ever breath'd is dead! 
c General Parmenio, what think you 2Y— 
Indeed 'tis true, my Liege, tis very mus, 
Parmenio cry 'd, and, ſighing, ſhook his head ; 


9 from his pocket took a knife ſo nice, 
With which he chipp'd his cheeſe and onions, : 
2 from a rafter cut a handſome ſlice, 
To make rare toothpicks for the Macedonians; | 
Juſt like the toothpicks which we see 5 
At Stratford mend, From Shakeſpear $ mulb' ry-tree 


— —— — — —— —— 


What 
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What y pity that the Squire and Knight | 

| Knew not to propheſy as well as fight; 5 
Then had they known the future men of metre; 

Then had the General and the Monarch ſpied, 
In Fate s fair book, our nation's equa] pride, bh 
That ye Pindar's Couſin PETERT: > 


Daughter of thatch, nd ſtone; and mud, 

: When I, no longer fleſh and blood, 

5 Shall] join of lyric bards ſome half a dozen; 5 
Meed of high w -orth, and, "midſt tht Elyſian plains, 
To Horace and Alczus read my ſtrains, 


Anacreon, DAPPUG, and my . old Couſir in; 


On thee mall niet generations "EY | : 
That come to Kingſbridge and to Dodbrook Fair: e 
For ſuch thy hiſlory, and mine ſhall learn; e 
Like Alexander ſhall they ev'ry one e 
Heave the deep ſigh, and ſay, “ Since Prren' 8 gone, 
cc With rev'rence let us look vpon: his Barn.“ 


: The following Ode of Mr. Pawan! 8 10 las TILE RY 5 
2 call ironical. The loving e ſeems | zo be m. 5 
Fuclence. 5 . 


ODE T's AFFECTA TION. 


- Now of the mincing eu and nag eye, 85 
= And liſping tongue ſo ſoft, and head awry, 
And fluttring heart, of leaves of aſpin made 
Who were thy parents, bluſhful Virgin? ſay— _ 
Perchance Dams FOLLY gave thee to the day, 
With { GAFFER IGNORANCE'S aid. 


_ Held annually at thoſe < oy 
- 5 Say, 
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| Say, Virgin, whine doſt thou delight t to dwell? 5 

With Maids of Honcur, ſtartful Virgin * ? tel f 
For I have heard a deal of each lr Miss; 

85 How wicked Loks have whiſper'd wicked Sings” 


Beneath the noſes of good Queens and Kings, 
And fightd for pleaſures far bey ond a a Kiſs | [ 


Great i is s thy delicacy, dainty Maid; £ 

At lighteſt things, thy cheek with crimſon glows. 
| Say, art thou not aſham'd, abaſh'd, afraid, 
Whenc'er thou ſtealeſt forth to pluck a role ? 

Or haſt thou loſt, O Nymph, thy pretty gal; 

Do never pluckeſt any roſe at all? 


I'm told, thou keepeſt not a ſingle male; "Ip 
Nothing but females, at thy board to cram; 
5 That no he-lap dog near thee wags his tail, 
Nor cat by vulgar e called a ram. 


P ve | heard too, that if Cer, by lire miſhap, 
Some raviſhers ſhould make thy fav? ritæs wh—s, 
Staring | as ſtricken by a thunder-clap, ES 


Thy modeſty hath Kick'd them out of doors. - 


"Tis ſaid, when wag-tails thou beholq ct, id do: es, 

| And ſparrows, buſy with their feather'd loves; 2 
Lord! thou haſt trembled at their wicked tricks; 
And, ſnatching up thy bluſh-concealing fan, 

£ As if it were * lady and Aa many - | 

Haſt only peep'd upon them through the Ricks. 5 


And yet ſo variouſly thou rt Tuld to act, - 
That I have heard it utter'd for a fact, 


That often on old Thamcs's ſunny banks, 


Where ſtriplings ſwim, with wanton pranks, 
On bladders ſome outſtreteh d, and ſome on corks, 
Thou ſquinting, moit 3ndiff*rent girl, art ſeen, 

In contemplation of each youthful fkin, 
Admiring God Almighty, Tus Thebes 
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Prim 
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Prim b Nye thou art no fav'rite with the world: 
1 hear the direſt curſes on thee hurb'd! 
Sorry am I, ſo ill thy manners ſuit: 
8 Ti is ſaid, that if a mouſe appear to view, 
We hear a formidable ſcreech enſue, OK 
As if ſome huge devouring DEMS)” 


And if beneath thy petticoat he run, 
| Thou belloweſt as if thou wert undone, 
5 And kickeſt at a cow-like rate, poor ſoul; 
When, if thou wert to be a little quiet, 
8 And not diſturb the nibbler by a riot, 
The mouſe would go into his proper hole. 


5 ve heard it ſworn to, Nymph, that! in the ſeem, 
When running, dancing, capering at thy hide, 
Thy Chloe other dogs fo brazen meets, s & 
ee at wriggling, alk thy bitch to be their bride : Wo 
Quick haſt thou caught up Chloe in thy arms, 
From violation to preſerve her ee 9 


And; bouncing wildly from the view. 

Of thoſe Gre: ſaucy canine crew, 

Haſt op'd ſo loud and tunefully 4 throat, 5 
(Seeming as thou hadſt learnt to ſeream by TION 
Loud as the Sabine girls that tried to ſcape 

The ſpeechleſs horrors of a Roman rape. 


No novels readeſt thou, O Nymph, in light; i 
And yet again I'm told that evry night, 

In ſecret, thou art much inclin'd to doat 
On rhymes that Rocheſter fo warmly. wrote. 


Oft goſt thou wonder how thy ſex, ſo ſweet, 
Cin fellows, thoſe great two-legg'd monſters, meet, ” 
And ſwoon not at each Caliban 
And wonder how thy ſex can fancy bliſſes 
Contain q within the black rough-bearded kiſſes 
Of ſuch a bear-like thing as man. 


"Is 
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5 "Tis allo ſaid, that if a flea at night; © 
Pert rogue, hath dar'd thy luſcious lip to bite, 
Or point his ſnout into thy ſnowy breaſt, 
5 At once the houſe hath been alarm'd the maids 
Call'd idle, naſty, good- for-nothing jades ; J 
| Who, Eve- like, FRO to ny” room undreſt, 


n, 


— — —— es 


Have thought Gine wicked ks ſo dread, 
- On Love's. delicious viands to be fed, 
Had ſeiz'd thee, to obtain forbidden joys; 
Which had he done, a moſt audacious thief, 
| Of ev'ry maid it was the firm belief 
: 1 hou wouldlt not, Nymph, have made a x greater noiſe. 


- And yet ' tis fad, ag gain, (of Nymph ſo bricks,” HE 5 
Thon ſleep'ſt with Jokn the coachman ev ry night . 
Vile tales! invented to deſtroy thy fame; 
5 For wert thou, fearful Laſs, this inſtant married, 
At niglit thy modeſt cheek would burn with ſhame, 
. Nor wouldit thou g, but to the bed be carried: 


There, when thy Sende ruſly 8 in ; white ar ray d, 
To claſp with kifles ſweet his white-ſtol d Maid, 
And riot in the luxury of charms ; 5 | 
Flat as a flounder, ſeeing, hearing gone— _ : 
Mute as a fiſh, and fairly turn'd to ſtone— 
0 Damſel! thou wou! laſt e dic within bis arms. 


M ore 


3 
| 
; | 
| 
| 
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More pelt with. a lick at one of the Ter 
| Commandments. 7 


Ts FORTUNE. 


A FH! Joi ring Fortune, thou art come too late.: 


Ah! wherefore give me not thy ſmiles before ; 3 
When all my youthful paſſions in a roar, 


Rare hunters, tearlels lap d each five-bar Baek 7 


Unknown by thee, how often did 1 meet 
0 2 lovelieſt forms of nature in the ſtreet, 


The fair, the black, and laſti: ng brown! 


. And, whillt their charms enraptur'd I ſurvey'd, 
| This pretty legend on their lips I read— | 5 5 


a * Killes, O . ſhepherd, for a crown 


How oft I look'd, and Ggh'd, and look 4 aver,” 5 


Upon the charms of ev'ry Phillis! _ 


5 How willed myſelf a cock, and her a hen, 


To crop at once her roſes and her lillies ! 55 


Indeed not only without paying 5 
But for her liberty without once ſtaying. | 


« At Otaheite,” I have ſaid with tears, | 
Le No gentleman a jail ſo horrid fears 


For taking liberties with laſſes: 
6 Soon as they heard how Love in England far'd, 


8 The glorious Otaheitans all were ſcar'd, 


« And call'd us Engliſhmen a pack of aſſes, — 8 


1 255 * they, indeed, are 8 no ) fouls 
„ But ſuch as muſt be fried on burning coals. 


„But I'm a Chriſtian, and abhor a rape: 


5 er Yet if a laſs would fell her lean and fat, 
„m not ſo great an enemy to that— 


£6 Though that 5 whelp 4 little kind of fcrape; _ 
95 6 Since | 


. 
y 


"YL 
. 5 


T7 621 3 


7 « Since tis belle 4 that ſimple fornkearion 
cc May — between a man and his ſalvation.“ 


Damn'd Fortune | din to make me groan! 
To offer now thy ſhining pieces 
For now my paſſions all are flown, 
Gone to "my nephews. and my nieces. 


— ET. - +» TO SES AS. i, 


OD E | to Madam 80 H- and Co. 


On their intended v 0 YA 0 1 10 GE * M AN N v. ” 


Warren IN THE dran 17 765. 


: W with you a 5 voyage to char thore 7 
: Where all your friends are impudent and poor. 
5 Oblige us, Madam don't again come over 
To uſe a cant phraſe, we've been finely fobb'd, 


| Indeed have very dextrouſly been robh? d— | 


You ve liv'd Juik eg and want Fears. in clover. 


Pray let us | breathe a little—be ſo good— 
We cannot ſpare ſuch quantities of blood: 
. leaſt for ſome ten years, pray croſs the: main; 1 
Then, cruel, ſhould you think upon returning, 
| To put us Britons all in ſecond. mourning, 


Ve "may: ſupport phiedotomy Again. 


'To you and your lean gang we owe tl Beit 
PirT cannot any other ſcheme deviſe, 1 
f To pay the nation's debt, and fill your purſes. | 
With great reſpect I here aſſure you, Ma'am, 
Your name our common people loudly damn ; ; 
5 Genteeler folks attack with ſilent curſes, | 


Madam 


——— — ̃᷑ᷓ —— 
1 e * le — args! Wt; en 
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Madam, can you ſpeak Latin No, not much 


I think you principally ſpew br High-Dutch : : 


But did you Latin underſtand, (God bleſs it) 


I'd offer up the pithielt, prettieſt line, 
Unto your avarice's ſacred ſhrine— 


6. « Gr amor nummi quantum tþ/a pecunic ereſeit.” = 


The which tranflation of this Latin line 

Is this—“ Alas! that maw profound of thine 
4 May like the ſtomach of a whale be reckon'd : 
= Thrown. into it the nation's treaſury, _ : 
. But for a minute it will pleaſure yez 


1 That gullet would be api ng for a ſecond.” 


Madam, we wiſh you a long, bag Sen 
5 Good riddance of the ſnuff and di' mond crew! 


Your abſence, all, alone the State reliev es; 


For, hungry Ladies, as Fm here alive, 
A houſe can never. hope to thrive 


That harboureth a neſt. of. Thier ves. 


« e 9 


| 6 inſeppertable APOLOGY fir Teching . STRESS E, ST 


and « LAUGH a that my} el . State MATRI- 


= A T I 18 often 1 in love, deep love, 


A hundred doleful ditties plainly prove. 


y marriage never have I been diejointed; 


For matrimony deals prodigious blows: 


And yet for this ſame ſtorray ſtate, God knows, 


* ve groan: d—and, thank Dy. ſcars, been dilappointed. 


* The Author thinks this ain, though a dirty one, more de- 


ſcriptive than any other of the guttural German; and therefore chooſes _ 
not to ne truth to a little ner. | 


With 
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Wich Love' 8 Soar paſſion Wi in 1 never war: 2 


Let ev'ry man for ever be in lore, 
; IN en if he beats, in ag, old Par : 


Tiis for his chilly veins a good warm glove; 5 
It bids the blood witten briſker motion ſtart, 
| Thawing' 8 Time” 8 1 :cles around his heart. 


Wedlock's a fan 15 ſad, Tamil lar ſtate, . 
Where folks are very apt to ſcold and hate: . 


Love keeps a mode 92 f iſtance, 18 divine, 
x Obliging, anc Taye: ev Ty thing that's fine. 


5 Love writes ſweet ſonnets, deals f in tender. matter; "ip 


5 Marriage, in epigram ſo keen, and ſatire. 
Love ſezketh. always to oblige the fair; 
Ful of kind wiſhes, and exalted hope: 
Miarriige deſires to fee her in the air, 
; Suſpended, at the bottom of a. rope. 


0 Love wiſhes, i in the: vale or on the down, 3 
Jo give his dear, dear idol a green gown : 
Marriage, the brute, fo. inappiſh and ill bred, 
Can kick his fighting turtle out of bed; 
Turns bluffly from the charms that taſte Aderes, 


Then pulls his might-cap-0 o'er his ey es, and fnores. 


- Wedlock at firt, indeed; 4 is vaſtly DOE Oe | 
© very ſhowy bird, a fine cock- pheaſant : 
By time, it changeth to a diff” rent fowl; 

7 Sometimes a cuckow, ot ner a  horn-owl. 


: Wedlock's 2: lk however tage and thick 
Which ev * raſcal has a Toy. to pick. 


:D tee i heav'n's kale ner er Ry ER my heart : 

No! thou and I will never, never part 

Go, Wedlock, to the men of leaden brains, 
Who hate variety, and ſigh for chains. 


bare- | 
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4 bare faced Aue) for avi a loving 2 
"To © HL DE. 
An Abe Io going into e cane. 


Cn H LO E, we muſt not always be 3 Its hea n, 
Por ever toying, ogling „ kiſling, billing; 3 
The] joys for which I thouſands would hure giv 'n, 1 
LES ill preſently be ſcarcely worth a ſhill ng. 


Thy neck is fairer than the Alpine faows, BY 
And, ſweetly ſwelling, beats the down of loves; 5 
| Thy check of health, A rival to the roſe; © 
Thy pouting lips, the throne of all the Love: +: 
Ya, though thus beautifu! beyond expreſſion, | 

N hat beauty fadeth by too much + on 


Economy in love: is peace to nature, 


Much like economy in worldly matter: 
5 We ſhould be prudent, never live too falt; 


25 Profuſion will not, cannot always laſt. 


| Lovers at are really dend knife! tis a 1 : 
Nothing their thoughtleſs, wild career can tame, : 

"TY perry ſtares them in the face; 

"And when they find an empty purſe, . 

Grown calmer, wiſer, how their fault they curſe, 

And, limping, look with ſuch a ſneaking grace! 

: Fob' 's war-horſe fierce, his neck with thunder Fung, = 

Sunk to a humble hack that carries dung, | 


| Smell to the queen of flowers, the 3 roſe— 
Smell twenty times—and then, my dear, thy nofe, 
Will tell thee (not ſo much for ſcent athirſt) 
The twentieth drank leſs flavour than the Zr/f. 


Love, -- 


e Oh, leering, lure r me not to o Charlotte-ſtreet, : 


TE, Where thou wilt pracliſe ev'ry roguiſh art, 
5 1. o bid my ſpirits all unbridled Rart; 


- My too imprudent ſenſes to beguile! . 
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5 Love, doubtleſs; is the ſweeteſt of all Allows; 
Vet often ſhould the little God retire 

Abſence, dear Chloe, is a pair of bellows, 
That alive the ſacred fire, 


-<- pi eee : ——— 4 


* 1 the fame meln rauen A. 


0 D E 0 L A 1:8 
07 NYMPIL withall the exury of Kin, 


| Pea-bloom breath, and dimpled chin; 5 „ f 
Roſe cheek, and eyes that beat the blackeſt oe; j öͥð« 
With flaxen ringlets thy ſoft boſom ſhading, - TR ae > if 

50 white, ſo plump, ſo luſcioully-perſuading 3 - 1 
. And. lips that none e but moutas of Cherubs know | 1 1 85 9 


phat too, too fair, ſeducing form to meet; 
> Warm, unattir'd, and breathing rich delight; 


Run off with me full tilt, and ſteal my fight. 
= Then ſhall I trembling fall, for want of e 5 
And die W 9985 my face! „„ 


| Ah! ceaſe to turn, and Joes; aud dale, 


| Ah! keep that leg ſo taper from me, 378 

Ah! form'd to foil a Phidias's N 

80 much unlike that leg in ev'ry part 
* me abhorr d—and chrift'n 6d Penny 


"In: vain 1 turn 1 to run aw ay : 
Thine eyes, thoſe baſiliſks, command my ſtay; 
3 8 5 Whi lit. 


2s Paſſions that ! in a martingal ſhould move; 
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W hilt through its gauze thy fairy: boſom pecping, 
Seems to that rogue interpreter, my eye, 
To heave a foft, deſponding, tender ſigh— 
Like gollamer, my thoughts of goodneſs —— 


Pity my dear religion's read; debility, 
And hide thoſe orbs of ſweet inſtammability!— 
Abound, I fay, abound in grace, my feet; 
Feng do not OE: her 1 to Charlotte-ſtreer, 


Alas! as you have 1 no grace, 1 ſee, 

But wiſh to carry off poor ſtruggling me; 

Ves, the wild bed of beauty wiſh to ſeek |! EG 
Yet, if you do—to make your two hearts ake, 

| . ſweet, a ſweet revenge I mean to take; 

5 For, curſe me if you ſhall * not Roy a week. 


But let me not thus pond? ring, gaping, Rand 
But, lo, I am not at my own command : . 
N Bed, boſom, kiſs, embraces, ſtorm my brains, 
And lawleſs tyrants, bind my will i in chains. 

5 0 lovely Laſs ! too pow'rful are thy charms, | 
And faſcination dwells within thy arms. 


The pillions join the Heros invading hoſt ; 
And I and Virtue are o'erwhelm'd and ke” 


Wild horſes, looſen'd by the hands of Love. 85 


Tm 6 ele unworthy to is 1 5 5 
The Bard, and ViRTUE a poor captive Queen 
O Lats, ſhould our deeds to fins amount, 

7 Juſt Heaw' n will place them all to thy account, ED 


. he flowing Stanza, on. the Death of Loy Men! 


| | AF RR TER" ; favour ite Pig Cupid, is ver WY exceeded "Y | 


_— in i the annals 9 * | 


4 CONSOLATORY STANZA 


To Lady MOUNT E- _ 
On the Death. of her r CUPID. 


1 os DRY. that tear, 5 round and big; | 

Nor waſte in ſighs your precious w ind! Og 

155 Death only takes a ſingle pig— _ 
Your Lord. and Bon. are ftill behind, 


Superlatively aan, _ 7 Me 1 1 n 5 
days after my publication of my Queen Elizabeth s Pro- 5 


greſſes, one of which is now actually in his Mojefry 1 
. are at IS | 


10 Mr. "1 NICHOLS, 
0 N "13 


| Uitory of the ; Progreſſes of Queen Elizabeth. 


Js 0 H N, though! it aſks 1 no o ſubtilty of bein 
Io write Qurkx Bess's Progreſs through the land; 
55 Excuſe the freedom, if I dare maintain 
The theme too high for thee to take f in hand. 


: On Vanity s damn'd rock what thouſands put! b 
Thou ſhouldſt have labour'd on ſome humbler matter — | 
i On ſomewhat on a level with thy wit — 
For inſtance—w hen Her Majeſty made v, 
. EEE os ey RS 75 


— — Eons — — HT — — — > — * bull 
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. To ſhow that I can be ca- 10 4, even to peep le . 170 candeur, 


T1 hall conclude this Firſt Part With a 1 ferw 288 that are. 
net tc Oy” dc Ante: MY Merit. 
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. V VuILST poets 1 pour their happieſt lays, 


And call thee ev' ry thing divine; 


Net quite ſo laviſh in thy praiſe, = 


To cenſure be the MERE. mine. 


Though born with talents. to furpriſe, | 


Thou ſeldom doſt thoſe pow” rs diſp] layz 


_ Thus ſeem they trit ling in thine eyes; 


Thus hear“ Ty 8 beſt gifts are thrown 5 


1 hough rich in 1 charms, thou hw it not; 5 
"Sack. is thine ignorance _ profound: 

Ad then ſuch cruelty thy lot, 

Th by ſweetelt mile inflicts a wound. 


To T O KR 9 v N . 


Yes 8 Formune; 1 have bake thee long, 
Invok'd thee oft, in proſe and ſong; _ 


Through half Old England woo'd thee : : 
Through ſeas of danger, Indian lands, 


: Through Afric's howling, burning ſands : 


But, ah! in vain. burſued thee! 


: Now: 8 * wouldſt fain be kind; 
And now III e Pb: my mind 1 


1 
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I care not ſtraws about thee 
For Delia's hand alone I. told; 
Unbrib'd by wealth, the Nymph has ſmil' a; 


And bliſs is ours R thee. 


To CHLOE 


© HLOE, A thouſand chemi. are + hide, 


Ihat give my heart the conſtant figh ! 
Ah! wherefore let thy Poet pinc, 


Who canſt with eaſe. his wants s ſupply? 


| 0 haſte, thy charity diſplay z 
With little I'll contented be: 


A T he kiſſes which thou throw'ſt away | 


- Vpou: he dog, will do for me. 


WY 
. cannct, 1 conclude this Firſt Part of. Mr F. Parese 5 
- | lucubrations without a ſevere reprehenſion of his want of 


loyaliy, as well as want of reſpect, for that fir fl of t Courts 

St. James's ; and, moreever, to prove that diſloyalty and 
ai reſpect, I give the fellowi ng Ode, which be J with all 
a Ts impudence, dares nos deny that he wrote. I ſuppsſe 


| that it avas Written in the ta Jl reign # niet # 15 inet ible 8 


| it 4 5 be in the e . 
To EY FRIEND IN DISGRACE: 
% SE thy Sous REIGN turns away his 8 . 


| Thank God, with all thy foul, for the diſgrace. 


This inſtant down upon thy knee: = 
And idolize the man who makes thee free ; ; 


. K „ 
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No more endear our FoLLy's hand to kifs : 

At firſt 1 look'd with pity on thy ſtate; 
But now I humbly thank the foot of Fate, 
That e kicks thee into bliſs. BY us 


"Por been digte d deck a Monarch's frown, 
And conſequently quitted town = _ > 
1 But have my fields refus'd their ſmiles ſo ſw ect? 
Say, have my birds grown ſulky, with the Kixe ? s 
My thruſhes, linnets, larks, refus'd to ling ? 
My. winding beben to prattle at my feet? 
No! no fach matter! — Each unclouded day 
SE On dove- like pinions gayly glides au ay: | 

a ſhort, all Nature ſeems difpos'd to pleaſe— 5 
Then prithee quit thy qualms; z look up and laugh ; 
The rural pleaſures let us largely n_ 


- | And make our conge to the Gods of Laſe. 


By day, ſhall Naronn's fimple voice 
Our walks, and rides of health rejoice, 5 
fs Far from an empty Court where Tumult howls; 6 5 
And ſhould at night, by chance, an hour © 
Be with ennui inclin'd to low'r, : 95 
We'll go and, liſten to our Owls; 


Birds from whoſe 8 tis fad that with fprings— 
: How. very UFrent from the throats of Beg e 


